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When you buy a pet . • :m 




Expert advice 
on ehoosiag a 
pup or kitten 

THE advantage of the four- 
Legged Chrlsitn&s present 
is that the "glf tee" cannot for- 
get you or it. Admittedly, the 
reminders may be somewhat 
mixed. 

However, tl you're willing to Lake 
the risk and youre not so know leas- 
able about -Uiiin t-lWSe few tips an 
dog and cat Iiuvinn and own ing may 
be helpful 

Obviously the best house-dogs are 
the smaller breeds. Their unllmU&d 
■-nr-rvv finds ample scope In the 
average house. 

Setters and spaniels, particularly 
cocker?, are Ideal pets, though same- 
rjm*4 their abounding vlLallly can 

OC Q Lrttk W.MTJ-inf 



RLUE-kYUD, Ktotynontdi Siamese kitten, 



Curiously enough nil gun dogs 
land these Include t.Ik setter m>d 
spaniel) are grand for children. 
They nre good tempered and gentle, 
and even If your youngest hopefuls 
do pull them around by llieir tails, 
or oonflacate their juiciest hones. 



New romantic powder shade. 
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md look lovelier 
summer! 
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OjiJj "| f m per hoc 



"Paach." A new-, heatmtul 
in hone you ■ new lummcr contplcidoo ■ 
Fait ilcim take on * tender, Inigtlc hc*uty . . , 
eoldcn-bnTwn CAritip-kKlvn* * iun-lti!»ed R"k»»- 
And Peach dnrrianir* " in-rrctwrert " ctrUturinx 
with unexpected radiance. So do try it — 
ihcre'% p<> lovelier powder tbmci fnipant 
Fnirlhh branmic. f >thci wcH-k-vcd ihadci 
arc NjUitaI. Rachel, Btuikhc, Suntan, 

Iras ma OfaJ/rl t \ t?r CWtf) 1/'- 1"U« 



they can usually be det>e.hded upon 
not to retaliate viciously 

Havuig determined thn breed you 
want, the next problem is selecting 
the beat puppy from the litter. 

tt you just want a little common- 
or-garden mongrel you can simply 
whip up that fluffy tittle bundle 
with the outrageous appeal 

I: on the other hand, you want 
a really snooty nnimnl. these ore 
the points to look for. 

Most important of all, ace that 
the puppy you propose to buy Is 
clear -eyed and alert, well-boned and 
intelligent* 

Look for one with a Ml of 
drruaare. lull 11 flnrl he has ail Hie 
nnaliUes wbicti will endear him %n 
you. 

Very often he is better fitted to 
throw off the many crises which 
all pupphfe have to face in Adoles- 
cence whereas if he Li shy Hxter- 
nally. Internally he 1a precufiposed 
to doggie ills. 

Once you get your pup home, the 
main problem is training him. 

Punlskiniem far disobedience may 
be necessary, but you uhl-i In- under- 
standing and puLlent. 

When piuilshiiur. a puppy, do .to 
Immediately niter the offence. It 
i& very difficult for '■*'•>■ little- chap 
to associate it chastisement with a 
"'crime" committed, earlier. 

Afh>r the age of four months, 
never feed n ring more than iwlcr 
a day— a light meal at breakfast- 
tune, dry biscuit for preference, and 
a mash feed hi Lhe evening. 

Don't stint the supply of water, 
(or plcfnLy of clean water is m: es- 
■■■;.! . to a ■*,•■<; ■ health 

Concerning kittens 

TF Us a kitten you're giving, re- 
member that the "blah-born" 
kind need care and attention. Chil- 
dren should he given common cats 
or hall -Persians; reserve the others 
fnr adults. 

Give a Siamese kitten nnly to 
Niimvniu- willing to cherlMi It with 
positively maternal care. These rare 
felines are delicate and subject to 
chlUfi and tummy disorders 

Vim II need to be u moneyed Santa 
Ola us to Rive one, as they cod about 
CIO. but It spreading yourself In this 
direction iook for blue eye* with 




/ vt got a puppy. 



wine-oolored pupils, and a clear, 
fawn-colored coat with deep sable 
Aliadlngh aloug the back and poml&. 

You can buy a Persian kitten from 
£1 upward— £2. 2. - will bring ymi a 

good ODC. 

The chinchilla Us ousting the blue 
Persian In fashionable popularity 
at the moment, but blacks and whiter 
or any qf the three tabby tints, red, 
allver, or brown, are popular, too. 

Louk fnr a short, compact kitten 
wilb sturdy, bleach leg*, a short, 
dink bead and small cars, and a 
nice depth of cua.1 

Dally gro omin g is essential to a 
Petal an kitten 'a welfare, so don't 
give one bo a lazy friend. Tile coat 
will develop knots it not brushed 
regularly. 

The kin, en may be fed four or 
five times dully while young, reduc- 
ing the meobi to two from six months 
onward. More raw meat than any- 
thing else is right for the diet, but 
boiled rabbit and biscuit* soaked hi 
milk may he added 

Potatoes or white bread should be 
removed from lablr .vraps 

Avoid washing as much as poeslble. 
The coat can be dry -cleared with 
bran and rullor'ji earth. 

Pin these lrutructlens nn your 
four-legged gifts. You take on a 
responsibility to animals when ynu 
give them away. 



Let's Talk Of 

It**** 

People 




LORD STRADBROKE 

* ' 7 angi bit Admiral ion." 
\yiTH rhe offer of hu lovely ul 1 
Suffolk nijiiuiun, lleahani 
HaII. as A convaleacrni home fW 
\ iUii i.i.m tombaufiti, Lord Strac 
bicikc. Former Govcrnoi ofViccari.i 
hfl* y.iven "tangible expression" ol 
bis jdminlion for A hm: i jh-, 

HAflier this year, in supporting. 
British fund fur Vktarian bushm 
vifttmi, Lord Strjdhtok^ said: "A 
one privileged to KriOW the loyjll 
&nd i cur.H'.L- of the Auatralijr 
people. I think we should jjivrsomi 
tanflible expression of our sym 
paihv." 



— DenUm WtiJolnx 

MAY BRAKE 

"I Pauett by Y<3ur WindaiD." 
THOUGH she has publiih.J 
more tfaan )00 popular •.«.-!■,:■. 
Melbourne- born Mrs. George 
Morgan 'May Bra he ) says she dpa 
doi intend giving up composing. 

One of her best-known mtlodir- 
is "J Passed by Yonr Window." 

She is at present visilirig Aus 
irjlu I mm ' ^ndr*n afr^r -in 
sence of 27 years. 




C J. BURCHELL, K.C. 

'7 Shall Be Batk/' 
{ CANADA'S firxi Bijh Commn- 
<ion*T Co AuMralia is evidently 
jomething of a prophet' Much in 
ttfrvsted in Australia when here Last 
year js a ciclegaU lo Ure conlerencr 
on intcrnaiiunAl aiTairs, he re- 
marked, on (raving lo return to 
Canada. "I dsall be back!" 
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Wife Of ir%\v \i i»i\ih IIi:iso 





DR. BERTHA ORTON. mother ol John Orion. 
Wrf ou-rt wrjw of loss waf puf crsidr fo coro/orr his 
■i--f"- Arr*~r — ' rW-x of W-irf-n- 



chetmints oddt iheu foua/it 



MRS. ORTON. hie wift. mho is w.viciuif', nUudViir rtru/H 
(t'aoiW 



"# vttitnoi b**lit"v«* hi* trrf/ no*" 
vtnnv /ionic" sit if s mother 
of Mtvlhoiirni* tfirl 

Behind the smoke of the Rawalpindi's gallon! battle 
against the German battleship Deutschland last week is 
the story of the wives and mothers of the crew of the 
British merchantman. 

Among them is the charming Melbourne We of John Orion, on 
officer of the Rawalpindi, whom survivors thought might have been 
^a'ken aboard the German -ship as a prisoner. 



THE young wife waits in a 
quaint old cottage in 
Surrey for news of the sur- 
vivals. 

Thirteen thousand miles 
.tway, In their Melbourne 
hCStae her parents are thinking 
of her and waiting and 
imping . . . 

Before the war. Jotin Orion made 
many trips here when attached to 
ihe P. trjd O. Line 

Early in 18J7 lis married Molly 
Fisher the attractive, tall, fair 
c.itjht.Hr ol Mr. and Mrs, Harold 
Ft.'.hrr of Canterbury. Melbourne. 

lftx$ than ftr.o netirt aj Uappinctt 

■'■rfi last -neat's tiaaedv. fin: 
wi of which cuifte to lee 
uarentH ravr (lie radlu. 

Mrs. Flaher, who Is calm but 
.itiaIous. told how she heard the 
new»: — 

"i was lislsmlliG lo a rebroadcaHt 
nf Mr. Chamberlain's scieech on 
Monday morning. 

'He said. 'Yon will be told u( re- 
vi-rsets. Vou have heard of the 
Ccurageou* and the Royal Oak. Now 
vn-j will be told of the Rawalpindi 

"Wonderful boy" 

" \ NXIOOSLY I listened for the 
* nn'i and at noon heard that 

wily one (ilfleer and ten men wrre 

-c far reported saved. 
"I cabled IMT naughtcr,' 'Is John 

■ n Rawalpinrll?' 
"I received hrr heartbroken reply. 

¥es,' followed by a later cable from 

JdhJrt mother, Dr. Berthn Ort.on, 

xho lives only a mile from Molly. 

■ 'Molly bearing up will All hop. 
nc for beet.' ahe cabled. 

■ Julm Is a stmiderlnl hoy. He Is 
■inly H»«ntT-H»e. tall, dark, brown - 
'rri. charmlnir. a great stickler tor 
na ni tradition. 

"Be was nnvlfjstlun otTirer My 
--■est 'ear is that he wan an the 
>i:tda». and 1 read that lite brlrlm 
raa blown up. 

But I know thai tf he was to 
ao that Is how John would clioose 
to to. 

He loved Ilk) sea His only regret 
«u that tile tea hi- Iov«l allowed 
him lo spend so Uttle time with 

MoU »- , ^ , „ 

-Whan ihey cejlebral«a their first 

nodding aimlvtruiry t remember 

if»-y liod only «pent eleven IW 

"rnjfthrr 

"John la a too of the late Dr. 
fniniia Orion, a Birnilngluiiu 
•ars-eon, and Dr Bertha Orcon. who 



tind m firwetlt'e In Park Place, I-on 
don, but haa rellred to Pour Wind 
Cottage in Sinrey. 

"He alwttyn followed the aoa. 

"He went to Woioeater Navn 
Trulninil Colligi- sullied chip at Iht 
■uv,'[,vj prizes then-, then joined Iht 
atrathfllrti ns, a nadet and unne oui 
oa thf An.'itmLiun ran. 

"My daughter had just Bm.'.lit"., 
flm-year mnskifl itt the Children; 
Ho .jjiiii: 

"The runianre bc^an when ah\ 
went un u eriunr Id Fill. They weri 
intrndueeil On tHkaril, 

"Ttif.'y corresponded, and John 
made various trip* out In the Ontaay 
and Chltral, rt wa* n •.tranRe ca- 
inrltieiter that thu Chltnil went to 
l.he Rawalpltidrs rescue, 

■Moily only did two and a hull 
years of the nursing course, the^i 
Johji fabled bei lo go to England. 
- "She went In a Dutch cargo aliip 
at. the md nt iBSj, staypil with h> 
mother, and took a flecretarial Job 
with Dr Pleach, In Gloucester Plaee 
till John was uhle to get leave for 
their wedding. 

"I went home U) oee hw. helped 
her buy the tjousscaq gn d a lovely 
i:u.[ln H-eddlng gown, and bad to 
return onforn the winding 

"Ttiey were married on MM' 1 
isjl. at Holy Trinity Chtireh. 
Marylnbrjrie Jr. Plchch ||ave her 
away. They sent us a nlm or the 
wedding. 

'Jcho'i tm&m Unit, who was 
bent man, Is now scrvinn »llh the 
artillery hi the British Army, Bride.5- 
miikl was un English friend. Utilise 
Orr. There «» a reevptlon at 
Chelsea, then the couple flew to 
Parii for their honeymoon 

"John made another run to Aus- 
tralla as Fourth Officer In the 
Cathay. m> Molly came out via 
Bombay, 

They met m Sydney to continue 
^lieir lutrrruiiteii honeymoon, then 
went back to fniilmid via .--rinuah 
routes, 

"Their mimed life has been n 
aeries, ol riliort periadfl toaetJier. wltti 

lUHC Lie tithe- J UaTl 

"Lftul January, when John was on 
the Indian run, Molly came huuic fir 
A visll, thru went lo tmlia rilld mrl 
John for sis: gloriouji weeks: In 
Bomhiiy. She eamr hack 10 be with 
Un. Ifi' three siilers and tin brcUirr, 
\rthur. a-ho is now srrRrnnt In 
ilirnaU In runin. 

"Whrn ille went back In May, my 
youngeat ditutliter, Hilda, went With 
her -the was to study sltrginit, bul 
like Molly hoa taken tip war wnr* 
liuilend. 




IOHS ORTON and his bnd.-. Miss Uoffu FtiJSw, 
of Melbourne, tin ihitr Wedding din/. 



MRS. ItARULD USHER, of Melbourne, mother 
of the young navat aftner' x ulih. 



■1 am ttusuldul they are trgellirr 
□aw. 

"E.ir.v i.l us. vcsi John up|ill«l ror 
Icnve Irotn the P. and O. Unit to join 
the navy, and went home us do the 
Admiralty ...'-: , t.t t:. ' . .. 

H. <>:tm the only ant of nlnelwn 
to pass, and was given a commission 
till he could be absorbed. 

"The P and O. asked liint to make 
> trip to China a> third officer ta 

the K.ne:il|ilIV.Sl 

"While waiting, t»r aeeepiert. hut 
befure hr could pot t« sea war was 
declared, and the Hawsduindi I'lim- 
mandeervd for sert'irr. 

His lost letter 

' A FTER his nmt. wartime trip 
* Molly went to Scotland to spend 
two days' leave with John. 

"The shin . j -. 1 1 have been tin lis 
second 'hotnewanl run when at- 
tacked. 

"Mully knows the Rawalpindi well- 
She often visited it at the Com- 
mander's Invitation when ui dock at 
Tilbury. 

"She and Hilda had a nut at 
Hamptitrncl and hrlped to evacuate 
children from Poplar, near Tilbury 
Dock. 

They have boen living a; Four 
timet:, u :oviTv old cottage huilt in 
IDStl. at Farnham Sumrv. 

"Mv great hope Is ihnl Molly will 
be able Lo sett and talk witJ) nir- 
vivora, She must know Sub-Lieut 
Anderson, who was saved 

T iieiic lii- f.in him .mil get 

lltst-hand information, 

"We are hoping and praying there 
may itlll be good news Perhaps 
John was picked up by the Deutseh- 
land— hut the DcuLschiand Is boliiff 
chased and will be sunk on sluln. 

"It ta hard to know what to think. 

"In John's but letter he said: 
•When neit We come to Auntralla 
won't I be u happy man.' 

"/ etnsnol beffeue He itif/t nof 
come," 



The HHt that's tiitrtiijs 

satm - ONOTO 




mlH Ptti and KfuCH 
Ladia*- Lover FltUnv ?t2. 26/- 
Ltikfju' Plunotr fittmo tiew '. mm r,i SI77 36 1 - 
tTr-i-rV Plutwet FUting Fto* Control 4677, 3-1 a 



Than Pan and Ptincil Sctv 
mav bo had \n the FoIFdw 
.119 colour*: 8fuo, Green. 
Brown. Wine, Gold, Silver 

•nd Black. 
Ffom 2)/* to 70^- 



The Gift ot in Onote Pan 
At%4 Pencil Set »l .ilvrav: in 
goad tiire ,1nd rollacN the 
charactet *nd dixpotirioa of 
the donor more than tiny 
Dfhar dcrion. 

All Briluh ond hnf d*omifl * 
caied, thev are .ivjiljb.)r in 
jII Ortoto coIduti ^it wl'II 11 
gold, jt pricei ro ifjlr vou 




OUfH rfUJNC ffOLUD COLD if 
noto 



f lic tiritish 



Pen 



USE 
ON0T0 

INK 
FOR ALL 
HNS 



fftu* Alt Uorf-irg Siatl&ier 1, Jfw^rrfi «ruf 3l«m 
Arloo;* by ffix fum tbvt /ifft .i-.il.i-, 1, r,,-. : j... m—Tit 46 yen. 

TrttJ bt LA Ktrf 1 CO UO.. WHMUI HOW lOtVflOM 
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Royal Family reunion ai 

King eager to see his 
daughters after long 
absence 




TUB K/.VG on o foor of a munition r'tn/ory. 



By Air Mail tram MARY ST. CLAIRE, our Special 
Representative in England 

Christmas will see the first reunion 
of the Royal Family since the war. 

It is not known just where, but it is under- 
stood the two Princesses will join the King, 
who is looking forward eagerly lo seeing his 
two daughters from whom he has been 
separated since the outbreak of war. 

ITpHE Duke and Duchess ot Kent will be re- 
X milted with their children, Prince Edward 
find Princess Alexandra, who are staying In 
the west of England. 

Tie Duke of Glcuoeeter. with the B.E.F , li txpt'rtixi 
home nnd will Join tlic Dlldicu, who la mi ptrxai 
fitayrog at Buckingham PalHce. 

There la no news, us yet, about the Christmas plmir. 
of the Duke and Ducheas ot Wlrjd£(.ir. 



Loreiia Ysuncj's 



IP 



com&toN soar. 

lux rotter $° Af> - lf 

,a Zf DtPFSCT BATH SOAP, tf 
!S Z JfsZu SMOOTH ANO j 
^JuV FRBsT FRAGRANT MTH A 
^BUm fpBRFUm THAT CM* 




/BEN and Ptinceu EtizabMh and Ptinten Maryaret Row, 
ff/ni tficu'll all hf a! tht Rumtl Frtir;i!jj'i. Chrintmta rruwnnf 




ZMh CErtfUHY-FOK STAR 



mmt • • bar llln - I 




ut uttx Si 



Mi 



itip Royal PAHilly^ Dhi-tDtnim. 
Will not be complete Without Qnfrn 
Mary, who. bUyijijj »L preterit with 
hfT niece, the .Duchess ol Benu- 
lort, hnpi!A to Join ber children and 
grundoJiiJdrrn far ihe JeativlUcii. 

The problem nf evacuated chil- 
dren, which in worrying many 
parent/., pi cniiaimj. a eoud deal of 
thought In lite Royal hoiiftehald. 
too. 

The King fetiLs Lhe parting from 
hi* two ditutfntera very deeply, And 
11 they remain nl Balmcml kit eeftft 
tlttJe prospeni. of being able to Jour- 
ney up and down lo Scotland 

tone OA thf! WOT IttKtR. 

Working aottirthbin, like sixteen 
I hours a day the Kinn in our of the 
| buaiest men in England, mid even 
when he way viMtinfl (.he Fleet in 
SoDtlftud lit? found it impossible to 
tear luin.^U away from work to take 
the drive iicfofiE t]u* mounUilna to 
•ec hi* two ■ f i ■ 1 1 ' ■ 1 1 ' ' 

In the rircum>.Lini-iv« the Kluft nod 
Quern fc*Vr hri*n tbiokiot «' 
□Ukkitlf (.til, uUttB = . i>. i IX 

wlitnhj the Priui'ivw^ f<»u£d Im 
nearer Imnip »od r^i rrmjiin ira n 

Queen Mory J s odvice 

^pHERK ate, of costnrf!, Apodal <11IT1- 
culiieR In providing evacuation 
nr commoddUoa for tile Hclnras Ap- 
purrnt and Uie Princess Margaret 
1 v which do not arise in Tiie cose 
ol other cliUarcu. Kor the time 
lii'tiu-., »t au evenui, the Kins and 
Qut+n ]mvr n/^rcU'ijII'. ik-cjih-'J Mini 
the children shall Jstay whore Uiey 
t are. 

In coinJhK to tntilr dccleJon the 
I Royal couple lumcd tn Qnrfrn Mary 
Tor advicr. aiuj ahr coiul/med thrlr 
own ideaa on the sulajeei— thai tht? 
effect ol their example on the hun- 
dreds of thousands nf evnmeM must 
be L'onAldtrc.i first 

An ri'iicuee hmrlf. Prlnrr^w Klin- 
hc-Lli ba* hhovn she Ib »ery thooi;hl- 
fnl far oChers, and liuit week rJrvru- 
ycar-olil Belly Murphy, rvamaird 
from (llos^ow to Crathif, received 
as a birthday fi lft & coal that br- 
1 hia Kid to the rrincem. 

Little would have been known of 
the Prhicear.' thoughLfutnftrc had not 
Betty wrlttnn lifT moiher m letter 
that 1h a human document. 



"Dear Mummy and Daddy 
■ letter 



"I jmd a. most beuulllni b!rtljduy 
pro/*int— Prinaes.', lillxabeth's coat. 
She «ald flbe had urawn out ut it 
and if it fitted me I could have it, 

"It la fawn and huh. w«r {.ynrti to 
tie ijudde. It ja double-brraited, halt 
a htiir-hcU at the bacfe, and inverted 
ffML II la ihwd »1th fawn satin 
Mid has two pocjeeta, but not fur put- 
ting your liandt m, 

T am going to write lo Priiwens 
Elizabeth thnnkitur hw for hrr lovely 
pte»eat Everyone here s*yn T am a 
VeTy lucky girl. 

"Maybe you won't holu?ve me. But 
you will j*e the coat when I btiut-: 
ti home. It i3 ao lovely. Love from 
Betty. 

The teacher told me to keep 
It cJesn for you lo aee it." 

Practical gesture 

^TOOUOH the Queen lias not hiiuetl 
a rdnfile opportunity to vlrft the 
ircnLrea oi war work ajid civil de- 
h'nee, she, tno, ha£ fouitd thru? to 
liriiiB eorafort and hnpplncu to 
evacuees at Balmoral. 

Svvcti evacuee mnther^ arai thrlr 
Utiy chancer lormcrly bilh'led In cot- 
higefi on m liahuorai Estate have 
been riven one of the Roynl 
dencen near Balmoral Castle. 

Ihe Qarrn huUted that each 
mother -ihutild haw a rooib to hrr- 
*elf and children, and *hr bad Ibr 
rounut flWet! with hindera couvrai- 
encrH, 

The Qt.e-pn, who luu always fol- 
lowed Queen Mary's advice since 
tln> early day* of hrr marrlfd life, 
ha.i turned time and time again for 
the guirinncft of her mother-hi-Iaw 
an numbers yf small poinU. 

One prohleju whs whether or not 
it would be advisable for her Lo 
wear unilarm. Aiul whstJitT Queen 
Mary, frojn hrr own espericaiee In 
the IaaI war, ccruld suggeAt any wotfe 
or Laski; for the Queen Ut help tlie 
untloiml war effort 

Queen Mary, whose knowl^d&e of 
what, the people of Bhutlnnd are 
feeling and thinking; umounla aliuobt 
to Reniua. wan able to toll the 
Quern of the simulating eflect her 
vbdtz to the varlou& unlta and 
workera in civil defc-ncr were hnvine 

She aviimrd the Q).ee]i that by 
Wfarinj; prelly fennulnp c'othen ah* 
waj giTlus a ieod to women nnd 
hHping to keep the ba-kfrrtmtid ol 
rerjKlinh life as nDrmol ok paw,lblf. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623480 



December 9, 1939 



The Australian Women's WeaMy 
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By 

Winifred 
Birkett 




(3lRISTMAS . . • 



Jtist the Same 



Illustrated 

by 

FISCHER 



With her first 
Yuletide in a new 
land came gifts 
that she had not 
dreamed of. 



L M 9 HGVIDBNCMl bad cn- 
dowed Mta* Jeule 
■ BrnokiriJ ! with a face 
* and form Unler than 

most and a look o! 
•'Ctrane fragility. 

^mnrui the great bills of Cumber- 
l.uut. where hhu kept house at the 
rectory far on older brother, she 
might have pa^ed for a fttiry; hut 
:ier duties therm ware anything hnt 
fairy-like and the parish knew nor 
ax Slater" in the idiom of 

tits county. 

Because oi her appearance. i±lie 
I U kriked Upon &£ a charyt> upon 
!he indulgence and solicitude rif the 

irlfth, Sunt ATI Air of delicacy, il 
ttua taken for grunted among a big 
jnd hardy people, could only (to 

1 l lj bodily weakness and a mind 
uboVf the flesh, and Miss Josrcc War. 
rarly committed tn a regime uf 
fteah »li ami Bplfiare-rliood 

Church affairs. thy compensating 
lit of her .spimteruood, and chara- 
tin.DC c-xr.imtoiu la chrLsEenhupj rind 
funer&K which provided her Willi 
handy d«w& of the prc.cribed fresh 
sir. were Mb* JessJe'a portion from 
January to December. 

rJccember brought Ohrietmnn, me 
i.ih. hmsiiij when, for n few day*!, 

e nr, of - Pricnt'< SifiWr" hod any 

■:i('j!il color. MI55 Jc^AIr tiiv^d 
Ciiriataui&, 

After alie had known Mime twenty 

utch Cumberland fpjitivaJn hex 
brother killed hi an atinlf>tit 
irtfDrtlnfi one of the charabanc- 
hinerai* and the role of "PrhTAt's 
Ulster" wm no longer her*. With 

■ rpit lug neir-aimurnrice then ahe 
riutde up her mlmJ to go to Aus- 
tralia and perhaps live permanently 
there with n nephew and niece she 
i met never tieeiL 
"Youll rnlaaour Chrtatnuura btttt" 

omebony &&it}, voicing the but of 
i hundred misgivings. They won't 
imve Chriitmiijua like oufjL" 

"Oh. welt," returned MLss Jeaale. 
Kt I sat giving rein to her own phllo- 
' unity, '-if they dont they'll have 

■nine other sort." 
3he w*a not going w be frlght- 
rtie-d into spending the rest of her 
life in the durance uf tht* affec- 
tionate parinh, She vm only too 
thonJcfifl for the opportunity ta ftet 
na-ajr Before alie becainr raabnied; 
reagnatUwi vu impi Unuiienv iit- 
dred. For u while ehe Ie3t loit. 
bQI MX dUmayed; and ou the way 
out in Lhc whip nha hud HO anxieties 

. . ri I ttm lwpe tiiat lier reJntlgna 
vould not try to look after her too 
■ffOll. 

And wnuJd the>" only rcmomber 
»rv: ycarfi her age. ur would th«y 
rJIicuver and be «uided by the more 
/vaJ fact that* never havtm: been 
ullowed to fli»nd her youth, flhc fuul 
rattier disconcert trad >■ preAerved it? 

Tla-y met her on the vtuirt at 
Sydney. Jotm vrore ■ clerical 



cnliar: Myra'a long 1*kh wore al- 
ready [.rutniHl to running rectorhii 
rrmntU. ML-a Jessie wv not 
specially comforted or inspired by . 
■ ■. -■■■ !,.■ this, or by Uiought \tt 
living in another clerico] bouat- 
tiold. 

"Do they call you Tileat s Slater'?" 
niie aidced her niecu. 

Mint laugh nd and aald. "J hope 
rioLf" and John, a atrict eran- 
geljcnl, looked scandalised :■; the 

.-. I i A: ',■•■<■ UUJ. 

They rw:aflii, npparently. ajs Lhey 
meant to go on. They would not 
allow Aunttr Jc^ie to carry even 
her own handbag. Trier bwh saJd 
together, "Mbrd Uk atepr' und 
tiUnoiit hfttd her orcr a. Ttvsy 
Mliaok their bc*d£ when thpp thOPShi 
nhe woe out of earshot and wld, 
"Doesn't slif look frail I " 

But they were nice young nenple. 
She like J thrm. And alie liked the 
iindliciphnpd garden ot the 
Buburban rectory and the aineU 
that came trom ttu. 1 earth when Myra 
hosDil 11 in the ovviilnii, and I he 
DcBPmber heat ol which that new 
BtiirH of wet earth mu>t be n part. 
Ii w.v woiLfli-cl ill i<> Mi on N Vcnii- 
dah in the r.oolext of clothe*, natch- 
hug ipLimiWii taking dunt baths in 
Ironr ol grent clumps ot blut uea- 
pnnUuiA, and ramombCT that it. was 
within a fen- daya of Christmas. 



kjilr. - i 1 1 r 
told, however, that they wcw not 
spenrUnfl ChrLsirnu* hew. "John 
manaiied to ctchanw for a BMTth 
with the rector of a pariah on the 
mountain.-,'' Myra ankl. "Not Ure 
Bhic Mountains, but mftuntnins to 
I lie north. It's a district we hare 
never been to before, but with the 
elevartnn It must be cool and thnti 
whui wc wflrr arucioua about for you. 
We will all gr» up thrre together in 
a couple of daya." 

Ml'jq Jessie w a Ili.Ue dLuap- 
potnted. Shfi could UnVh I>een quite 
iinppy "'here she wu* and ut present 
fibe had no deaire for eoolnesi and 
no nowfulfiiji tat inountotoa. 




Hfi did not appear till they were 
drinking their coffee after dinner 
Then hr coualied gently to the door, 
way. paused and satd : "Do you 
mind if I owue In?" before he ad- 
Yimc/.-d further, afl if pt'upli? should 
be warned of hu upnantiun Yet 
he did not lnnk in uny way shnefc- 
toii or partUuluriy UL He waa hlg- 
bonvd umi thin with deep-ret dart 
eyca. 

He loukrd at Mua Jeasie and 
wldapored audibly r.o Myra, "Dear 
uie; what n little thhu;; what a 
very Uttle thing ! T * And evidently 
thinking thai idae waa In danger Ol 
being blown away, ha corefulh- .ihul 
Ihu window behind her. 

A new i earn t aunt began tn 
awaken h\ Mivi Jewie wiien she 
heard him. Alter all £hc wait not 
n midgut; attd Ebr knew tataeU. U 
uoljndy cW could h<* mude to be- 
lii-Vf it. :lv . • i ■ -::nl tbp ixjmpam- 
tiTC jitrenn>h of a pieta* of plut.inum 
wire. "I dare aay," Hhe said In re- 
tailntlun. when the opportunity 
offered, "that I'm acmnJly a Tot 
»trom/or than you /ire-" 

"pinltnMy kd." agreed Mr. Ben- 
BOn In a pleasan tly melancholy 
tone- "Ai'er ull. I'm a uruki'n 
mnn; a broken man " He £i±fhrd 
and put dn-an lib cup wlt-h half the 
cnfTce l<ni in It. suggpAilng by thn 
Hfthm that siiatB nance was only 
wanted on Auch an individual am hlm- 
sd-IJ. And for Game strange reason 
ilL^ Jr-£5le Beeraed to rpflent t.hl* 
more than any (uaparaKBrneiif w 
her own itrength. 

He was not altogether selfuhly 
engroased in the carea of hie own 
health. He continued soUcUau* for 



While Myra and Mis* Jennie were preparing thv picnic. 
Mr. Unison ttelf>canxcituitiltf hegnn prnducuig his {/if is. 



Sunshine after snow 



Myra wont on: "Mr. Benaon tfi 
ruining, too, we hoped you wouldn't 
mind." 

"Not at all p "aflld Mi&s Joaate, "Who 
15 Mr, Benson?" 

■'He's really the nominal Incum- 
bent of chje parish, but he had u 
tiervoua breakdown tin.il Jolin han 
bi'i>n art hip for him tor nearly two 
year*. He oliould be quite belter by 
»ow, but he can't believe it lum- 
nflf, □ rid he ',iilt .'.urTurs from oil 
aorta of teuMMoajy Ula Wr thaughr 
the chutigc miaht d«t hltn gootl, 
and that we might lndu» him 
to take o wrviep whdy we wero there. 
He*« promised thni he will, but he'U 
probably full down un It at the 
moment, You'll him to-tdghi 
It he Lblnka Iw'o w^n enough to put 
In an nppflaraiiw." 



Miss Jeaaie. **Do you sleep well?" 
he asked. 

"Always." said Mks Jessie, 

"I'm afraid you won't here. ThK 
roosters are very bad, This i. a 
terribk* npighborhond for roo«trrs," 

"It's Juflt the Chrlfitmaa 5fa»nn," 
Mtrn. &ufd cheerfully, "When We n i 't 
back from the UQtightttlni they 11 aU 
be silenced lor evtr." 

But Mr Benson peratjted In htfl 
meluncholy. "It whl bp very oold 
for Mi..;' Bntmikiil ui Un 1 moun- 
tain," he uild. 

' 'Thni 'a pr In clpn I It why we're 
gciinn," Myra explained again, "It 
will Jteem more Uke the Ctu'lirmuf 
weuthur ruhe ha? b'Hm used to and 
she wnn't feel i» itrange," 

"There may bp something in that, 
a* far as it gow," eonreded Mr, Ben- 



«Ht "But I'm nirald the dhTerence 
Vi mow to be (olt In sentiment tiian 
hi climate." 

"What's wrone with rhcaentiment 
01 our Ch«Btmas7" &sked John. 

"fyotJiing, my dear boy; nothing. 
One does lint feel that It's wrong, 
but that it's dUTfrEnt. One Just has 
to get Dccltmnltfred in BtfntuiU'Ui as 

W/«u For lunUnce " He pnu^ed 

and nppeawd to be conolderuig 
.run., new idea 

"If wr ar e to arrange a Ctirtntmita 
morti reaemhling tluaitr Miss Bnm- 
akili has b^en iwed to." he went on 
at laat, "we should try to plnn tt 
as near aa poasible In every rele- 
vant detail. Food and present* and 
everything nil in kipping — " 

"Well," said M>Ta. "thEretl he 
turkey and ham and plum pnd- 
dinn ■ ** 

,J I have never oaten a mince pie 
in this yountr^-," mourned Mr Ben- 
Bon, "nr fftrn o ufum pudding burn- 
ing to brandy." 

''Very well; well have mince) pie* 
too; and yon can pmir brand-, an 
the pudding and set alight to iL 
yourself, 1 ' The hlimorlng of Mr. 
Benaoii wa* evidently one ol Mvra'5 
ctuttos. 

When tfttt finally set off fnr the 
mountains the bneft or the car w&* 
full of package* dedkiiled lo Mis* 
JeaHe'a Chriitinas. Mis* Jessie her* 
apli was given thn fmnt weal, with 
a BpeeJal little cushion rpferred to 
so often aa "Auntie Jctaitb cushion" 
that it soimded Bi If she were a 
poodle. Mr. Beiihnn snt behind 
with My.ni. He was. not In very 
Hood Ehopr when they atartrcl tit?- 
rauaa tile crowing of i.he neighbor - 
Iwtwl romaers bnd ii#uin dlMurbed 
his rest, and while ho lay awiike it 
had occurred" to him that the moun- 
tain elevation would f.criounly nfleat 
hka heart. 

"I hope that I do not become |e 
Ui ew to spoil your Chrlslmas." he 
said lugtibrloujily. "And now you 
Imve Mh» Jessie to look after M 
well," Miss Jevde nonld have turned 
round ond hit him with lwr cushion 

But It was a benurtrul d»v, with 
that bright hrat that wna like an 
a^tonlnhhiR new love to MUa Jcwiie, 
and m they drove Hking nbe was 
bo taken up with Ju*t mbSQibuig the 



auuuf phcrc that for miles at a 
time the strange reentry passed her 
Ukc a dream. 

They lud their lunch cm the 
mad. and when they came to their 
destrna tion in tlie hmall towti of 
Hranefa It wop: already evening. The 
old rectory had a wlfln wooden 
verandah with a trememlnUR hnu- 
galnviliea apreading agrosl ltd 
front; Its roftp-piuTiir flowsra iust 
enuglit the inat of the light. TIie air 
w*j still and warm. 



V 



EHY pICiMaflt in- 
deed." aaid Mr. Boibunn. piiiilUg 
aside fear* far hi* heart. "One 
would nut, think Wfe were ni any 
gmL elevation at all." 

"Bur. yuu r n? not." he waa told by 
the churchwarden wtio had opened 
the rectory for them "This is only 
twrire hundred itrft. you know."' 

"1 waa led to believe." aaid Jolm, 
M one reproving frnud, "that tnia 
vas a mountain prirbui: that it was 
of nomo coneidPrttble elevation. " 

"Wrll, it Is and l! Isn't." tho 
churchwarden explained. "Thi» la 
only one at the three churches in 
the parish, you know. There is an- 
DtUet quite hUjh up on Mount 
Warden— about four thousand feet, 
I bi-lii-ve — and a third on the nortli 
bank oi tlie d&m. They Iuitb only 
fortnightly wrvlce* or such a* the 
ruotftr can manage. Th« rtctor 
hoped that yon would hold a Mrvioe 
at each during the ChrUtmoa 
reason " 

' Oh, I see," said John ellflly. 
"OcrtAlnly 1 will hold ut |«m one 
service at each " He felt concerned 
tor the nwmlft of a parl-h whme 
raintotflr could indulge In aunh 
doubtful quibble* far the sake of 
spending hla Chrialtnrin In Sydxipy, 

Myra, pliuinlug at tlie aamc ttmo 
fwcankliu when Auntie Jeuae might 
be taken out nf the iiocsible heal of 
Branch, arranged her brotlnr's pro- 
gramme. "A service at Mmmt 
Warden on the morning of 
Chrlatmaj Eve," she sold, "and one 
at the dam in the evening, it will 
intnin a lot uf driving, but it can 
be donc." - 

Ploabo tum to Page 6 
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HI WCtm'S MASTER HM\\M*-/ffl(gl 



IBS JESSIE look 

An almost morbid Interest In the 
wuy tluit lwr nliice fell 1 tiro lifr nfw 
puDOhlal duties. the wuy her long 
Sell* LmrnPdiflT*ly zuul lnolliictively 
tonic up ttielr ermnd-niiuilnu in .i 
iww jiluii. "They muy not call 
you "PrlpiiLfl Sister,'" she com- 
mented to lter««Lf. "but before long 
Hint will be all the kicnilly they 
will allow you." 

Nat Uie Ieut al w>r%v duties, as 
she had noticed before, m Unit or 
Hi L' 1 1 j j l; mcuully with Mr. Benson. 
On the inaming of ChriAtniaa Eve lie 

, cume to brraltlast In a settled 
melancholy. A diMreasful cow, ap- 
parently let loose right under lib 
window, he mid had kept hlui awake 
nil tiluM. 

-You'll feel better when we get 
on the rciAd a bit." consoled Myrj. 

I "It's gains to be n lovely day." 



t lu-istiiias 



Juni t lie Same 



"You'll have to leave me behind," 
wild Mr. Benson. "I can't possibly 
KD, I cndldn't get my slums on." 

"Then you miul Juiit. come In your 
altpjicrs," .mi Id Uliiti Jeiiie Middt'iily 
making licicell heard, "I'm sure no 
one will notice lliein " 

But hair an hour before It was 
time Cor thfiln to start Mr. Beruun 
wun AFULln pixite&tbig to Myra. "No, 
no; I will not come. You dcin 1 : 
realise how 111 r am. The exertion 
may be too much for me altopjether 
In the state I'm in, and you wOl 
have quite enough an your hands 
looking alter Miss Bnjlisklll." 

,; Ruhal..Ji I Tni nulte capable ot 
looting tSltv niysrh" 1 " declared that 
lady, putting In an opportune 
appear B.nce. 
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Continued from Page 5 

"Ami yctu. tool" she added She 
hadn't the smallest fear that Mr. 
Benson would die on the rnnd. whI 
she could no lengtir endure being 
talked about as \f Mhc were herself 
an invalid or an imbecile. 

Mr. Bt'UMn hastily apologised, 
sighed, put an lilt, beat slippers, and 
came out to the ear with tits arum 
full of mysterious bundle*. 

The church building on Mount 
Warden wnn so. small trial John In 
Ins vestments wemod to almost All 
it. The little congregation sang 
Christmas hynina to an amazing 
ucenmpQUiim«ni from an orgftn 
which. | hi* organlsi, explained to 
Myra, ltad be*,! devastated Intern- 
ally lis mice. 

Accepting the organist's further 
apology for not Inviting the party 
to iIir midday meal after the ser- 
vice, Myr* explained that, they had 
brought a picnic lunch, and were 
going further up the mountain. 

l Th*n dnn't go fur Into the scrub," 
ttwy were advised. "And don't siiky 
lonn, Iiccau5e it bl'U dark there In 
the middle of the afterooan, even 
thl* time of the year." 

Thla was not hard to bcllrvc vrbon 
rJiey looked into the tall- timbered 
deptha trhat fitrelchud alwvo and 
hfhtnr] the grassy clearing Where 
the lll tle rliurch Rtood, TTify could 
hear a small river running" some- 
where In l,he atUInasfi, 

Joliji drove an, up and up, bump- 
ing along a traeJc made on!v by 
Kane previmus vchklp bigger and 
rougher than Uie car, Thfr« had 
been heavy rotn snme days before 
and rhe soil wais loose at tin? edge* 
of the deep rut*, 

It was chiefly Ml«v .firaie'i urging 
that rna-dc them go on. When she 
turned round ahe could see Mr. 
Benson holding on RTimly to the 
strop beside hU m-ai and ahe fan- 
cied that he wbjs faintly groanmg. 

Suddenly they OMM Pur, on n spur 
of tlw mountain where thnber-get- 
tefij had been at work. All the soft 
ground wels littered wltit the 
branches of the greaL trees they 
had felled and the um-pred. butts 
were ntil\ bright with gap. 

"It doesn't look as if we can go 
any farther,' 1 said Myra, "so we 
will have our lunch here. J * 

They could not «tflp the oar In 
the broken ground vlwre The t Imber 
JltiJtere hati evidently stood, and 
John drove u. on to the only oUmr 
available space near an old 
fence rlose to the edge of the spur 
from which the scene wakened even 
Mr. Benson to entliusiosm Mr. 
Beruon had cheered up conslder- 
ably, Hi her under the lnhnence of 
the drive or because of Miss JwuVa 
salutary remarks before they storted. 

"3"ii- > spread rhelr lunch out on 
en Uie ground not far from the car, 
and Mi.-. r Je&ale was given special 
charge of the leather case that held 
John'4 cassock atid □urplicc. 



HAT are theatf?" 
Myra usked, picking out three un- 
Idrnuned parccU ahe had put down 
amonget the luncheon pttckaectc. "I 

don't remember " 

Mr. Benson fitlf-coiweloualy ex- 
plained He Was feeling AO much 
better now thai thu cxjilanatlon 
sounded rather alJlj', even to him- 
self. "They're my present* to you. 
T ilMnurhl I might be too ill to Rive 
them to you to-morrow, M I 
brought them to-day." 

They did not dare fsympathise 
with his so rrnl but so ridiculous 
fears; it seemed beat to Ignore theui 
altogether. 

■1 love to net a preseut the day 
before," Miss Jessie a&sii.'od him, 
.-v. in,, her •■'■■■<, name on one of the 
pacpebv 

Mr, Benson then, foigcltlng hti 
flftlf-coiwciousuefia, handed tntrm 



round.. "I chase thcac thinfifl." he 
said. Temembering partsmilarly Mkc 
JCMlt'a tradition of dunrtmiw. They 
may tal be of urinal in=e to you m 
the' moment, but they are the kind 
of thing* MLs» Jessie would taavt 
been given an Ohrbrtma* pneaenu nt 
home." He wailed with an almofft 
pathetic anxiety whllrr they wnrt 
unwrnirpcd 

Jobn dLsclofied a large hot--wnter 
bottle with a red woollen cover, at 
which nobody dared wnlle. M> m 
and Mum Jessie had tny?teritiu4i> 
large, aoft, lumpy pttrceis. foot- 
mulls made of fur, grey fnr Miff 
Jessie, brown for Myra! 

"They'll be lovely ior next win- 
ter." Myra said, stroking the fiu 
with a hand damp with periiplraUon 
And Mhw Jessie isairi. "It Wft£ very 
thoughtful of you, Mr. Benson 
They're Juafc the sort of thing one 
would be given for Chris units in 
England," 

Certainly they would have been 
more appropriate there than here, 
for even on the mountain it was 
anything but cold. The *un was 
fiercely hot above the green shade 
of the tcrub. and the thin air. which 
tiuttH Lhum all breathe a little fas- 
Ter. v. -i- mnt^t unri jtlll. 



I ' AO* a 

. : f'liJn ..■ ajid quietness about the 
place Uiat wis almost uncanny, and 
Myra. clearing away the remains of 
their lunch, seemed to break hi 
upon It with the smallest ntsthng 
of paper. John had taken the 
picnic basket and put It In the car 
and had Just, returned To the other*, 
when suddenly there was a dull 
deadly jjounti that seemed to grow 
an it fell; and before the eyes of 
Mis? Jessie, who alone faced that 
way, the whole edgr of the bluff, with 
the car standing upon It, broke 
away from the sidr of thf moun- 
tain and d Appeared. . 

For a minute the whole party 
Jtood petrifiptt. Then Mr, Helisim 
said. "There must have been u 
/ettlemEnt below after the mln. M 

Mtw Jtsiisle said. "After all, I 
expected to find this country a little 
different." 

John said- "I wonder li the car 
irmuTnnce covers landslides.'' 

Myra satd: "How will you h«i to 
the service to-night, John?" 

Myra'fc remark fteenied the only 
one worthy of immediate coiiaidera- 
Moc They had intendtid drlvinp 
bark to Branch, having early 
dinner, and then driving out to the 
little church by the darn, where the 
service had been arranged for eight 
o'clock and John was expected. 

ft did not need long discussion 
before they decided upon the only 
thing To be done. John and Myra 
would walk back to civilisation on 
the iraok they had come. There 
John would find irOmeone with a 
car, or even a horse, thai would 
take him straight back to Branch, 
and Myra would get a conveyance 
To bring Aufit Jewde and Mi* Ben- 
son down from the mountain. Till 
.'■he cam* back F.hvse two would have 
to 5 lay Where they were. 

The young people ataried off. 
Myra so shaken, for once, that shu 
did not notice the case with John* 
vestments left, behind. 

The shock had had its effect on 
the others Neither of them wanted 
to stay longer in the stlilnes> now 
fluttered by startled buds. After 
a few minutes Miss Jessie said: 
'■Licr. walk down the track n little 
way and they won't have to come so 
far to meet us. 

Stie picked up the foot-muffs and 
the hi.r-wftirr bottle, The only things, 
with John's case, thai lead not been 
put back Into the car. Mr Ben- 
son took the case and they began 
to walk slowly down the way that 
John and Myra had gone. 

Please turn to Page 36 
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J^oyal Escape 



Quick wits and a 
pretty girl carry 
the King safely 
through a time 
of great danger 

THE STORY 8<> J.IK 

/iFTER the defeat of his 
/ / army by Cromwell at 
y \ / Worcester, ihe young 
V CHARLES STEWART 
iind to flea for bis life, 
kayuised as a poor countryman, 
I ps_ssed through vnriouR adven- 
W wlLh the help ot U>RX> 
:: : \RBY WT1JMOT and numerous 
liners, and eventually reached 
iLONEL LANE, who has an ex- 
nQcnt plan lor helping him on his 
*ay. 

The Colonel si young sister, JANE, 
•ni their kuuman. henry LAB- 
-;.£LS. are to ride by Bristol to vfltt 
:>t:lr friend. MRS. NORTON, stop- 
jing on the wny at th» home of 
MR TOMES at Long Maraton, so 
Vilmol and Lhe Colonel plan that 
'harles shall rldp wlih them as a 
'iHjtu. calling tumhPif Will .lactam. 
Another sister. WITHY PKTKE 
mil her husband. JOHN, who are 
,[iuwarc of the "Broom's" Identity, 
ii-ridr To ride port ui the way with 
Lhotn; and nil goes well on the 
rmoy ttOtti Miry nicer the village 
I WOuttOo. nnir Stratford, to find 
swarming with Cromwell's ironpiw 
HKiMiifl John PfLrt uruinpily ride;. 
Off the main road with hid wife th* 
King liulstA on nding ntniiglii oh, 
but soon the Boldlera, attracted fry 
'mir's beauty, surround the party 
itid will not. Irt them go on. 

NOW HEAD ON: 



.Z IT this moment 
■ n officer came out or the alr-hnuse 
Ht wu a gtern-liwltlns 111 n| v very 
neat and soldierly In hi* bearing, 
i.! us soon u he perceived the 
- -tvellerji. and the uncomfortable 
r nation they worn in. he rapped 
i-jt a hharp order The tmoperii 
r;tthered round June"* horse drew 
imck In a hinry. 

'Clear the amy there for the lady 
tfl pass!"' commanded The uiTicer 
Your pardon, madam, 3 urn aorry 
r ti If you have met with any 
'Juoaurtesy." 

Thank you. *Jr. but I thin* none 
Intended," she replied, amUing 
.aintly at bim. 

1 am obliged hi you. air." said 
AVtels. doffing I vLs hat "Oo on. 
Kickjvm! The road is clear now ."" 
The horses moved forward, the 
taking off his Imt and making 
Jane n how a* she pas&rd bim. 

aha did mil speak until they were 
• mil of the Tillage, bill a* soon as 
ifaey emerged again on to the open 
'■•id nhe ..>'■■ with a rtate of be- 
;i)d«nncnt in her voice: "He was 
rrry civil to an!" 

Ay. we were lucky to chance upon 
i ^vntlentan In command of that 
:rnop, M gaid LflaselA "He looked to 
i# a good sort of fellow " 

But, Harry, n rebel! a traitor ('* 
He said. 

The King iaunhed. "Did yau think 
Here were ua decent, genOetnanly 
iVUdwb amongst mine enemies 
iUMti Alau, I fear there are many'" 
"Yea. air. and the more shame to 
Man" LsbkIs raiindly. "I pray 
jvi-ii I may live to see them come 
i.'V their dm«rtar' 
'Why. what a fierce fellow you 

rmiarked the King. 
Khali JTOQ punbli >w eneralia, 
. when you coinr to yom thrnne?" 
ced Jane 

Willi, be reveiiKed on every pnor 
di'tfil that had the bad taste not to 
UKr me? No, child 11 1 couUl do It 
fi lch I ain very §urc 1 could not. I 
^nuld not." 

3 hoped you would iay 30," .hr 
t nulled. "If your enemies knew you 
m I do, I think they cogW not b* 
am) longer your enemie*." 
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-Those are very 

comfortable words. 

Jane, but at this 

present I am giv- 
ing thanks that 

my enemies do not 

appear to know 

me at all. t think 

this disgulAr of 

mine must be bet- 
ter Lhirn I had 

ho[>ed We have 

now only one care 

left, and that La 

how to come up 

with poor Mr. 
f'ctre again." 

"For my prni , 
air. I think We shall be well rid of 
him." said La&sela 

"Yeii. you are a very ruthless man, 
my friend. I nronilae you. I fear 
your* 

A laugh quivered In Jane'js throat. 

"How now, Jane?" promptly de- 
a landed the King. 

■'.Sir. Ldiifi'd n-. T nm between on? 
ruthless man and one rrckless King 
I must wonder at it if f find not 
myself clapped up presently in 
prison. " 

"There was nothing reckleAa in 
what w« just did. The aoldlcra were 
not nnyirj^ any lieeu to me. Their 
eyes were fixed on that face which J 
cannot see. and small blame to 
them I If we find not your ?ibter 



and Mr. Petrc In Stratford, we had 
best await thrm at a decent inn 
Uicre. 1 cuppoae they will look for 
you In the town." 

Thia ftuggeatlfln, however. Jane 
rejected, nor eotilrl any Hrgumenl 
advanced by the King In favor of 
his plan Induce her to change 
her nay to yea, flhe thought that 
the Prtra* would very lUteiy 
catch them up on the 
road tn Long Mar i ton, and b eft pa d 
the Kin« not to court dJACOvery by 
!tnc;erlni; in a diJiaJTect^ed town. Ac- 
rorduigly, they pasacd through 
Stratford without % halt. and. hav- 
ing crossed the Avon, proceeded by 
the Pebwurth road towardn Lung 
More ton 



Lansels watched on, a little troubled t as the King 
took Jane's face between his hand ft, murmur im?, 
"Such a pretty face!" 



It was agreed between Lb em Lhat 
although Mr Tomes was a man o* 
undoubted loyalty he should not be 
Admitted mto the secret ol Will 
Jackson's lcfcnll ty . and bo. whan 
they drew rein at Innt outAide a 
half -timbered manor- houAe, otand- 
lng a UtUe retired frnm the hit-h 
way, only Jane and Lasaels all^htrd. 
the King remamLng In the saddle 
lo lead both horses lo the stables. 

Ht- appearance excited no curl- 
o?;t1.y there, for, however unhandy 
he might b e tn helping ladtr^ Into 
uUHun-saddlea, Lheie w&a very UtUe 
he did not know about the • nu- ol 
horses When tir presently shoul- 



dered the baggage, and made hb 
way Towards the house, he h^d 
rubbed both nags down, assbtted 
by one of Mi Tomes' grooms, had 
watered and fed them, and seen 
them bedded down for thf> night 
He had also enjoyed a desultory 
conversation with the groom, who 
nJirribod his voice and accent to his 
ftuppohfcd BlaltordAhirr breedtiut and 
thought him a very pleasant fellow 
He entered the house by wav ol 
the kitchen, where t harassed and 
consequently ihort- tempered cook- 
maid was preparlrut dinner for her 
m astern unckpecEed gueala 

Pleow rurn to Page 14 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623483 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



December 9, 1939 



aKr. Philibus 



Plays 
a Part 



These people's 
troubles were no 
business of his 
.♦.but the festive 
spirit ran riot 
within his heart 



SNOW bod f Allen durinu 
the night, I he akiEn had 
cleared, and when Mr 
PnilibuA stepped forth 
from his logins -place 
on the roorrOjig vl the 
day before Christmas the world 
was a. place of frosty perfection. 

Nothlng more respectable in ap- 
pear unce was in the street through- 
out Ita whule length. The young 
puUeenum aL the ocrneT gave him 
"Good morning" with pmtier def- 
erence. 

Mr Philibus acknowledged the 
greeting with quiet cordiality, and 
withheld a riling tide of mirth until 
lie wa& a hundred ynrd* away. Then 
he shot n rwwty glance back and. 
being quite alow nt tlir mnment, 
chucked aloud: 

"My buy. my boy! What a 
Christmas package I'd be if you 
knew enough to ire*, your hands on 
me I" 

This toe no braygsdocla In 
.voletnn truth, reward* offered by 
exasperated individuals. cuinpnjutM. 
corporation and communities ran 
to a high aggregate — a price on 
Mr. Philibus' liberty, If not his 
nead 

tl ta nw thai these rewards 
specified » dozen cliflcreni people, 
as far as names and description* 
went but that woe merely n tribute 
to the astuteness anil hiitrirmlc 
versatility of the respectable gentle- 
man who now turned a earner and, 
entering a modest tea-room, took 
a fAvorite seat by the window and 
ordered breakfast. 

At tie window you could, without 
missing anything Interesting wiLhin. 
keep an eye cocked on the passing 

■ how outside One would hardly 
credit what dividends this lubli 

bad pQidf 

To-day, However, a holiday *uirlt 
was upon Mr. Philibus. For a man 
who hail started We under his han- 
dicaps -though the training In men- 
dacity thai be had received from 
lite parents was a subject of oan- 
unual gratitude :© him— he found 
himself really incredibly senti- 
mental. 

Here wait he, a Wonted Man— 
and exceedingly badly wanted- ■ 
emotionally uplifted at the sight of 
the waitress** putting final touches 
to holly wreaths. And At the gay 
movement of ahoppers and crele- 
brunt/i alrnidy under way on the 
ascent outside 

It was guile a sharp ascent this, 

■ street with a decided pitch to it, 
and something about H awokr mrra- 
oriet in Mr Philibus 

Ah!" «ghwl Mr- Philibus, with 
sudden aibllance, that brought the 
prvtity waitresa to ask if everything 
was not a* it should be with hih 

himiiTMi 

"Perfectly, my dearf" said Mr 
PhlHnus It L> merely memory 
1,00k tit that kid'"" 

They looked The kid Indeed 
was goinn! Lyinsr flat Oh hi* ancient 




and home-made sledge, he was i. 
owner of the hill The sound of 
his runners no less than his gaily 
warning cry scattered the pedes* 
trlans. 

H My gosh!' cried Mr. Philibus 
"The days of real sport. AD, my 
dear? Look at bis eyes, hi* cheeks 
That 'a a real btiyf 

The youngster Was toiling up again 
now. a picture of utter joy/. Mr. 
Phillbu* was really quite genuinely 
excited about. It He watched the 
progress unlit the iad waa. out of 
sight over the brow uf the hilL and 
eagerly hailed the next tfmtft rush 
of the sledge. 

Then suddenly Mr Philibus #tood 
up and wiped his lips with an angry 
motion The sledge had skidded 
tjidewfiya. turned over, and It. and 
owner come id a Midden and 
untimely halt The hand of a 
st-cutlah, dour, elderly puliceman 
was on his shoulder. 

■Ttiig" said Mr Phiiibun quickly, 
must be [rafted hito Stick that 
dish of bucon on the stave, my dear, 
and 111 be te-ck for ii." 

The Fatej*. if any, that movpd 
Mr. PhJUbu* lo wards- the scene of 
this minor arrest Rave dj> indica- 
tion to him that larger issues were 
pending. At the moment the light 
of a crusader was In hij, eye. hr 
forgot even his sense of caution 
w hlch ord itio-rily kept him from 
mixing unnecessarily in police 
afJalrs. 

Now. the nearer Mr. Phllibut 
drew to the scene the less he liked 
the look of the police ofTlcer He 
disapproved of the fit. of his uni- 
form, the angle of hia helmet, and 
above all he disapproved of the fuce 

The youngster. frightened badly 
now. was trying to restrain tear* 

"You've gutter come atony with 
me. You cnn'i 60 thai kind of 
thing hert Slldln* down the 
pavement too" Don't you know the 
law?" 

The boy snuffled. 

"Oh, please. 1 was Juat hartn' a 
bit of fun. I didn't hit no one. An 
I only had two little ilides. I was 
on my way to eet wme Chrtetmas 
things from the frnicer's for me 
mnlher Honem i wasJ" 

Several people were atnndLng 
round now wiUerung the HtUe dramrt 
with varying expression!) upon their 
coun ren anccs. bu t it Was left f or 
Mr Philibus to take attinn. Re 
stepped foiTfard imtrAtlatinRly 

"Look here, officer, ihw boy evi- 
dently Is telling the truth. His 
mother ii probably WAlUng now for 
her groceries He's learned hi* 
ica&on. let him tco — El»cre» a good 
fellow f 1 

A pair of inuddlly ferocious eyes 
turned their hAttery upon Mi Ph)ll- 
tiur* The pollcernAn took « Qnner 
hold on the boy'a collar 



"So t hafa the game, eh?" naid Mr. Philibus, and 
to the cadger's dismay he began to chuckte softly. 



"I don't netti no advlee from 
you I" 

Little speck* of red threatened 
Mr PhiiibfiE" eyes: he clung, how- 
ever to the wisdom of a soft answer. 

"But Christinas, officer I You 
wouldn't hawk i poor little kid to 
the Atatlwn nt Chrlfltm»n time?" 

-Christmas?" 

If ever upon Any other counten- 
fttWt Mi. Phllibuo hfld detected a 
Rurly. obfitlnote. sour, hopele&sly 
un-ChriBtxnaaay expression such a* 
this officer wore, he couldn't re- 
membei', and didn't particularly care 
to. Mr. Philibus Raw no hope. If 
anything, his entrance upon the 
serene, Iuk solicitation, hm e&pousAl 
of the youngMter'a cauac had made 
the policeman more mdltshly deter- 
mined_ 

"Yau've gotter come Along." said 
the officer 

A mad gleam came Into the boy's 
eyes. The pupils shifted Mr 
PhiLlhuh knew r whut that meant. 
On occasion he'd had that look him- 
self U precede*! a wild cic tempt 



Uwfer enenrlea. Ttw backs of tra- 
curiously unequal, yet for the 
moment straggling pair were to 
the sleigh. 

Mr Philibui: fipproachhiK from 
the rear, with very evident Intent 
of aiding the police in this vital 
arrest, and shuuting still his ad - 
monition, "Hold him, officer!" 
seemed not to notice Its projnmlty 
Indeed, hi* lei < foot., kicking against 
it. moved its nose round pointing: 
down the descent, and he fell heavily 
upon 1l 

Instantly, the descent being «tei l i» 
even herp, and the ImpeLua or Mr 
PhillbUb' failure body urgiuK H fur- 
ward, the sledge leaped. With its 
epntwlinR uccupant tt caught the 
□ CT lcct nicely in the back of Lhe 
legs His blK body bent backward 
and shot over Mr. Phillbits* recum- 
ment and evidently agitated form 
The sledpc tipped and went on Its 
way. Ireed 

The officer, winded and dazed, 
sal up and rubbed his head. Mr. 



On Christmas Eve 



At flight But Ehe grip on the collar 
was tight. 

,r You would, eh? Healitln' arrest, 
ray fine young clown i" 

Tlte boy, committed now to his 
attempt, atrugeled violently 

Instantly the look of concern lor 
the buy expressed on Mr Philibus' 
fact* heeame one ol lndignfttian 

"Hold him, ofTtcerl" he cried 
'Hold him" The little wretch! Tut, 
tutl 1 have i i' deceived in him. 
$uch canductl* 1 

The twy (ought harder. He was 
blubbering now, and t.he m adne&s 
of deHpalr was hts ally. He palled 
lie ticked, he scratched, and, doihe. 
so. proved ho mean handful. At 
their heels bobbed Lhe aledge dis- 
lodged from its reattng-place by 



Phlubu-s, groaning grntty, 6At up 
also. Th^jr fcyw met. 

" Wiio done that?" growled \he 
officer 

"The sledge.' untiled Mr. Phlll- 
buft "You ahouldn't have left It 
In people's way, officer l"ve a mind 
to report you ** 

"*HAh?" The officer was up now, 
and with a curious alAcrtty Mr 
Philibus also found his leet "Your 
said the officer "Sure ynu didn't 
do it A-purpose?" 

"Me?" said Mr Phllibu* In a hurt 
tone. "why. the lad was M 

'The lad'" 

The Diricer seemed conscious then 
noL only of his loss, but of the dia- 
Unci laughter of the little crowd 
that had collfrted Follnwing their 



glances, he saw, germing dawn thr 
bnhince of the slope, a bay oil » 
speeding sledge. He took a few pace.' 
as if to follow The hi tighter grew 
He turned oggrievcdly. Mr PhiJibu; 
back now hi the enowd. was atnltlnti 
also and brmihlrur himself. Tt. 
policeman hesitated, mumbled samt 
words In tleflance of the unti-blftL- 
phemy law. And ordering the cht*l 
to "Move on. there 1 Mov* ont 
moved on with some alacrity him 
self. 

Mr Philibus, little the worse for 
hi* adventure, and a deal mar* 
light-hearted, returned to find hi 
bacon crisper but very appettAitik 
to a man made hungry with satis 
faction and the keenness of tin 
frosty air 

"Who— " he asked the wh Itrn.-. 
prosentiy "who Is the policeman qtj 
this beat? I mean the one likr I 
£eae>ick walrus." 

The girl laughed 

"You mean Milliken? Grump 1 
old dear. Isn't ho?" 

"An ornament," wld Mr. Prillibu.' 
soberly, "an ornameni to the farce 
1 have known mtirnately nm ;\ u- ■ 
policemen, my dear, but he Lb uniqitt 
Ji it were not the holiday season 
I nhould like to — 'Well, to see man- 
or him, my dear '" 

With which rather cryptic reman: 
Mr. PhLllbiLs relapsed into a medi- 
tative silence 

Mr. Philibiu. hud scarcely etinn* 
from "The Dairy' Lunch Room " whi i 
he became aware :ltnt nil was no' 
oa tt should be He woa hr.. 
shadowed. Someone was furtlvel: 
following him 

He did not, however quicken hi 
gait At all Rather tw stoppeo 
casually to examine the content: ul 
shop windows and, without muw-.v 
ing lo do bo. took opportunity u 1 
glancing back at tus pursuer. 

Mr PhtllbLis siniU'd. 

If thin was a creaiun* of the pnUr< 
he had none of the earmarks. Belni 
providentially gifted with hswk-h* 
vision, Mr Philibus noted that lh* 
fellow w.!.-. Knunt to a pklnful degrti 
that he lookod not uninteliigeti 1 
but a little dazed, and that hi* fol- 
lowing or tun quarry was not In th'.* 
least skilful. Mr Philibus. then' 
fore, wishing to bring the matter 1i' 
Issue, swung into a side street and 
there stepped to regard a window 
full of scrawny turkeys in a svemid- 
rate butcher-slkip 

A moment later, as if aceeptlrcfi 
lhe rjppon unity afforded by thi; 
qtlleteat at side Mreets- the felln* 
turned the Comer and anprrrnchrd 
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WANTED 

Wanted, a ttuu wtio is hand 

samv and iuil 
1 1> rake Mary Anne to the 

RaundabuuT Hall, 
mu«/ ne delightful, and 

art tit) hi* talk. 
Refuted, romantic, and god- 
like hi* umIU. 
! hr \tandard u hitfb, and 

th?te'\ Tja m between 
When one it a drramtr and 

juir wvvnlun. 
i)h dear. Morn Anm. iwi 

and damty untf tfnuff.' 
! duuhl U y<iu7/ he 41 the 

ftni^m/afnuff Hail' 

— ~Yv\ «n nc Webb. 



PtfflflHfl Lit » querr, hair-timid 
bail -swaffBertng way . 

Hr was shabbily atti red \ snmi 
muflh and worn wwilWi garment 
borpptd by a shiny tweed ruat housed 
to body. Overcoat he had twine 
HI* stained doth cap wss tupjeo 
d'lwu aver one eye in a way that 
dur-'t frighten Mr. Philibua at all. 
In tact, he opened the conversation 
m V-' flenially. 
' Sferry Christmas, my son I" 
'No i.i-i din',' said The young 
MJow "I been n-foflertn' you, I 
'llve. ,, 

Yow news is no news, my son." 
rjipiatncd Mr Philibus gently. "I 
KW >"t)U ft mile off." 

"Yus, like a blooming duck! Look.. 
. - :ior what** it worth to you for 
nw not U) toll that blinkln' hobble- 
that you upset 'tm a-purpose?" His 
eyes narrowed. "Don'L look no 
hloornin' iniwrccnt, guv nor — I seen U 
T.umnw, but t eard im swear- 
ing just now if ' e ever clapped eyes 
■■ ^ou Ream *e'd run you in far 
MLaultin' the police so "e would I 
CcttiB. nnh. wot'w It worth, eh?" 

Mr Phihbus' Upe pursed T.oem- 
...rs into a whistle. 

"So? That's the little game, my 
lui!' Blackmail. rh7" He begun w 

Liiuckle. 

The thing indeed was luUy, so 
:!Jy that Mr. Philihua' laughter 
wai quite genuine. The fellow 
. i poor cadging fool . Th im. 
qui le suddenly . the ha If -scorn f ul 
.'.jj-merry curl rjf Mr. Fhilitaus" lips 
ftr&ightened out At the same 
uwtant, with a species uf instinctive 
rvireat, he stepped hnck into the 
shelter oi the hutch er-shnp door- 
■.i . Down at the comer, and at 
the moment glancing auspiciously 
along the £id> street, was the 
&rw3ge-ltke cop. 

The young fellow lost neither the 
Kpmneant movement nor th* cause 
el it. 

'/'«ne along, guv "nor 'ow much 
now? 'Ow much, or I rises my 
rota* and calls 'im." 



A HE Lhuig wii? frtill 
.(Illy. Had Air Philibita been all 
hi looked. Jrwiead of all he was. 
tN might hnvr blustered Kba biLiltifM* 
Ifinrjgh. and even tum*-d the tables 
on This cadging crenLure who. on no 
UJiribv a pretext, aouglit what wat* 

iirmuni i" o hnld-'un 
■■One—" said the fellow. "When 1 
get in free, no 'clji me, I'll whSstte 
■bjv rae rxruser-^ in me moul: and It'll 
tif putis-kn-t^ie-Cfimer for jrou. 'Ow 
much now?" 

•Vi-.ti » slf?h Mr. PblUbMA put his 
hind in hJd pocltet and drew out 
■.im? i-rf>j[p^knowlng , ! much beltei' 
u ,i. :h e >Uly ronl hlnnteW. when he 

bea^n. 

Tti worth iwo quid." abW the 
foot "or I'll whistle throuah me 
nrnew. Ere gacut" 

funnily but des;w*rt*tely Mr. PhJU- 
ci- field Mil a jjinBle note. 

Woether at chat moment ihe 
UtUm tools frt^ht at sight of the 
min mcitirut wwrtrda the seene o* 
us. h« matched the note and 
iluunbled off up &t£ street. 

Mr PhilJbus. wiping the pereptrn- 
Boa from hin farifhesil entered the 
mitthert. The constable ca me 
il jwly alony 

What for you. airf" oiked a whJte- 
■I'M-nert huteher. 

Aimethmff in turkeys." said Mr 
PhflOW ha/itHy, That bobby wha 
«j :he doorway. Had be any sw- 
Piciana, at wa* tt mere oninrideuce? 



LONG COMPLETE STORY 

j l » " by 

y Leslie Gordon 
I Barnard 




Mr. Philibun t*wk no rhttncoi-: he 
miived iarther into the shop, ln- 
^wctin^ Lite stock WouW Hie 
bc»Utjy never move on'.' He pur- 
ehajwnl ii turkey Couldn't stand 
there all day an the wtwdust floor 
find not make food hi* entrance. 

"Fourteen pounds, sir. A beauty: 
lull hreast. nice and tender* 

Vtr HJiUlbus a Jlttle dosed at ihn 
pric*'. paid over his money, took 
the turkey and deiiarted. Mr 
PhUihiu. felt not a little foolish. 

M that moment Mr Phditiua saw 
Ihr pulicemnn iarther down the 
streftt anrl alinking out from a yurd- 
wav lilt man in the cap Evidently 
he, too. had been tjUcinij no r.iiances 
"Oor* bhmei'" *a!d Mr. PhllibuB. 
borrriwtng the cadger's Ilofio to 
express hifi feeling*, nciw atrikr me 
pinkl And may my aOtfJ never 
respeet me a«niu it 1 dnn t get my 
own bade with usury f" 

The man who thus, unsuapeci- 
tortly. was batog shadowed 
moved on his way halt mgerly and 
half furtively. His shoulders were 
morv hunched hts cap was pidletl 
down far i her ovrr hit oyes. He but- 
toned Up tJireadhare coat more 
firmly over the woollen garment 
underneath, ana thrust his hands 
into irii p<>cketB The Ml nne 
louched th** rrbvpnres of the not*. 

"Money f" said the cadger. **A 
blinkin' quidl I never done nothlnk 
like that ber«re, so 'elp tnftl" 

His Clngere, numbed by th* 0$KL 
crept back intv the pocket and 
touched the note. 

"A quid!" -said the cadger analn. 
A blinlsih iiuki Ea^y money l A 
bloke s not a right lo tykn U from n 
well-stuffEd hird iikc an!" 

A little glfum Ltt his eyes. He 
nitn'od on aiiaUi with more assurance. 

-l_lke enough," he said, "there's a 
lot more lyin" round Inr a h-lln* U> 
net. BaHy money. A bloke's gbt a 
rights "utln. 'ere we arel" 

The f.tclaniatuin was en used by 
the aiKht *ft a shop, before whose 
window; tihUrtreu warned drawn as 
it by magnetic attraction Th* 
district hy now had taken on a 
poorer aspect; the toys displayed 
were cheap, hut they were none the 
less deleetablr In Juvenile eyes. Tile 
cadtftir. over the heads of melted 
youngsters, stared hit nil also. His 
hand niovi'd nn the not*- twlKtinpr It 
nervnusiy 

Better see rirst ow thirigs is at 
amrr wild Uie cadper reEretfuuy. 

Bt unwed on down the strwt, not 
noticing hut nlmost bniflhinff Into the 
back of A respectable gentleman with 
a lurkey. who also had puuvd t^i 
glance at the loyn and who, whlsl- 
flnjt a queer little tune, followed 
afteT the retreating footntepn b| Uie 
ui^usprcthiK Cockney 



Bill sat miserably on the edge of the bed, hardly 
feeling the hand hin wife reached out to him. 



Five blocks and a half alorur he 
turned sTiarply. unci almost with 
j,hamp went up an alleyway to a 
shark-Uke place that had long been 
crylns out in vain for the nolle* of 
a sanitary inspector. There were 
M'VfrBi doors, and into one the 
cadger went 

The gtoon of the Interior baffled 
hlH eyes for a moment or two: then 
hr rmdded to h woman lying on a. 
bed of flortfl and *nid cheerfully: 

"TNId. My™, "ere'H yer old man 
hack. Whcre'fi the kids?" 

The woman was quiie pretty, In u 
intimuih whv. when she smiled 

"Crom to see 5nnt« CM a us." she 
said "Nolhink ebie'd do them, Aif's 



got c b mite, and Teddy's got a 
muffler. 5D I recknn they'll be sU 
right." She paused. "I couldn't tell 
'em tt wouldn't do no good. T"ou 
know ow IT, Is, Bill. They'll line up 
wil a tot or other kiddles nod p'rani- 
hulate pu»t n dressed -up himfojce 
ttivt's paW KO much a hour to nod 
and i*y: "Now wot do you want, little 
im?' And when they up and a'y all 
they want, 'ft nodfi wif Ii finger nn 
one side of is DO**, and says, 'Yua. 
Viis. we must remember that ' And 
they'll come aWy Bill *ure it'll be 
era. Oh T 

The cadger drew from his pocket 
a rtnbbv bnx of fags, rtr* 1 * 1 one Irnni 
a precious .i-h-k and lit It cere- 



■tHinkujfly. She'd know What thut 
meant. He'd got to only allowing 
himself ft gaaper when ihlntii! wire 
going right 

She aHt up hi lied. 
"Bill! Not— not luck?" 
"Luck^" ugreed the cadfier. lossrag 
aside the last ncruple "A hhnkin 
quid, Myra. Cioi it from a kind old 
tOfl Ijook!' 

He iuit hts hatid in his puckm 
eagerly: the lips holdinn the cigarette 
opened Qnd let the weed droop 
oddly; bis free hand pounced upon 
the pocket like a cai fearing the 
escape of a mouse. The cadger 
luoked up whitL*- faced. 

l 'Oorn!" he said- "Gripes, ita 
gornl" 

He ftat there miserably on the edge 
of the bed, hardly feeling the hand 
I j' reached out to comfort him. A 
fellow who couldn't make out better 
than he hud kileiy uuynlu't to have 
a wife find two children, with ihr 
expectation of a third before the 
New Year whs ushered well in with 
bells 

The Tag drooping frnm hhi mouth 
waK almost dead: he puffed it into 
new life and was «r*rrely conscious 
of the action. There was a kit or 
money out in the world , pan of 
which HUrcly belonged to a man with 
a wife and kids. 

He stiffened, remniinne, quite long 
in alienee 
"Wot you think tn', Hill?" 
"Nnihink-" 
Bui sUll lie sat. 

"Well?" 

"J don't like you setting There 
thinkln' nochlnk, that way. Wot'* a 
bltln' of yer BUI?" 

"No think." 

"Yu*. you are! Yus, there l*r 
"Wi'll, money then How lung II 
the kids be. likely?" 
"A good hour yet, Hill ' 
He lifted his head decisively. 
"When I see em wife Oine." he 
said. T'li go out Again, so 'elp me. I 
will There s more money like I not 
that quid. Don't you wet worrying, 
old girl, things tire Hoing to look up 
for thU ere family f 
" 'Onest money RU1T' 
Plfiose fum to Page TO 
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/H' Surt, oneii 
Wot you tvke me Br*" He umikMl 
furiously. "Shut up rer Wp nnw 
iukI lot a fellow think " 
•What abahl BUI?" 
"Nottllnt" 
"Owl™ 

BuL .h-- was atlenl 

After a tune %te aid; Tm cold. 
B11J There's a draught at t« tatow 
vvr ead utt!" 

He me. (flail of Uje need for 
m-lion. weul to I he entrance and 
came back- 

"Door »•» open," he said. 
Thuuiftal as 'aw I closed 'er tight. 
CnulUM »ve." 

"Wet's It Uke out, BUI?" 

~Sju>w and front and suuahuu-. 
.lallj old ClirtBtmafc wevver. "OUy 
and mistletoe In the winders and 
tin- siinrL-s I " He ndcliMl itftt'r ii time 



Mr. 1'liilibus Plays a Part 



I 



"l'ni Rggerln' an a bit o" areen and 

'cillv 'ere." 
"Oh. BUll" 

-Nnh then no miierwtirlts. Cut 
It!" 

He went over and patted her hand 
He had made up fits mind. The 
decision left him eager but nervous. 
It seemed on interminable lime Ul 
wall, but he wa^ bound to See tile 
children back They'd have tales 
to tell, and he wanted to be present 
to cheer np the missus 

When they filially came he oould 
Itardiy get owiiy last enough. A 
thin- like lllta put a fellow of! hp. 
stroke s bit. And perhaps he'd been 
too previnnr, tiromurin-: the kids that 
much. Mo. by Jimmy, he'd make 
sood on it. If he had to lay out a 
blnkt' cold to do It 




"Help.' llel-pp.' HEl.-LVP! Whadityameun 'uhulsa- 
matter".' Look at Seridy! He sags he won't go another 
step. Suys he's hot anil his saddle chafes. Says he litis 
n trill of iron and an unconquerable soul." 




"M /iow-oo-pp.' OF COVRSE! Imagine letting a pat get 
chafes and prickly heat when there's Johnson'* llubij 
Powder in Hit house! No, no, \eddu, she is NOT 
bringing burrs to pat under your tail . . ." 




". . . she's bringing my cooling, southing Johnson's — 
and it's the softest, nicest stuff that erer tickled your 
hide . . . Hut I AM a little worried. You'll feeb so 
frisky. I might hare a runauay!" 

JohnAmi'v Baby Puwdrr U -oft an nalliv madr from the 

flnntl lak. Ilorton and nunses ret'ouimeiiu Julin-wii'* 

aa thr bent powder baby ran havr. V*e ali.ii Juhnwin's 
fE.lliy soap and JoblisoiTrs Hall) t'rram. 



pctutLcA 



"Best for Baby - Best for you' 



Jnhnttnti A Johnson — World's laraeM rnanufariurcrfc of Surgical 
l>rrvi.injf'i, Johnsons ttahf Snap and Oram, Tra Tooth tin.-, h 
Mullrte, elf. 



Cofi^fmed from Fage 9 

A little crowd linu collected about 
a shop window in which » mechan- 
ical bear moved and growled mast 
Mi rifivai itrly Crowd* were — wen; good 

plROaHi. 

Suddenly his eye* blinked rapidly. 
Just In front of him was a duwager 
uf u woman wiLli a bug on her 
nrm The catch had come open- 
It (piped, revealing an evade n tly 
well -Riled punv. It ww al- 
most at his LLLvger-euds, And he 
felt certaiii of abcitcr, Hu> heart 
failed him He licked hta Hps. A 
poking acnsatkin overcame him. 
Thru he saw the fur above her neck. 
Ik- Milii t Ilodw tnuch ft bout furs. 
hHt he was no foul. She coutd afford 
It. Hla uturera unified nearer, 
touched her bag- drew bud, touched 
It attain, were almost In— then he 
stiffened, numbed right through 
with terror. 

So in lu tie was tapping htm pur- 
sun&lvcly on tin- shoulder 

He daren't turn, at first He knew 
what It would be. A policeman or 
a deUtcrfvc. 

He swung round Plain-clothe* 
man. Dresed unobtrusively like a 
well-to-do workman Bowler hai, 
Eillghlly on onD side. Cb/nr at an 
,.n h- Jiiit like he'd seen on the 
itftgti when be and Myra had 
ricrapetl enouKh to ornament the 
ii-'dlt-n. 

This man : ^ui nothing, just 
winked, crooketl his flnKcr, and 
nodded to t.htp codger to follow. Once 
apart from the crowd he seemed to 
be slrinji his captive up Then he 
spoke. 

I saw you you kboW- Afi«r her 
puifie. ehT" 

The codger wilted He had no 
defiance. A man couldn't show 
much when he had a wife and kids 
walltnR for Chrlstm** at home. He 
merely shrugged. 

"You come along wlUi me." «a)d 
the man. 

He went, dumb, despairing. He 
.'auiifi hlmseJi on the descent, when' 
ha; morning the whole thins hnd 
started with the kid xhdinp down 
*Jw pAvemcni 

"Well go In here/' said the man. 

The radgrr stared They wEie 
enUrrinff a place prvclaimlng l\*e\t 
to be The Dabrr Lunrii Room. 

Hla Hvude led him bo a ftecludrd 
lablf at the rear and, pushed a menu 
.ii him, 

"Order.'* he cmmnaiKled. "You 
look hungry," 

The cadge ."'6 heart leaped. He 
looked hla qiiNtion. 

"Eal flrj.tr" 

The cadger ate. Hit stomach 
cried out Lo him to take advuutagr 

of this 



_1_I£EN tiu 1 man 
leaned forward, "lt't. n poor [fame, 
that!" he said, ''and 11 don't pay one 
in a hundred. I'd lay ofT It, If I 
were yon I" 

The cadger forgor his gratitude-. 

JJ Yus!'* he snarled. "Thal£ line 
preachhi' when you gnt money like 
you. But when yon needs it des- 
perate bad— wot UMO, hey?" 

The man rcinundcd hun for » long 
time, then sighed In a qu<t*r. dr* 
t-lalve way. 

"Then if you're goin' lo go in for 
it. do 11 right." he Knapped. •*H 
rherea one tlilnn I hfiLa, It's a 
tKivlce trying" them g^mfi*." He 
leaned forward. "'D'ye want money 
so very bad? I'm? Had enough to 
take « cJtance. and work on ordera? 
Humph Well, I've (jot the lay for 
you. You da u 1 tell you, and by 
to-night you'll have money enough 
for a merry Chtistmaa and a happy 
New Year. Are you game*? - 

The- cadger heail.aled He sat and 
JLniened- 11 munded enough. 
By (en-thlriy he would meet this 
fellnw and Afilit ftfly-fifly And the 
btorca didn't cloae tin after eleven 
tm Chrlalmai e>e 

They rose. With a full atonu«ch 
the cadger felt sure of Idmaelf and 
his world again. 

Ai ten -thirty, then? X can tntd 

yoU. v.i:;n.- Ukftr^ 

"At ten-thirty.' 1 gulped the cad- 

IteJ 

rin- ., i. !■;').,:. man with -he ven' 
black lioir and moustache watched 
htm A tailor's window field a 
mirror that reflected the tttout man 

"Pretly (roodl" said Mr Phllibas. 
rcgarrtlng hlmsetf "Nnt half too 
bad for a quirk ehange. and not 



even my little wnllruttt would ever 
guess!" 

His eye* visualised luydher nceue. 
He shuddered. "'What a place to 
live! Ugh! Even my poor dear par- 
ent/, did better than that I But 
then they uaod their wit*. And 
ended up.*" aighed Mr. Pliihbua, "one 
in the mnd-hoiu^ and one on the 
smfTold." He shook hla he*d 'They 
let their technique run down," he 
aald. "And it don't do, It dou'i do 
any more than getting too softy 
does. " 

He rubbed his cjbtn "A good lay 
wasted on that fellow!" he aaid 
mournfully, then brightened "Ah. 
well, n'>. OhTLr.rm.ia r couldn't with 
self-re«peci let him get away with 
my mont-y. but vimcthiug had to be 
done for that wife find those kids of 
his, Cilory, what .1 place to live! I 
hope now." aaid lor. Phltlbus a little 
nervously. "I d*t hope now thai 
nothing goes wrong for him to- 
night. Gbrlfitnuui Bve and aUT 

' rt l: : pliilanthropic gleam tn his 
eye£> died. He alghed again. "But 
what u lay tliat is — and all gone into 
Santa Clau*' bundle f" 



AJJ the evening a nervousnci.. 
clung about Mr. Phiilbiia. Oolngout. 
the Clndstmax crowd? failed U> 
Mtlmulsie him. 

The only thing that Itnt inspira- 
tion was a specie* ffT fog that crept 
coldly Into the ChrUUiuis .streets 
not unlike a hoar-frosi. It was of 
its blanketing (tuallUes thai M> 
PhilibuD thought with wait- plea- 
sure He kept walking Find glancuuj 
at hie wucch at regular Intervala 
and at length moved with decision 
about his business for the night 



the rear at 
The Dairy Lunch Room ran a lniv 
with which ht waa quit* familiar 
He was not a man to do a Job wlthou 
taking thought, and being patient. 
At night this lane was lighted, oik 
very skelrdUJy. by such .fleams a/, fell 
from the back windows of the re* 
of *hop* fronting on the hill 

When at a quarter to ten. Mr 
Philihun unobtruaiveJy slipped mu 
the lane, (he gloom and fog re 
BEfred him with friendly arms Hr 
arrived In tlie area immediately con 
tlguous to The Dairy Lunch noom 
Wutehmg his opportunity Mr 
phtlibus dived like a rabbit into nt 
oblong of lighted doorway tiuit gav- 
n rear entrance to the restaurair 
but Instead or continuing on in 
ftwung 10 the left and down a abort 
flight of atcpa. 

Hero he was safely caught ir> 
gloom again. His hand, rcachlnk 
out. fell tlie itout door bJocktn. 
him. and. though hLi eyns were no: 
yet uvcfiiulaotacd tn the d&rkness udr 
that Ilash of light, he had 110 dllTi 
eolty in locating the lock. Prom 
wauueont iwcket Mr. Philibus drew 
a key, inserted It in the lock, am 
Turned Hailing to make sure ttu 
the slight nob>e of the slulina loci: 
had not been noticed, he opened lh< 
door quietly and closod hUnaelf it 
on the other side. 

Tlie key he put back in his pock' 
a lltUe sadly. Only yesterday hm 
he flniehed working on that, aft in 
careful study or the problem or tin 
lock, in auch lew aafc moments ■ 
were available 10 him coming 
ajrifaa to meals. And now — well. I: 
was ChrlsunttaV and the other fello? 
needed the fifty -fifty spl 1 1. 

Please turn to Page H 



ANN IS PRETTY- ANN'S EFFICIENT 
WHV CAN'T SHE KEEP A JOB? 




Mum would have saved b*r charm 
and her job-. Mum provenK underarm odour 



4 sjs's jnhi. likr her dates, always 
Aamr lo Rtkf. uid .he never laKw 
why— never diDushl it could lie nHrfrr- 
snn ■■■i.'w Didn't she bathe each day - 
So many girH nvake Aim's mwtalte 
of tliinluoK a bath keeps tbem (reah 
and charming alt day loua. Rrii^rnbcr. 
■>o luth can I A hath TriTKiYet only euu 
perspiratMWi. but Mmti prevent 1 odom 

IO fOBIa-,' 

fin I': wtw are realty smarl play ule 
with then- jobs — and their friends. In 
<me eujck half minute tin- > take an .ill- 
day-kwut; prennnon. They frnvttl 
odouf witli Muui. Thr r lite Mum- 

it's so pleasant, to auick. %a depciiilahle. 



uuu 1AWU TiiUf A touch ol Mu"> 
maier each arm and y.Rj'rr ihrouit'i 
Keep a jar in yoin* desk to use evm 
after ynn'rr dressed. Uiun n harmless 
tn t ahrici ! 

mum 11 Ufll Try ihU nlrasant cream 
deodorant evni after underarm dsav* 
uig. Si Li 1 ri actually soothes your stein 

MUM LASTS AU DATI With on t ltoDf-rne 

perspiraliun. Mum stupav odoor fut 2 
tnll day or evrning, Btiy Mum ro-rfin 
and 011 your job. un yurjr dateL you 
can \tc snrt «t yi«r charm. 

OlHa livable everywhere, purse size Oil. 
rceular mc l/o, double siae 2/6. 



IN IlKINESS OR IN LOVE— MUM GUARDS YOUR CHARM 
t^ 

m 



«h ALWAVS THINKS 

i"m ma re Be meab- 

*iy«"S PROTECTION 
UEAi.Lv LASTS 




ANOTHEB uu 
FOR HUH . . 

I Miun (w Sanl 
t«rf ffanAin*. ti 
ihiiuianlilal 
6a. Thra ...... 

ilwar* 
Fi-rtm wtwlj 




Mum 
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Uo-DAY IS MINE 



Complete 
Short 
Story 



"Kiss and make 
Lip" was the old 
lady's recipe for 
happiness . . , 



jfMS sbv saL at thi- parUjr 
f m window oJ tup Home 
ZJ mid .oukv*! tjiut utifwB 
/•/fa snowy vi$ta ol lawn. 
V^-^B. Old Mrn, Q^rkilr could 
glimpse the sloping red 
j lkjJ or her own plow. She wtiidn'i 
■ee it in the Aummcr-ume, when 
t;nwn leai ijjii-.it n guy young 
-Meld between the Home mid the 
fttt or Lhe world. 

But when it wtus winter and the 
ireea were bare, she could catch 
-.■!!' at an occasktnu] uutHiik amolte 
'j-reath rising from a familiar chim- 
ney. At .'■II':-! times It was as it 
ihe warmed hrr weary soul at a 
wide, friendly hearth! 

She tried to remember icrms h 
^up of Urn year*— just exactly how 
.JmL hearth had looted with bright 
niTTIIH making magic upon It. Tt 
oai hard to remember because there 
were no open fires ai t&e Home. 
Ulderly ladles who wore lon# woollen 
tresses might And such things a 
menace. 

Mamie Carraway. leaning on her 
.vory" beaded cane, came h cross, the 
:oom to stand at the window besiU"' 
old Mrs. Hurklle, 

"You ca.it see your roof quite 
.lUUn.jr Lo-day. can't jrou? " she 
..sited 

Old Mm Bar*Ue raid; "res, I 
can. It ioofci brtuhter than usual, 
'.ao. Perhaps UieyTe painted It. - 

'That's because of the snow," Mrs 
f.'UTTflway told her wisely. "Snow 
inaltes everything look brighter. I 
.loot ihinlc ihue younv folks would 

the. Uj paint the roof. Not this 
■ anyway" 

Mrs. Barkh> turned to a tart- fit 
lirr friend "Why wouldn't they, 
for goodness' .sake"?" she wanted bo 
snow. "They're careful, and they 
i uke a pride In the place." 

That was lael summer," inter - 
joaed Mrs. Orruway "A lot of 
irate* hm gwnu tntder th* bridge 
lisjbei last summer." 

Old Mr*, barklie felt cold fingers 
[(resiling on her heaTt. She- didn't 
(no* why. either Mamie Carrawuy 
■J.A5 thr vnns\ gossip in the Hume— 

-What are you getting At, Mamie?"' 
!ie. asked and her tone v/as wor- 
ried, What do you mean about 
inter *:oing under the bridge?" 
mouthed With a certain relish, "r.hat 

"They aay," Mra. Carraway 
the young folks that bought your 
■luce ore going to u*i a divorce." 

indignation biased from Mrs 
Hark tie's eye*, and her face was 
suddenly gaunt. 

"That "a what who aaya?" ane 

ked bluntly. 

Mamie Garni way laughed on a 
high, cackling note. "Mlsa K.,iu 
:oki me when she gave nu? my mas 
A«e and her cousin 1Mb! next door 
tq vt'ur place." 

fh*> evidence of Uie resident 
nurse and the nurse's couflln waji 
inescapable. 

"I thought, thoae young people 
were oraxy about traeh other.' Mrs. 
rkirktie tmnurned, "When They 
; might the home — after it had 
wen vacant so long— they used to 
uutfi over the lawn with their armfi 
:uund each other Twice I asw 
■Jutm kissing under the apple tree 

I've been happy in that house— 
and I've been kissed under the 
opple tree, too— in my Ume, John, 
my husband, wab a groat, one fur 
klising." 

'Mv nunband waa like that, too." 
iifihed Mamip Caxrwway. 8hc 
i imitated, drumming nn U»e liend of 
nir cane 

J J'm sorry 1 Void you *bout the 
,ijung peoplp." she said finally. "I 
didn't, know you'd take It to hard." 

"How else could I take It?'" asked 
•>](] Mra BartUe. Her voice 
:rf>mbled. "When you've owned a 
wince for near fifty y*a«, nnd haw 
•"en it go out of your hands and 




seen It go lnt« 
other hands, 
well * She hesi- 
tated 

"Well, w h a tV" 
asked Mamie Carr»way 

"Well, you hope those 
hands will treat Lh* plaue 
Bently/' nald old Mrs Barklie. 
"and yrru hope sorrow won't, come 
bo the rooms where there liaa been 
ai much gUdness and lAUghler " 

It was Inter that evening, just 
before bedtime. In (act. Shit old 
Mrs. Barklie sought oui. Nora Kamn. 
thfl resident nurse. When she naw 
Mrs. EUrkllt hesitating in tiie door- 
way of her little offirrt. she sprang 
up swiftly. 

"1 didn't know 1 was going to 
ha*e company I " she said 

Old Mra. Barklie tried to laugh. 
"I'm not company." nhe murmured. 
"I live here!" 

"You'd iH'iLer km^t an livinp lieri;, 
Mrs. BBrklle." Norn said. "I couldn't 
possibly set nlWti without you " 

"And I couldn't set along without 
you." replied Mrs, Barklie. She 
clrartid her throat mi£f-rnbly. "To- 
night. 1 want ** 

Nora Karris laid rt^r arm across 
The frail fin tihuuldel'v 

Then old Mrs. Barklie said bluntly. 
"Monde told me." #he raid, "tlutt 
your cousin — the out that lives next 
door to my Iwmx — said they were 
getting a divorce . " She. lowered 
her voice as she uttered liir dreud 
word. 

"A divorce?" echoed Nnra Karns 
"Who in getting a divorce, for good- 
ness' sake?" 

"The people that live In my place." 
explained old Mr* Barklie "It brake 
me up to hear about it." 

'But I thfjuyht you dldn'i know 
l.hem." Norfl Karrw objected She 
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"They're not j'our problem 1" As 
she lay In her bed and fought sleep, 
old Mrs. B>urkhe repeated, over and 
over again, what the nurse had told 
her. Of cGurcfi the younK couple 
weren't her [iroblem She hadn't 
met them — she hadn't even ex- 
changed a uod with them The 
fact that she was bumingly aware 
of their coming* and goings was 
important to her h but not to them 
-they didn't know of her existence. 

They would have been astounded 
in hear that the woman wlm had 
Ooe* owned thtdtr rulu^e was living 



By Margaret E* Sangster 



irln i.' "Oh. I btlleve ll.'s true, nil 
righi." 

Mra BjirKlie caught her Weaita. 
Pi'rhajis when Ihoy get the tree 
lip," she said, "Mid their lurliey In 
Lrmoven. li'llaeemdlJIereni Perhaps 
they'll lie together under the mistle- 
toe and kiss and nuke up," 

Nora Karns diuelileil lightly nnd 
sold. "I don t think so The woman's 
mtiM tfild my wjutilii'r. maid that 
there'd be no Chrutm&s turkey thte 
year and nn tree either - . . But 
there. Mm flarkllr don't worry 
your head about a couple of Htran- 
gnra. They're not your problem '' 



clown the riir.fl In an Old Ladles' 
Home. They probably thought that, 
tlie orl)tlnal owner was dead nnd 
burled . these ninny yeans! Well, 
Mrft rtoxkhe told herselr with a sob, 
she'd be better oil dead! life 
wasn't worth living when your 
dreams lay in fragments, all about 
you. 

The young couple who hud finally 
purchased her own plaee— standing 
lonely nnd neglected lor nearly a 
decade— had been Mr*. Rarklle'a but 
dream. She had rouaed herself 
from A «U -imposed lethargy when 
the rumor apreju) that a bride and 



groom were intereated in the Barklie 
btjuap. and when earpenter* and 
painters and gardeners took pcirf es- 
she was like a Hiul mail with 
Joy. Aa the remodrlling went on 
she was full of details which she 
gathered from every available 
.source, and whieh she scattered, 
like seeds, among the other old 
ladies. 

And now old Mrs BlrkJie. lying 
lonely hi bed ruuRht aleep and felt 
the slow tears trickle down Iter 
withered eheeka. 

The Old Ladies' Home was always 
In a whirl of excitement on the day 
berore Christmas. There was a inn- 
atant influx uf relatives who rame to 
call— or to whisk off. (or the Imllday. 
the more fortunate inmates of the 
Homr There was the occasional 
sound of childish laughter In the 
halls, and the posi.man rang 
more than twice I Heavily laden, 
he made trip alter trip across the 
front porch, bearing greeting cards 
nnd inters and packages 

But old Mrs. Barklie, «rdln- 
su'il.v the mtwt enthusiastic of the 
lot on this day, kept to herself 
She stood with her face pressed 



"It's hiuh time 
xoniebudy totd you 
In kiss nnd make 
up" Mrs. Harklie 
mid. 



against the window, staring out 
across white lawns at the gleam tif 
red that was a roof. 

II was late afternoon before Miss 
Karns |rot in an appearance- Alter 
a while Nora detached herself 
from The Throng of elderly ad- 
mirers and went to stand besidr 
the little lonely figure. She knew 
what was the matter. "Don't you 
bother your lovely silver head 
about those foolish children," she 
said. "I could spank Mamie Car- 
raway far telling you 1 " 

Mrs Barklie replied, ''It was 
better she should tell me. It 
would have come out in the long 
run. anyway. It would have been 
worse If I hadn't heard about the 
divorce until I saw the vans going 
by, or the house closed or some- 
thing. I've time to get used tc 11 
before they move away." 

Nora Karns shrugged helplessly 
Some people don't know when 
they're well off.' she «ald. "Look 
at t.liem, with a beautiful house—" 

Mrs Barklie murmured, "It is 
beautiful " 

"They're good-looking. too!" 
Nora Karns finished. 

Please turn to Page 12 
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J.OTJTH and good 
looks and money, and « lovely bouse 
—and yd they aunt satisfied. 
They>e got to throw it all awR , 

"Ilo a shame," moumrd Mrs 
Barklle, -Wd at this season of the 
year ** 

"Sotoebodjf ought to glw them a 
good talking tol" Worn exclaimed. 
She shook her bright bead wrath- 
hilly. "Somebody ought to read 
them a lecture ■■ 

There was m call from across the 
room. The eldest of the lad tea 
Wanted unfiling salt* — sited 
opened ten boxes, and the excite- 
ment was growing too great. Nora 
Kara* hurried away, leaving old 
Mrs. Barklle alone. 

AJone? No, not quite alone. For 
old Mrs Barkhe a Nmli spreading 
over hex face until it looked an 
pink as tlie sunset., had an amaz- 
ing Idea to keep her company 

It voa after dinner, when the 
light* were low and carol singers 
from the Tillage church were enter- 
taining a group of drowsy oldsters, 
that aim. Harkilr alipped— Uke a fur- 
tive wraith — from the parlor of the 
Hrane. 

A* rapidly m the nagging rheu- 
mutism would permit, she went 
down into the hall and into her 
room — thank fortune that room 
was on the ground floor! Stic but- 
toned herself into her winter coat 
and tied a tippet — hand-knit when 
bcr fuigeta were less rJumny — about 
her head. Overshoes nhe couldn't 
manage— the bending was loo diffi- 
cult. — but she told herself bravely 
that the joiow was the crisp sort 
that wouldn't wet a person 's feet. 
She thrust a small, thaue-wrapped 
package Into the pocket, of her 
ikin — though unfashionable, Mr>_ 
Barahe clang to skirt pockets— 
and then, ecruipped with a stout 
stick (stouter than Mamie Cara- 
way's Ivory-handled one! > she 
again tiptoed along the endless 
hall 

The distance between the Home 
and her own place wntsn'i jrreat. 
As old Mrs. Barklle crept down the 
drive— luckily it had been cleared 
of snow — die tnld herself that she 
was making • mountain out of a 
molehill — this Journey wouldn't be 
hard. And yet. In the fastnesses 
of her soul she knew that it was 
hard not only physically, but 



To-day Is Mine 



Cob iinued (mm ?oge I I 



spiritually, 8he was doing more 
than covering a stretch of snowy 
road. She was burying her reticence 
and abe wan calling back her past 

In the old days, fifty years ago, 
twenty-five years ago. even ten 
years ago. Mrs. Barkhe would have 
covered the space of ground In a 
matter of a few minutes. Bat 
It was a good three-quarters of an 
hour punctuated by frequent 
pause* and an occasional poorly - 
stifled groan before the weary pil- 
grim tuvnod In at a familiar path. 
Her feet were sodden, and the wet 
hem of her frock itbe snow hadn't 
been nearly as crisp as she bad 
ituppco*d» flapped round her 
unties, 

"I'm like an old horse," site told 
herself. "I can hurry when the 
stable's in sight!" But even so her 
steps dragged as she finally 
mounted the steps to the door and 
her finger trembled as .the pushed 
U against the bulL 



J. FKEL Uke a child 
at Halloween"' she thought miser- 
ably. And then with a sudden abrupt 
Jerk the door was flung open and a 
neat, uniformed maid stood upon 
the threshold. A maid who peered 
into the shadows and asked: 

"What Is it?" And then, a moment 
later, "What do you want?" 

Old Mrs. Barkhe stepped forward 
until she was close to the maid. "1 
would like to see your mistress." she 

mi 

"What is It, Nellie?" asked a voice 
from upstairs. It was a woman's 
voice, and it was not quite steady. 

The maid moved away from the, 
door. She walked over to the stairs. 
Old Mrs. Barkhe. seising her oppor- 
tunity, stepped into the hall. 

"It's a very old lady, Mrs. Gregory." 
■mirl the maid. 

From the regions above the 
wtiman's vcitre sounded "Is it n. 
beffgai'" fche wanted La know "Ask 
Mr. Gregnry to give her something. 
Nellie " 

Old Mrs. Barklle thought, "Perhaps 
I am a beggar, at that. Coming to 
the door of my own home like a 
tramp, to ask a favor." Dimly she 
heard hent»if saying: 



"I'm do beggar^ tfellle. Tell your 
mistress I'm a friend . . 

And then suddenly the crystal 
chandelier began to donee and the 
walls to vibrate, and she- heard a 
man's voice echoing from an unbe- 
lievable distance saying. "Catch her 
. . . she's falling. ..." It was at 
that precise moment thai Mr* 
Barkhe stopped hearing and think- 
ing and feeling. . , . 

When she came to. old Mrs. 
Bark Lie wondered at Ural if shr were 
dreaming. For she lay upon a 
oouch near the very fireplace that 
bhe had tried so hard Lo remember. 

There was a pretty woman bend- 
trig over her The woman said. "She's 
better now. David" 

The worn in i held u cup of umr- 
Unrig to her lips 

"Drink this." she advised, and the 
nntn'ji voice bald. "Easy does It!" 

Mrs. Barklle tried to struggle to a 
sitting posture. After the third try 
she managed U. 

"I'm sorry," she gasped, "that I 
made a fool of myself. But I bad to 
see you. somehow, to-night. I 
couldn't bear it . . " Her voice 
crumpled into a little &ob. and the 
woman asked: 

"What couldn't you bear?" 

"I couldn't bear to have you two 
tnuuTcl." she said, "and leave each 
other, and get s divorce. I couldn't 
bear far you to have no turkey and 
no tree at Christmas. I felt you were 
being young and ■oily— and that If 
somebody gave you a good talking 
to evftrythUTg would come straight." 

The man moved Into Mrs. Barklie s 
range of vision. He was tall and 
horjdsume. but there tw*- n ■•< m.-r. 
white line round his month 

1 wont ask," he said slowly, "how 
you happened to hear about out 
trouble I know how mpirily new* 
travels in a small town." He paused 
"But 1 cant help being Curious to 
know why you cared." 

Old Mrs. Barklle looked from the 
man to his wife. She said simply : 

"I cared because this house used 
to be my own home. It was mine 
unUl ten years ago when I couldn't 
afford to live here any longer I 
was happy here far nigh on fifty 
years— and since you took the place 
over I've been awfully interested In 



you young people , " Her voice 
quavered, steadied Itself. 1 was 
in terra ted because I wanted you to 
be as happy— as 1 was I" 

It was the young woman who 
spoke. She *poke slowly, as if she 
were marshalling her though Ls. 

-Where do you live now?" she 
wanted to know, "Where did you 
go when you left here?" 

Mrs. Barklle spoke eagerly. "Why." 
she *ald. "I went straight into the 
Old Ljidie3' Home, down the road." 

The man leaned ■gainst the man- 
tel piece His forefinger traced the 
design in the carved wood. Be 
queried: 

"How did they hopj>cn to let you 
out on a freexlng night like thus? 
Didn't they liave the sense to know 
that- " 

Old Mrs Barkhe interrupted. 
"They didn't let me out." she told 
him. " i came of my own accord. 
T [nought If somebody could con- 
vince you young people you were 
being silly |t might help, You ore 
being silly, you know * 

The woman said. "Are we"?" In a 
strange, bleak tone, but Mrs. Bark- 
he went on: 

"Only Last summer," she said 
severely, "1 saw you k Lenin g each 
□ther under the apple tree " 

"An apple tree in Eden." said the 
man shortly. "That was before my 
wife became bored with me ** 

"That." added the woman, "was 
before my husband became so ab- 
sorbed in his business that I ceased 
to matters " 



'ITH Angers thai, 
shaking, old Mrs. Barkhe 
reached Into the pocket of her volu- 
minous skirt She drew out a tiny 
tissue- wrapped package. 

"Here." she said, "open It up and 
use it! It isn't very big. but it was 
the bent 1 could do. It came on one 
of the Christmas parcel* at the 
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LD Mrs. Barkhe 
managed the thread of s chuckle. 
She was a trifle astonished that, she 
could manage tt 

"You children have touched the 
after-honeymoon Aiiag." she said. 
"All young married people go 
through it . . . You're lelhwi your- 
self that the apple tree'?; brown and 
bare now. and that Iota of water 

has gone under the bridge " Un- 

conscJous-ty, she was quoting Mamie 
Cormway. "It's high time some- 
body reminded you of how ens.y |t 
Ia to kiss and make up. That was 
why I came down on Christmas five 
and brought you — this . , .** 



The man. rather reluctantly, took 
the package from the unsteady old 
hand. The tissue rustled as It camr 
undone. A ttny sprig of mistletoe, 
rather the worse far wear, fell out 
upon the floor The man gave ft 
little strangled cry and his wife 
cried: 

-David'" Jus that. And he said: 
"Mildred . , ." 

And then, they were in each 
other's arms 



It was the next afternoon, late, 
but the three of them were still 
sitting at tike dinner table. Old 
Mrs. Barkhe was eating her second 
xnince pie. It wouldn't do her any 
harm — Nellie., the maid, had intuit 
It from the foolproof Barklle recipe. 

"This has been a wonderful din 
ner," sighed David Opegnry, "and 
to think * 

Mrs. Barkhe chuckled as she in- 
terrupted him. "i don't want <«■ 
think — not to-day 1 " ahc told hhn 
"I'm too full of peace on earth 1 
Knowing that I'm going to spend 
my Sundays with you. fratn now 
on, will make the weeks fly . . 

Mildred Gregory smiled softly. 

"Mrr-_ Barklle."" she said, "do yon 
think It's too early to light are 
ry riffl es an the tree? We came Se- 
near Lo not having a bree that — 
trmt I can scarcely wait " 

Old Mrs. Barklie chose to misun- 
derstand. "It was clever of your 
hushand to And a tree lost night 
after ah the shops were closed." she 
said, "but then he's a determined 
man! My husband, John, was jmn 
thr harne . . 
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THE BIGGEST 
BEAUTY NEWS FOR 
YEARS 

Pond's Creams now 
contain active 

"SKIN-VITAMIN A" 



( 1 1VK your skin the benefit of tu- 
day's extra beauty care . use 
Pond's Creams containing the active 
.Ljj; -viLn/U'i " vitamin A 

Thti Is the vitamin which scientists 
luive found to be a direct aid in 
keeping skin healthy and beautiful 
Yet sun wind and washing are con- 
stantly sspjfrbuf the annph' from 
your skin. Then your complexion 
becomes harsh, rough, dull-loo king. 
But now you can restore this pre- 
cious vitamin, with Pond's Ever? 
time you use Pond's, you're helping 
to keep ynur skin .imnoth. clear and 
racbanl. Pond's Cold Cream for 
Lltornugh akin cleansinx Pond's 
Vanishing Cream, powder base and 
■■km softener. Mverv Jnr uf Pond's 
contains the active ' skin-vitamin ' 

Sniti at aU ir/orei and chemist* in f /- 
fan /or your dreistad fame, f - tuba 
tor vour handbag, and economical 
2ft fat* which contain apprnzi'- 
infi'pit; 31 rimes as much 





Til ft LADY 
ROSKMAKV GRESUAM. 

t*e found that tuinp 
Pond's Creums prefer 
aatr prehnff, drvnes* and 
iXMirscriing. and keeps my 
tkt* in perfect condtUcdn 
And WW that then con- 
tain thr "ikxn-vttamin" 
they're even more effec- 
tive I no/iced they'd 
rruutr my xktn except Jon- 
ally smooth ' 
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|u JtnsiihaK til* :tor% found one err- When this uitamln ums Unmeji KnihuiiutsLie. 

tant vitamin heuleti uiunnaV. bunts tacking, iJtrn became "fhoumndi of women have 

autrker warn apiilicd direct to skin rough, drp. When Pond's fried these Pond's creams 

At Pond* reoucjff leadina bio- Cream with "akin-vita- confaimno the "jkm-rifu- 

cheTnitt-i tested this "ikin-vitamtn' min" ioaa applied daily,* min," and they're arming 

in Pond's. ekin became smooth. back tor mure 



NOW IN POND'S CREAMS 

— The Active "Skin- Vitamin " £gg 
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ONE DAY Betty decided it would be nice to •#!«[ a snldicr 3 six SHILLINGS, she found, would pay for a lovely collection of Christmas morning 
Christmas hamper. So she went to a Comforts Fund depot surprises for someone In camp. The woman said she could pack Uie hamper herself. 




A PLACE for everything, and everything In im PHOTOGRAPH Of Betty went in Hie box. HE CANT SEE her . . But a little make-up won't hurl 
place. Betty found the box easy to pack this way She wondered what "he" would look like. Maybe soiikliine she'll meet her unknown friend 
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Nervous and 
Depressed 

tiAU HUAUM-'IIES *>u McKAcnaui 

"I tva* nan uiwBlt;* nr-nutM anil d»* 
r"pi»-d. ' »r«.-,rr1 Mr> A II .T « IT aula inn, 
q "I tuSrirr^ :ran> hMadtrTiiu. bark- 
trthri otic! punt tn mj I *iu 

*Tia«mlc Alter l u h mi v Vi Wilil*ui* flr.it 
PUli I «•( hi thp chatii.ii> lr. twj 

1^*]uft All Iht sWliei acii! D*lm taint 
cunt .., ; I fuel .. . ,i- 

P«ap,rr vha '»k* Dr. WlilisvBii" ^Jtn* 



IVL 



inuth b 

ml I 



ii, wlitch 

Mt-tV I 

few :■ . 
lirturtiBi, 



At h|; .-iir.nl>.:. 



Pt k rs«kiiali1y ! P€M*ie ! 

An iUfy jflUT ptiWd trtHiM«h1Artt FACIAL 
HAITI unit Sim ILFSi.ii bin inn t>iu o: 
'"nunc seiI Bf3r CcuDflence. For Mtjmrt 
bd*;«a tn prTTOjuicnL nrmuvnl 'tit hmir ud 
Hcc&aJ Still T.ri \ tin 1 IK CttlUuit 

ELIZABETH CHAPMAN 



B. PHTT.TBUS. 
g^nerou* £t& ht wots dlellUftd repUUmg 
hard-earned money ut min kind. It 
warlike ahurlnff a copyright on the 
work of 'Hi ■ brain. 

A similar pair of stairs In! him 
up k> the previous lecel Again. But 
now be cm tht» ottuT side of a 
partition. He; instil nu iigftLa U» 
see, High up m the *aLI P paneia 
Ol pebbled glftas gave him ilg.be from 
tht ft'JiUlirftul. nest door, A. tUi? 
Troii t, m w silk curtains fiflcciivfly hid 
Mr. PhlllbuA from poasfth rue from 
the street. And (rarLinUy hid from 
hini llu* rew«d legend Dairy Pro- 
ducts. Limited. The place, he know, 
was run in conjunction with the 
Lunch Room, but closed promptly 
«*ch evening at aeverx 

A inuUl ofner In the rear wiu Mr. 
PhUibu.*" goal 

Two mtnutefl later he was kneel- 
ing before a meuiII mlIp, his 3 muds, 
with n reriJim expert U'nderneBS and 
precisian, .norlng over tins diaLs, hla 
earfl attune, to the ItUnt. reaction of 
sound. For perluip* u?n mlnm** Jic 
gave Incense utVittion so 1htn. then 
hn had the door open artd tfqa fltV 
garding. lovingly, a canhbox full of 
utiles flanked with smaller cash In 
which ho bad 1*sh iiiteTEAti 



The Ideal XMAS GIFT- 

<i lifetime guaranteed Bebarfald 

BlueBird Sewing Machine 




THIS BEAUTIFUL PRINCESS MODEL COMPLETE FOR £25/18/6 
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i 

■mm 
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5 



Sews everything from heavy canvioi tc, line silk, 

FfiEIE new Dlrtsct-Ray Seeing hffhE — finest, feature ever added to 

a machine — snves your ilght. 

FRET:. ti iitec haak of Dressmaking — eAhy to tmderfitAnd. 
FREE Hollywood Pattern* cut to your measurement!. 
FREE Bewtnn Chair with machine Uliritmlcd IX ordered lot 
delivery before aisf. December 

Special set of easy to um; attachmenta — niablci you to add many 
extra nnlihrs to your frocks. 

Other "models pnred from £19 It/-. 
Wide variety of enlimett. frnm which to wleet. 

£1 Deposil secures delivery. \. . .. ... : „, ; , 

tner run bet paid ill toti\ealrn( Inslalnirnlsi. Foist rnnporl for par- 
!n nf.i ■ "t free patent tap Ihlmhlr la (ir-.i 30 ^nqulrle^ You-r nld 
machine >ce«pl«il M* pari fwyinCttt. 

Keliarfalcl^ 

OPP. TOWN HALL, SYDNEY 

FREE! CATA^aOllE 

OF MACHINES AT PRE-WAR PRICES 

fjpjl or iFTite nuv for fr« toe*. "HOW TO JUDGE A 8EWINO 
MACHINE." a«t thlA before you iltctdc on nny marhUtc. 

NAME 

AOPRKS8 



Mr. Philihus Plays a Part 



Far a moment or two be waa 
temptelL 

Then h? ibDolt his nend. 

■ Chrljstmtti," he sold, 'and 1 pro- 
itused him a propor st»rl In tin) 
buslnciss. Well. ■ ■ t-j;. ::.:ni'' ready 
far him." He cJoKd the door 
regretfully, aritliaut Lurnlng Lhe diali, 
and stood up. 

"No," said Mr. PtnUrju/i. "lie't not 
to Uort somewhere. If he'fl goln(r 
prafeszjanal. A mail'^ no jtootj till 
he'» done hit rii^t Job. But by the 
Shades of stng-Stnff, hex got a noft 
one to sUrt orj — (.he door unlocleod, 
T.he combination ol the sale dis- 
covered tor IrUn. everything ready to 
hand, B« couldn't foal. And once 
he han u mart he might mab a 
very himdsome Uiltis at the (turner 

It mn always up to on older and 
experienced man in any profession 
to encnuraffe the amateur. '"He can't 
any." declared Mr. Piiilibus. tmbolL- 
Iub a door thai ran directly Into 
the lane, and letting himself cut 
Into the gloom, "that 1 haven't tlven 
liim a proper itartr 

The mkit was tliicker now. and the 
night uiten^ely cold, but t.he warmth 
of self-sacrificing virtue kept Mr. 
Prdllbus in a pk-asini; and properly 
Ohristmassy glow. 

Scarcely had lie gone six paces 
Into the dRxknees when he became 
awore or some menace in front of 
him. Feeling a llt,Uc too close to 
Bis "Job" to be bold, or a IJttJe sur. 
prised at this advent in on oh&rnre 
lane, lie foolishly tried to flatten 
himself ngiinni a wall mid reoiain 
there until either the menace pojv^'d 



Continued" ham Page 10 

on or he could appraise u and his 
,m'-.'-!i.;v armies 

A momtin. later he Ml looking 
Into a small but hluidlng glare, and 
a valne took the Initiative with dis- 
tresfilng tunphsjdsr 

■■Now tiien, what are you doing 
here?" 



Ht 



TSTl" ordered 
Mr. PhUlbus, his wits reviving, 
"there's some dirty business afoot 
here, officer. It's well you came 
along. I was passing the lane and 
there was a man ^linking about who 
didn't look up to any good. He 
watched his chance and I'rept In by 
the dairy their I fancy he's got 
the bock door orjenl" 

The fellow wan actually following, 
a little mistrustfully perhaps, md 
naturally with the advantage nf 
brtriilno. up Uie rear, but following. 
"There!" whispered Mr. Phlllbus. 
Itta back door swung open at the 
pobceman's touch. Within. an 
empty semi-gloom greeted them The 
officer was evidently convinced. He 
was on (he trail of crime. He thrust 
in; head forward and the faint light 
fell on his features. Mr. PliUibuo 
repressed a gaap. No mistaking 
them. 

"Serooeel" said Mr, Phlllbus 
audibly. 

"Eh?" 

"8sh!" warned Mr. Phillbus. Some, 
thine m him made him Incredibly 
happy. 



"Probably he's biding clownstalrnl" 
sagsaated Mr. Phlllbus In a whisper. 
"Shall you go in?'* In lib; mind 
a merry bit from childhaiitl whirled. 

» -Won't you walk into my parlor?' 

Said the spider to the fly . . ." 

A heavy Jowl we> thrust towards 
him. 

'How do I know you ain't spooftn' 
me eh? How do I know you haven't 
Just pinched the till ynunelff" 

"That." said Mr. PrilUbna, "to all 
the thanks a decent citizen get* lor 
mlxlnf In your Job, eh? All right. 
Don't take my word. Let Die ftillow 
go. But IX you've got any sense, 
officer, you'll come In with roe " 

He looted entirely innocent, and, 
under the suspicious glare of the 
searchlight now momentarily turned 
on him again, irreproachable hi his 
dusgulse. 

"Come on I" said the officer gruffly. 
"I ain't afraid, taut I'm taking no 
clionoos. You keep just an inch 
ahead there, and go iiulm. and be 
ready to duck. Mind you, it's at 
your own rtak. There are some 
hard-boiled crooks these days and he 
may be fiittln' with a revolver wait* 
tog." 

"Ho7" said Mr. Phlllbus, in a low, 
scored tone. "Oh— I — I hope not, 
officer." 

"Frightened now— eh." 

"N-noI" 

They moved forward, almost aide 
by side, the flashlight playuu:. 

"Thoie stepsl" said Mr. PhllibUG. 
He had noted Ihem before. -Down 
there, you mean?" 

Please turn to Page 30 
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k J H¥. looked rit him 
with disfniLir. mid upon Ilk asking 
her to direct him to Mr. LasselA' 
chamber, told him that it was not 
for the likes of him to go trapeulng 
about the house unbidden. 

■'But I must carry the baggage up, 
must 1 not?" said the Xing. 

,J Set it down: there's others asll 
'tend to that A nice thing lit would 
be if every great overgrown gowk 
our, or the stables was to go where 
lie pleased in a gentleman's house! 
And don't stand about tlnre In my 
way. and me with dinner to get and 
not so much as half-on-liour's 
warning of company]" 

"It smeUs very good," remarked 
the King, putting the saddle-bags 
down by the door. 

"It may well! Arid me witlioulen 
any to eive A hundl Companyl Ay. 
It's always company when f.httl lazy 
Joan's ill a~bed. Do you do some- 
what la cam your rUimer, and wbtd 
up thai Jack, 'stead of standing 
there like a great maypolel" 

"Why. with gotHi will!" said the 
King, stepping forward, and grasp- 
ing the handle 

He found, however, that there was 
more to this seemingly simple task 
than tie imri supposed, a certain 
knack, which tie did sm possess, 
nr-inx. rMiimred. His efforts exas- 
perated the cooli-mtiid. She tlu t;.-.' 
him away and. winding up the Junk 
herself, demanded scornfully: 
"What kmd of a countryman are 
vou, tliat you know not how to wind 
up a Jack?" 

"I am a poor tenant's son of 
Colonel Lane In StBJTordfchire," re- 
plied the Knit miielcly. He added 
with a heart-rending took: "We 
seldom tuivo roast meat, but when 
we do we don't use a Jock." 

The butler came Into the kitchen 
at this rnonienl.. and. at night of 
the King, sHlti: "You're to take up 
tile baggage. It seems nothirut will 
do for your muter but he mujt 
have bis own sere-ill tn wall upon 
him. I'm sure it's ruughl to me. 
and bt? may haye It as he pleases, 
for nil you look to me more £U for 
the stables than a gentleman's bed- 
chamber." 

"Mr. Labels can neiier bear tc 
Have a stranger near him," ex- 
plaliM-1 tlie King. 'I'd best go to 
hhn at once, or be will fly into one 
of his paasiuna." 

He once more shouldered his 
burdens, and followed the bullT out 
of the kitchen. When they reached 
Lnsiielii' bedrhomber, that young 
gentleman, who had evidently flung 
himself lntn his part with a good 
deal of sr.'-'. greeted them with an 
exclamation of pent-up Impatience 

"The devlll What have you 
been about all this while? Set 
the bogs down, and unstrup them I 
I want si clean hunrikerchlel 
dlrrctly." 

•'Ve-. ms-tw: at cmeel" said the 
King. 

The buDer withdrew. !.■•■.■: 
waited until the sound of his foot- 
steps ore* faint Ufion the stain, and J 
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CbnMnucd from Fqge ? 

th*jn 6rAld: Forgive m* r slrl I 
knew not how else tag brine you 
away .from the kitchenJ* 

''I tJiink you tiave made an enemy 
for yautaeU tn that poor butler," 
*Ald ihe Kins. "As lur me. I fell 



into very ill-odor bo tba kitchen. 
How dg you wind up a Jack?" 

■ I don't know, sir." 

"Nor I. I th-iught the cook-mild 
would ha Ye boxed my ears. But she 
has promiitid me a good dlnnor, 
a'hlch I shall eat in the buttery." 

Please turn to Page 44 



LONC LASTING 
BUT ALWAYS 




Ah. the stranjje chirm of " Mischief! Exciting, 
sophisticated, adorable. Shedding Its beloved 
fragrance about your evenings. Bewitching your 
work-a-day self into - romanclc p«rion.lity. Into 
this lovely and subtle perfume Is distilled yet 
another excellence which makes It last and last 
without Ion of the first delightful freshness. 



IN sttti.tm 

BLACK SMI 
CHROMIUM 
FLASKS AND 
IN THE NOVELTY 
PACKS 9UKT.1 



<«EATKtl BY 

5AVILLE 

OK LONDON 

Adtir&lt ltd** 
*j tht ipitii of 
- Mil. AW 1 Per- 
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for £1 Prize 

{ For the best letter published each 1 
I week we ovmtd £1 and 2/6 for | 3T ^%<M 



others, Address "So They Say," 1 
| The Australian Women's Weakly. I 
| Enclose stamped envelope if un- | 
f user) letter ij to be returned, 1 
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£II4|II„IMI,I, Unlit," Illl'l I numim, J ii ij 

l^j Opinions Welcome! 

| Through this page you con share § 

1 your opinions. Write briefly, | 

I giving your views on ony topical | 

i or controversial subject. Pen J 

| names are not permitted and § 

| letters must be original. | 
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IDEALS FOtt WAR 

BECAUSE of this war, some 
people have the opinion 
that the last war was taught 
in vain . . But was It? 

It la through experience 
that we progress mentally and 
inquire a sense or valuea: 
through one experience we be- 
come fitted to meet the next. 

People generally are facing 
this war In the right spirit, 
devoid of Jingoism and with- 
out a sense of glory, 

Instead ol "Death and 
Glory" we have substituted 
"Life and Liberty." and we 
realise that we can hold fast 
to our own ideals without 
huling those we feel must op- 
pose, 

£1 for this letter to A, M. 
Curvcii. HS Attfieia St.. Fre- 
mantle. U'..'V 

* * o 

"BABY SNATCHING " 

\\TtEN J entered a city Bare re. 

cently with a Mend and lier 
boby son. we were besieged by a 
bunch of siiop girls who vlu&keti 
baby from his mother's arms and 
rum proudly handed htm around 
uinotiii them tor admiring com- 
ments. 

Kt I hare often witnessed tins 
"baby ..natchlug." I am wondering 
about It. 

it just an example .- that in- 
nnte love ■■ babies which I sup- 
posed ta be lurklni; In all of tin. 
or is it Just another aspect or the 
psyrhuloiry of aaln&manshlp? 

Mrs. IX Brarnr, Wcilcott Mul- 
jtowrie. via ['■•!'■ i N.S.W. 



LONG ENGAGEMENTS 

tyHAT 1» the Ideal period far 
" courtfhlp? I think thai twelve 
months i£ MttTleieut. Anything 
lana-er tends to take away the 
ram since. 

I wb.\ atxnit a couple who 
have been engaged for eleven year*, 
Both are now In their mkJdle 
thirties, but thnir marriaffe Is still 
uncertain. I' will be Btirprii-Unj U 
they ever marry at all. 

In Tiilg carie It WBii CM buatnes 
ambition and jjclflshness of the 
man which were mponalble for the 
delay, but hie flevnoee now is threat- 
ening to break oil the engagement. 

I think the abould have done bo 
ten yriisa ago, 

Mia* J. Dart. ,Vi MacUl Kd_, Slep- 
tiey. SJL 
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Modem views on 

custom of 
confetti throwing 

IT OR w many years the throwing 
x nl cotifetN has been part of the 
roiuanitf interest of weddinjp,, A 
Thornton il811"3D^. tliat It would 
be a pity to forbid its use 

Even '.h-Ck'-o of us who Uiink we 
are practical surely must have a 
wntimemal regard -fur the dehvhC- 



Strongest. Smartest and 
Best Belt Ever Made 

WOQT I*A*CTKATINO XUM PHJtHllNT 

row man, voT.Tii nil hov, amtLtar- 
n:»d> tti Hit tinmt Od Bark Tsuim-d 
S^rd MlilE -Willi iWniiwram RorbLa 
C"»it of TWO Or THRUM twl trir* 
' frill- 1 fl CKi.it trrr at^^frw 




SOI The 

nnCKU h 

n nl Ml'1 :i" 
\m*l I'M 



W'tLt\> M-Jlttl- ML . 

Simply m'n Llw inli.Ul" loa <J«i«. rui_ 
r ,a rm Si. nf*r IU«tur<i Wl *■ ^r^n^r, 




DEAF? 

"Chic o" Invisible 
Earphones. 21/- pr, 

Worn injMlr jn'it eats, do tot a* oj h^urrin, 
Ouu/ininfid f»r yroiT [tjdiltfi* WrUt lor 
•:•■<■ i.'i-ir 

niMk. w«aaxT ST., sydnkt. 




Add* ta iCcdding glamor, 

[nl old-faahlonRd cuAtntns such a± 
co life ttl -throwing 

Som* brldtiffroamB may pretend, to 
dlnUke It, but most brides tinve no 
objection. 

Mir.- K. HrOstir. lUniilLm Rd., 
Uarnlltuii. i>JtJ 

Caused injury 

JITOST bridal couples do not appre- 
tkflf* twini! nearly &niothrred in 
confetti 

"En faet r one bride r tnow had to 
receive medical attention for an In- 
jury to her eyfc caused by a dirty 
tittle piece of confetti 

frurtend of being the radiimUy 
pretty bride, nhe had to face the 
Kuesta Ski the reception with a rapidly 
swelling .i!.-.; moat painful eye. 

It was accidental, of course, hut 
her well -mp iinin* Ititntlx felt v?try 
guilty, and have "sworn on7 k confetti 
evEt since. 

Miw Brlly Seddon. Geo rye St. St 

PptPIrV. SA. 

Is emhu Trussing 

\\ r HAT a lot of unnecessary fu^s 
and embarrafament would he 
overcome If would-be weil-wlahera 
refrained from throwing confetti at 
beddings. 

Ii. Is uncomfurtQble Ta have con- 
fetti thrown all over you, and om« 
bntrassing to have your clothes, 
ahow onti handbags filled with Uito 
trivial nonficncc. 

Mrs. Stanton. IB BortinLn Ave., 
Eppfof. X.3.W. 

Friendly gesture 

/CONFETTI throwing at wedtliiaps 
la mi alwaya a nutaanco, 

It ittcmo a friendly gesture on 
the part OC Ohe'a frldvda. anil n 
pretty v^om which H wuuld be a 
pity m BboIi£h. 

Even If n few of ti7« Baily-colored 
lit tle bild of paper do get caught in 
the bride d frock, or the bddegrootn'Ji 
pockets, they ore only a ItaPPF re ~ 
JtiiiKJvr of tin; gfwd withes of rela- 
tives and frlend = 

yir-i. U H'Uson. 114 The Hirbl. 
1 Eaeb?motit. Vie. 

Really liked 

I \| OST prospective brides and 
groonu appear to be very 
| atinntxl by the thought ot r^oufettl 
, throwinft, but I believe they really 
enjoy rTery mliiute or It- 

rjcaU flower pritnl-, would took 
more ■ . - u : ■ : if left Ij'ing about 
and th« Liny b\\ of ptper soon 
blow awftj'. 

Mr*. Eric Byrnin. 77 Ma.rosbau 
Are.. Norman Park Wld. 

Is out of date 

T HAVE seen lovely weddin. frocks 
rulr»ed by thf d^e from cemtetti. 
When brldVfl have had to leuvo the 
church in showery weather. 

Peaplu also might think of the 
poor church clean or, who hoa to 
frweep the confetti away. 

Aj for sentlmenir— well. think 
that Apcken food wishei mean marc, 
nnd ('iiu'x no trouble. 

Confetti !■ our, of date, an wo 
all atwuld realisr It 

j un- - w.a-dii, CtlEThft ltd., 

WMtil.ibf,,, X.3.W. 



Do families need 

those hot 
Sunday dinners? 

( ""OLD dtimeTs eon enjiUy toe iwrveo 
OH Bunda^, Mrs. Murray 

Surely huabruidg do not witnT, their 
Wttre* to be In a hoi kltclien ooolslim 
meiln far seven dayr> in Lhe wcclc 

Men lllte to rinish Uwlr wori on 
Soturrtny nnd have a hullday on 
Sunday, u) the same shoirlii HHf 
to Uwlr wlvei. 

Sunday Is the one whole day the 
fiunily enn spend together at home 
or at plcnlcJL 

Mrs. K P. H'lshtmnn. Jl Weisford 
St., Slicpparton, VI,', 

More healthy 

[T inn'l only the cooking of the 
* hoi Sunday dinner that In tirinj 
for the i '■ . . . Just think 
of 1h>' gt^n-.y TuhlnK-up nlie hn& to 
do on a hot Sunday altemoon. 

Cold lnc»t and &ifclad ure eafrlly 
pretmri-d. nnd I think lew people 
would be yo tinxlous to spend Bun- 
duy ofternDon rentins U they h«d 

leftS L1,ri::>- .:■!■.< mC&tA, " 1 1 " ■ . : 1 1 1 ' ill 

the rummer 

Since we udopted the no-hot-San- 
day^Honer phut, wc have alt been 
In better health. 

Mrs. H. K Walter. P.O, port Plrie 
a.A. 

Is useful 

CDKDAY ig the best day In the 
week to have a good hot dinner 
tie the hoiisewllc ha« mart time to 
prepare li, and also nhe fan be 
helped by other membera of the 
fnmily wtio Bra at home on llvat day 

MOAt of ux also depend on the rem* 
mints of Sunday dinner to provide 
the Monday meals, especially when 
Monday happens to be Wkltuot day 
ii It eo often is. 

Also In our ft,mlly tre like tbo 
homely atmosphere created by thv 
traditional Sunday dinner. 

Mn. a. i. GarTney, Px-IBr Tilth- 
my, Wahnxiiuja, N.H.W. 

Fewer meals 

IT u high time are got rid oi nut 
old and Incongruous custom. 

By Sunday evening, a hurry mother 
la worn out, especially In the sum* 
ruer, i. ■ young people seem tn regard 
Sunday night's tea as the highlight. 
at the week. 

In our fnmQ)' ne hsve cut our 
Sunday :. ;-.). to two. 

We have a mixture 0[ hreakfaJt 
and lunch, altn cully cooked foods, 
and then for ten we have salads, 
cold meat. In.ilt arid enke. 

This makes Sunday n dsy of rest 
for rnc. 

Mrs. K C. Warner. V'inifera. >'lr. 



Why women tell 
troubles 
to hairdresser 

TT inaj' be liaid on the hairdresser.. 

m : -■ ■ Jackstiu il3 Ll/'3t», to have 
to listen to women's Laleu of doraeji* 
He tragetlter., bui many of those 
wnmun art 1 lonely, aud it dues them 
gnod Ta talk nbout their troubles. 

It Isn't often that they con be 
sure of an audience. 

Hairdressers llicc ail other ptroplt 
who deal with the public, need ft 
tiense of humor., 

By giving sympathetic attention. 
Lhey often can turn n cHunl's 
depressed mood into one of cheerful- 

DOSJ. 

persanally, It enjoy Uie ennfi- 
d^ncea 

R. Walker, 7 LabMtowae St., East- 

Too sympathetic 

[ FIND u ft won: or An to prevent 
my. -id f from telling some liair- 
drp^cerK all my pemonul troubles 

Their hiquirlre are bu lubtle, and 
5t> very sympathetic. 

Of cour&e they are only trying to 
make conversation, but I wish they 
woidd keep ofi personal topics. 

One rt«y not a4aU i« be rude, but 
it u, difficult to evade some of the 
questlrJiT? nnd hint* for Information 

t would rnther not talk at all. Not 
many of u& liare tlrnti to sit down 
and think. m» the liiiirdressera chair 
is a chane* (or & mental stock- 
taking. 

Margaret Martin, 109 Cir»n-r Bd^ 

r.»imlt -i Vie. 

Reasons for talks 

r PnERT, is a eurtoui. distiucttoii be- 
tween men and women lj.alr- 
drexserx uul their customer*. 

In the nnen'5 saloons It 1* the 
burber who dcren the talking. 

He may be boring, but lie siii- 




ta attend garrulous t licnt. 

cerely winljffl to e/itertaln and help 
pa&s the time. 

With thr* talkative woman pus- 
tomer It Is otten merely vanity and 
a sviisc of flelMm porta nee ttmt 
mulcea her Utlk unceaMngly. 

I know. I batfl worked aj a lialr- 
[lnw*r 

C. Grain. lieAdlnnd Rit., lYre W)it, 

RS.W. 



(ilKLS WHO BLUSH 

f KNOW a turiid girl who caruaut 
meet people vrilbout hltutalrig- 
fibe Ays she would do anything to 
overconin tin? embarrassing ha hi I. 

Actually I think nhe should be 
gnuefuj for It, because blitililTig 

ii- a elrl more attractive. 

The happiest women are those) 
who on? sensible enough to appear 
timid nnd shy. Men tuieenseioualy 
seek their cam[ifni\ 

K. Jahni, iH Piiett St.. AJHitde. 
+ # * 

PROOF OF EDUCATION 

"IJE Is oo well educated" one often 
heara maid In a tone of awi>. 
That tneami that in the dtm daya 
of his college life hie Iwad waa 
crainmrd with knowledge from t*xt 
hooka and the like, If* may he 
atroriDtisly mannered and vt-ry 
dumlneering, but hecauee he ha* 
been "so well educated" ona unut 
bow the knee. 

Haven't people gut a wrong idr:* 
of education? Education is not 
merely book knowledge. It bt the 
art of cultivating natural talenta by 
the proctm ci living a lull life and, 
from the experleiicet; gained, apply - 
Inj; the beM frntn them T.o one's awn 
life. 

Miss b. t . W ilmtn^Mtn, Box 36, 
1M» . Bundalicrj:, (jlil. 

* * ^ 

TF.AS FOB PRIDES 

pae- WEDDING out teas ft_ 
brkteo art trowiruj out or all 
pro portion. 

The same friemiB either are ho*- 
leBrree or gnenU itt linen teaa. Itdt- 
cheu ot pantry leas. Iiaiidkcrchlef 
("as, bathroom lean. >]•-.■■ tea. 4 ,, 
oiad I ttaTfl even heard of cwJrtnii 
bar teas. 

Glitft far nil theBe are costly, and 

I wedding present also he to " e 
given. 

I would not allow my daughter to 
liave her home partly fnirdshed by 
her friend*. 

Mrv Shmmondy. BalArlata Kd., 
laullleld. Vtc. 

* * ♦ 

TEASING CHILDREN 

fT L5 Eurprifing the number of 
otherwise kindly ix'ople wlw take 
a stupid delight In teasing small 
children to the point of tears. 

When the little one, seared out 
of its ait3 by being forced tn tfjuch 
a creepy insect or balance I tfelt In 
a precarious position. ?tB.ri* to cry. 

II u further teased and called a cry- 
baby, and often the eresode li men- 
tioned f.n other grown-ups. 

If growi;-up3 would only recall the 
things rhey were scored of as chil- 
dren through tlieilr limited know- 
Wl>!'. i in hitrmlul practice might 
cease. 

Mrs. G. VauiiR. "fl hfnwbray lid.. 
Wiliouehby. NJi.W. 



ENERGY... VITALITY .. thank* to £NO 



It is nnposbible to enjoy Vdu as Nature 
iulmilt'd, if your tody h iiahiiintllv 
etofrped vith puwonniis food wa*te. 
Aduj.iL the pluaaanl pr,n lire laklnp 
a 5i>arEvlinj: ^loiss of Eii^'s '"FniiE Sail' 1 , 



lhe fomciii* It^utrcLidd corrective 
dicrt>U\c ailments, first thinrj; every 
inoniitie-. Ljid will k«?p your sya^attj 
I Ij u i o u iilil y free from poison* thai roh 
you of energy and tfdtfitj 



Etta costs 2/3 doublf quantity 9/9, 



Listen to the "ENO 
CRIME CUUES" 

ThrlUln_f AvlerUf* m;v 

I'lir'i fraluriTkl ^}trnfcr 
Dflti, XCF1, MopiUj atiiti 
\\.,h - a..- * |. r. , 
AK, Hniiilar 4Pt4 tif-dnr-. 
d»T, *:)i) p.m.: Hrx-Wit, 

Manilsly JLflit W r,lii*-nU> 

HM v.a.: ina-i.a t 

■Ii' attta Hr I.- T 1.1 

m.m.i u»n-n - tar - sr. 

TuOhdkf ..m1 « Miir-'Iv. 



ENOS FRUIT SALT 




Tfi* umnfi Enn "Fruil Sail" bit it(i*\tifl Ifudc imuia. 
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Man who torpedoed the Royal Oak 




New Gills of Lovely Green GLASSWARE 

for SIREN 

Users 




and these GLASSWARE GIFTS to choose from, too ! 



"HANDY ANDY" 
LEMON 
SQUEEZER 

64 SIREN CROSSES 
■ tn.ll I lo tDwr rrejatit and 
packing. 



PAIR SALT AND 
PEPPER SHAKERS 

SAVE 20 SIREN 
CROSSES 

Send W, ft* navce fr E i R hl and 
I ■ ■' I I a I 



SALT BOX 

SAVE 9* SIREN 
CROSSES 

Smd I '! to rflvrr rrrlikl 
..-1 paewini. 



SET OF 4 
MIXING BOWLS 

SAVE 168 SIREN 
CROSSES 
Senil I 3 lo tover irtiutir 

anil paebhn| 



MANY MOKE GIFTS AVAILABLE -WR1TK FOR LIST TO 



JUNTAS GIFT DEPOT 



CITT 



(IN lil.di k LETl'IEHSl 




GREEN GLASS 
GRADUATED 
MIXING 
MEASURES 

CAPACITY I PINT 

SAVE 4« SIREN CROSSES 

Sofili *ll to rattr iiwishi and 

CAPACITY 1 PINTS 

SAVE 60 SIREN CROSSES 
Scad 1 - to eerier fmclit and 



■ IITMIN ft frjWft l^T 




"/ff'I«#>.V** 

—gstad Itritishl 

Above we reproduce one 
of the most remarkable pic 
fures of the war. It shows 
the young German navol 
officer, Guenther Priert, who 
torpedoed the 29,000-ton 
British warship. Royal Oak, 
in a submarine attack or 
Scapa Flow an October 14. 

With him is his wife, and 
according to the German caption 
on the picture the young officer 
is telephoning his mother, telling 
her of his successful exploit. 

rTWtE picture was radki- 
X grammeti to neutral 

countries and only reached 
Australia by last week's air 
mull. It emphasises the Oer- 
man efforts to end Britannia's 
rule of the waves. 

Britannia's determination 
about this point was shown 
last week when the armed 
merchantman Rawalpindi gal- 
lantly fought the German 
pocket battleship Deutschlurn] 
and another cruiser off the 
coast of Iceland and went 
down with colors flying. 

What a contrast in nations' 
bravery! Tills man, sneaking 
underwater, torpedoed a ship 
and hundreds of men were 
killed without any chance of 
ov/ejicc or retaliation. 

The Rawalpindi men. right 
out In the open, fought to the 
Inst against a ship that could 
outguii Lheni and that find a- ; 
soon as a British warship Ol 
equal si/.e appeared. 

Through the centuries thv 
tradition of the British navy 
has been upheld by men such 
as those on the Rawalpindi. 

It cannot be broken by re- 
verses such as the Royal Oak. 
which merely electrified war 
preparations throughout, the 
Empire and showed that there 
can be no half-hearted 
measures If victory and peare 
are to be won. 
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The oW slogan about doing one thing it a time holds good no longer. When you include Sanitarium Health Foods in 
your grocery order you are doing TWO things at the same time, and doing them both In the best possible manner. 



YOU ARE GETTING THE PUREST, MOST WHOLESOME AND 
HEALTHFUL FOODS THAT MONEY CAN BUY. Sanitarium Health 
Foods are manufactured with a care for the preservation of vital, health-giving 
elements that is unrivalled. Sanitarium Health Foods taste better, are digested 
more easily and the benefits to physical well-being are Immediately discernible 
If it's a Sanitarium product It is a genume health food. 



YOU ARE PARTICIPATING IN THE QUICKEST AND MOST 
GENEROUS GIFT SCHEME OPERATING IN AUSTRALIA. You don't 
have to wait months for your gifts. When you save the Sanitarium way the gifts 
can he70Urs In a matter of a week or two. You can save coupons from ANY of 
the nine different Sanitarium Health Foods and thus you save much more rapidly, 
it's both healthful and profitable to use the Sanitarium Health Foods. 




★ FREE 



GIFTS 



You can get gifts from 6-8-13 points upwards with 
Sanitarium coupons and as one coupon may be worth 8 
points, you can see what a speedy gift scheme this really Is. 
Remember too. there are 9 different Sanitarium Pure 
Health Foods which carry quick gift coupons. 




DON'T HAVE TO WAIT 



Order from your grocer a 4 01. far of Marmite, a 24 oz. 
packet of Weet-Bix, an 6 oi. tin of Kwit-Bru and an 9 04. 
|ar of &etta Peanut Butter. Immediately you will have 13 
potato and the choice of several gifts. There is no waiting 
with the Sanitarium quick gifts scheme. 



NOTE ah (pfll Wdiiabh at the tahawnq asJdtwuiu.- 

ilDMr ti Munlt* SfWr. HDtAKr *J (tfiobeth Strut. 

MFiaOUffNf ffKk Hauis. Unto CoHiJM Sf '.OW AinfraUa Arcade! LAUNCHTOH t? CAorfe« Sfrwl. 

Pt87H i*4 Hot AlMT. NfWCASTU Cur Tmfor Sf amt Pnrkmvy Ajt . MamiUam 

tf yw caannt mil. M«f •our cauoattt (m irptwaf* pwfctTtl* **th « urirJ aidrrli at srnrfrr iftww cfi'OjJi, 1 Httii i*H>H Hit UMrlurr 

ijruDifnfn fas pattnye uftd fH>ck My fu "if. <fririVs»5j nf rhr- rfepor nnnrr-f In rati 

THIf SCHFMf DOfS NOT OPiffiiri ft* SOUTH AUSTRALIA OR L ,*:f .:;( i 

SANITARIUM HEALTH FOODS 
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Ni:w Friends for < iiiumu;> in 



Christmas Books 



THE SI LINT HUNTER" \V 

V BEAUTIFUL lynx. Lilt, in t»e\ 
loreatt of Sweden, it the 
lirrmne of -The Silent Hunter." Us 
■ Bring Lttt'i capture by 
Earl, their journey to the cttu where 
Karl elans to sell her, and her 
escape wlien Knris conscience leill 
ml let him deprive her ol her free- 
dom if un enthralling ttory The 
fine drawings art by Raumtmd 
Shepnari. 'Hloefcie, Antnu and 
Robertson. t 




Books, in endless variety and a rain- 
bow of gay bindings and illustrations, 
again solve the Christmas present 
problem for children of all ages. 

TKc bookshops are in blossom ogam with 
delightful new stories and reprints ol old 
favorites. 

As well as new heroes and heroines, eve- 
popping adventures and fabulous fairytales, 
there are gi least forty annuals to choose from, 
and a number of new novels by such favorites 
ai Isabel M. Peacocke, "Lixbctt Anne", Angela 
Brazil, "School an the Moor"; L. M. Mont- 
gomery, "Anne af Ingleside"; Mary Grant Bruce, 
"San of Mlabong/'; and Bessie Merchant, "A 
Girl Undaunted." 

NEW Australian publications for 
children are notable far their stories 
of bush animals and bush legend, and 
their exuberant Illustrations. 

Th* anawerx tu hundreds of 
"Whys:?" ire contained In T. J. B. 
HowLancI's series. "For Lively 
Youngsters-" 

Moat recently imbUnhed "Every- 
day Thing* for Lively YotlnEBters" 
rtnawers nueMtaus about composition 
of the earth, weather, dwellings of 
man, tnetoia, glnju. timber, heat, 
lighting. making of paper, including 
rven cellophane, sticky thing* and 
.smelly things — explaining why they 
are. 

This painlrss education la made 
mure entertaining with amusing* but 



drawing--. 



(Tassell 



* SPORTSWEAR 

Smart stylet — California inspired. 
Crush proof — easy to pack. 
Guaranteed washable — fadeless. 
Gay designs — glowing colours. 
AND SO INEXPENSIVE! 




Informative 
DymoekM 

Stories of the bu&h at* told by 
the BlilmnL thernselvts — Mrs. 
Gnoorir. Iha emu Woop WoOp. the 
owl, Dr Creep, the wombat. Bun dab 
the knngnrou. Ginger Grootfiu, the 
nnofchum. Glory, tile lyrebird, and 
numerous other bush Inhabitants — 
in "Bunyip Says So," by W M Flem- 
ing 

There are c U j j n I j L [ i j I picture*! of all 
the "CamplicK," except Mr Hunylp. 
(New Ontury Press. DymocJcs > 

Last" year Gladys Lister wrote 
The Little Rolind Garden '* This 
year's Beuuel la "The UMJe Round 

F [i -l j. •' '' 

piiir O'Uarrta* delicate drawiiifrit 
Ulnstrnt-r Uir b-n-ok. iAn«a» ami 
Robertson., 

"Australlam All" Li a book of 
rhymes by Nelk' Grant Cooper about 
animaLv birds and Insects. 

BJinky Bill again 

It is cii&iniingly illustrated by 
Dorothy Wall and Phyllis SiiWlta 
(Publishers, An^us and Robertson). 

Dorothy Willi's t lirrr bookl about 
HEinby Hill, thr koali. lime been 
published tab. year hi nnr .nlmnf 
and packed with her cn^ajrint n.f - 
luref: nf tShnky Bill, his. family and 
friends I ArLRJls und Kolwrlauii,. 

niggles and his two comrades. Altcy 
and Ginger, who have already sur- 
vived ten volumes: of tirc-Arh-takm.»f 
adventures, reappear in "Higgle*; jn 
Spain." by Capt W E Joints Swim- 
ming Ashore to Barcelona from a 
bombed ship they ore arrested as 
cpies. (Oxford University Press. 
Angus and Robertson.* 

Stanley R-otferft slaltes. the thiru 
for sea adventure In three volume 
oil the history of 
p-iracy. 

"The Barbary 
Pint tea" outline* 
the origin of piracy 
tn the ftfLwntli 
wiitury. ■"Atian- 



"I 



turnout Pi J ^ v . * 1 1 1 1 it} pfpeTh and 

I V [ t*" 1LJIn * l ' , » C'U»ll pri>o( 



TJltfrVl * iforf chfM by i-i-ili -j'n- •'. »-i.u trVII t*U you ■-: n«mn if you IhP tit Ifta*, -fir->i you 

Write, for.', (c t brochur* «-i" iufrinijt ii fetbrrct jid illu*<ratihr} e>( thv imirtrit itfl*i 

E. LUCAS & CO. PTY. LTD. 27 FLINDERS LANE, MELBOURNE 





THE P£L1CAS rn AiutmlitiTL' All 
iVefie Gronr Cooytr. 



CAPTAJN 
COOK 

V ' COOK 
is a pen 
ffutn tenl to 
Mr. Popper. 
a house- 
painter, 
trfro yeama 
to be a 
Polar ex- 
plorer. 

The exjn- 
ver sron 0/ 
fAe family 
refrigerator 

to h trust: 

Cap tain 
C00K 

arr ivoi Of 
Greta, their 
jfaptt coreei 
and other tsdventurex make "Mr. 
Popper's Feiiffuins" a hilarim^ 
chrontcle. Robert Lawmn's illus- 
tration* odd to the httantv- By 
RichurA and Florence Alwater 
tHarrap and Angus and Robert - 
ton.) 



tic Buccaneers" reroTdB it* heyday 
tn the lives of nuch famed represen- 
tatives as Captain Kidd and Calico 
Jack Rue ha in and "Modern Pirates 
brings you up to date when Mr 
Rugpra records rather wistfully thai 
piracy is practically coiifined nown- 
dayy. to trie China mast, 

For those *ho have Just reachod 
or never paevsed, the Red tjidlm 
btaKC HtanlrJe Juu. publlshtrd a "Ret'. 
Indian Omnibus Book" rxintairnng 
Jamu Fcnimorr Cooper's "The Las.! 
of the Mohicans." "The Pftthflttder," 
and "Deerslayer " 

AuMraJian brnLher to BuckJeberr>* 
Finn it "Duok WiUuun« and His- Cob' 
bex." a i»i' Of the "Lane Gang" \n 
Bendigo, Victor!*, by Pred Davison 
Baldy Johnson Tut Wulum. Bhk- 
Trwdze and Sniffy Hooper atinre with 
Duel: the strenuous occupation ol 
. : ' being young 1 Angus and 
R^bortsoTi.t 

If you hHVe expetlencml tl.e panlr 
respanBe to "Tell Us a SWry.' 1 buy 
"The Yourujesl Omnibus.'' conducted 
by Rosalind Valla nee 

It eantjun* morr than a hundrnl 
ntorii^s, pu«tns ."ui pLayv by well- 
knit wn nnthors, and tiMirc 
than 150 plctnm. 

The plays an- briel 
enough for children to 
memorise fur a rainy daj 
Indoors. USelson. nynioeks • 




ft utonty 



she w i 11 i i v t 

COTY 



' O r\ — llic ivorld « liiifst Eau dp { Cologne 
in six ai'/.rN (mm 1/-. 

( (JIT — Tivrlvr (Insfiirs of Hie iH-rlunlf 
world Troni i/U irpwjrds- 

AikI many usrfuJ anil Ix'.iuliliil «iFl> In a 
lrMi|> rtinrf ol [iritTB. 



MX signed 1 tWth Ihe greatest 
guarantee of inimitaWe quality 
and distinguished pocking. 





m 
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•jiimi»n»l1iiMmmir»|LiM lllhiuiihiiilIkiii im i.. 

I MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead \ 




"/ don't think ptH filled for the battle of life." 
"Vow ought to be, you've been in four engagements." 



MOTORIST: fledgehng 



Road hug,' 





WIFE, 



llon't he stilish. John. Let the child help gnu 
icith his homework if he tennis to. 



SMALL: I didn't get 
home till three this morn- 
ing! 

TALI: What didn't your 
u-ife say? 

IMHMMlMIMIM I* 



"You're buying guar ChriStBUil 
"Fes, I'm getting in early to 
that taken place tu avoid the ( 



present h early?" 
avoid the rash 
hrixlmas rush." 



e.nel\ Juki- used. 




ram waves; I 



)OW 

he's free §Sg 

from fggfci 

INDIGESTION 



To eat well and enjoy 
his food a man must have 
perfect digestion. When 
indigestion is ruining his 
appetite, get De Witt's 
Antacid Powder. Instant 
relief follows from the 
first dose and indigestion 
is quickly ended. 

Instead of cotnplaininK of 
flatulence, stomach pains, and 
just picking at his food, he'll 
be eating likea trooper— happy 

De WITT'S 

For Indigestion. Acid Stomach Heartburn, Flatulence, Gastritis. Of all chemists 
ud stores, in largo caninten, 3,6. New giant sue \2\ timet quantity^ 4,4. 



he's free from indigestion. 
Here is proof. 

Mis Valrnrinr, Camp Hill, Brisbane, 
says: — "My husband has been a suf- 
ferer from indif^EtiDti far years -i n! 
enuld get no relief no matter wliat he 
tried. One rfay wc saw an arl 7< i rtLse~ 
merit tar Dc Witt's Autacid Powder 
and gave it atrial. Now be it able to 
f-.it and enjoy any thine without fear of 
after-effects, I recommend Dc Witt'* 
Antacid Powder wherever 1 go.™ 

Benefit is certain, because 
De Witt's Antacid Powder 
neutralises excess acid, pro- 
tects the stomach and actually 
digests part of your food. 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



liiiMHHimll PPINUIlii illllllU1timmiMMII<7 

"\'E3. old rutin, mo taring's a fine 
Uurrg- I used to be (at ami 
i-luagish, but now I'm spry and 
energetic." 
"I didn't know you had a cur " 
"l haven't. I'tn a podes-trum I " 



SALESMAN: Zs?l me latere* L yau 
In a motor harvesting machine. 
11 wlU do the work of tf* men, 

Farmer: No use m m*>. mL-Tn- [ ve 
only not enough wort fwr lour man, 
ao the thin* would be wwiitig two 
men's time. 



'PHF plumber had bwn called up 
far the mihtiA mid was asked 
to make a Joint In n id-pipe. 

Wlinn the Job had been finished. . 
the officer wrote on his paper*:! 
"Joint very neatly done." 

A day or two later he posted 
tu head cook In the officers' mean. 



IkOCTO'R. Why did jm: have 
BF70KI tattooed on your bark? 
Patient: That's not mttooirni, dor- 
Utr. That'* where my wife ran into 
me when I was opening the earner 
dour. 




AY 1" une your telephone?" 
A 1 "Certainly, la yours out of 
order?" 

"Not exactly, but, ilfltor is using It 
to hold up a window; Ma's cutting 
Kcone* with the mciutliplece, and 
baby ts tefUiuiR on the cord." 



■ ■EttE'S a chance, Mlis Frccklcfacc, to try a remedy for 
n freckles with the guarantee of a reliable concern 
that It will not cost you a penny unless It remove* 
your freckles; while If It does give you a clear com* 
plexlon the expense Is trifling. 

Simply get an ounce of Klntho — double itrength — from any chemlit and 
a few applications ihould show you how easy it Is to rid yourself of tha 
ugly freckles and get a beautiful complexion. Jtarriy it warr lhatt oar nttntr 
nrrdtd fur the worst mie, 

Be sure to ask for the double-strength Klntho, as thit 
strength is sold under a guarantee of money bttctt if it fails to 
remove your freekles. 



sswassssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssw 
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A HAPPY 

CHRISTMAS ! 

jy<>NT let us 

have a gloomy 
Christmas. 

To do so would 
be to fAaji Hitler's 
game in the war 
of nerves. 

O ii r slogan 
slioutil be, "Christinas as 
usual." 

Let the youngsters have their 
Christmas toys and parties; 
buy that new hat or dress yon 
promised ypwself; anv on 
with your Chrisluuis shopping; 
buv nresenls fur your friends. 

This is not beimj selfish; it is just 
being sensible. 

In a war such as this, woman 
plays her most important role 
in history. 

She is the second line of de- 
fence, caring for (hose al home, 
keeping the family Happy and 
contented, shut ling lh< dooi mi 
panic, facing up to I he war, hut 
not letting il get her down. 

Christinas gives her n chance 
to show the world thai the 
Nazis ean'l wipe out I he festi- 
val of Christmas in democratic 
countries. 

The shadow of Hitter uier our 
Christmas eelebrafions should not 
reduce the size of oar Christmas 
turkey or the measure of our 
Christmas spending. 

Women play a great part in 
keeping up the national morale. 
Sensible Christmas spending 
Spreads money arid employ- 
ment in all directions. 

A happy Christmas May is 

ihe best or national ionics. 

Religion and civilised senti- 
ment have made it the child's 
own day. 

With Ihe whole leslival 
centring round the children, its 
observance in Ihe traditional 
manner inevitably bestows a 
special blessing on family life. 
.So we get a priceless retain for 
Ihe efforts we make to sustain 
the spirit of Christinas. 

We hope that our children 
will not have to endure another 
war. That, indeed, is why we 
are fighting. 

Meantime, let us do what we 
can to keep alive the Christinas 
spirii of goodwill, of healthy 
laughter, of family alVeelion. 

—THE EDITOR. 



By "THE SENTINEL" 



On Hie toy front 

T/OYS flr e playing their part In the 
war, and Santa Clans' sledge will 
look lite an armament factory this 
year. 

Machine guns, tanks, aeroplanes, 
and soldiers— especially the British 
Grenadiers— are toys most asked for 
by children making Christmas visits 
to the stores. Dolls are dressed In 
all the war service uniforms. 

Our importations of toys last year 
ran to £196,361— including £34,000 of 
German toys and over £100,000 of 
Japanese toys. 

Wartime will probably restrict 
variety for next Christmas, but. as 
to the last war, restricted Imports 
will no doubt h«ip to develop toy 
manufacturing in Australia. 

In the last war the Red Gross came 
to the rescue, when invalided sol- 
diers made hundreds of toys which 
were sold for Red Cross funds. 

Fashion winner 

Canberra spy teUs me thnt 
Brigadier Street, the Minister 
for the Army, continues to be the 
Fcderul Cabinet's fashion leader. 

Every morning he can be seen 
riding round the leafy by-ways of 
Canberra, clad in Jodhpurs and 
hunting "pink" jacket, on the horse 
that was broken-in and trained for 
the Duke of Kent to ride. 

Phobia heals honibs 

JJECAU5E she suffers from claustro- 
phobia (fear of confined spaces) 
the Duchess of Windsor has refused 
to take refuge in a bomb-proof 
shelter during air-raid warnings. 

Psychologists recognise 19 phobias, 
all of -which, they state, can be cured 
by tracing the particular fear to Its 
source in some terrifying or inex- 
plicable experience in childhood. 

Women are more prune to phobias 
than men— four out, of a hundred 
women have some form of phobia 
Men number about half this. 

"Claustrophobia is a fairly common 
phobia," Mr. O, S. K. Taylor, a well- 
known psychologist, told me. 

"But not all the people who rush 
Oat of doors during air-raids in Eng- 
land, Scotland, and Europe are 
ciaustrophobtacs. 

"Three instincts operate on these 
occasions — the instinct for self-pre- 
servation, when people rush to air- 
raid shelters, the instinct of 
curiosity and the primitive Instinct 
of wanting to be in the fight, even 
If only as onlookers, both of which 
send them out of doors to watch. 

••According to the Individual's 
make-up one of these three Instincts 
will operate more strongly than the 
others." 




LITTLE TOMMY: "Boo-hoo! I don't wont any of these toys. I want a magnetic mine 



Called him "Cobber" 

I WAS visiting Ingkburn camp 
(NS.W.i when this happened. 
A handsome man in mufti asked the 
young sentry to direct him to Pri- 
vate S's hut, 

"You're out of luck, cobber!" said 
the sentry, "he's out. Shall I tell 
him who was asking for him?" 

"Tell him his father called!" the 
visitor replied. 

When a number of brass-hats 
greeted the stranger the sentry 
began to look apprehensive. 

An officer nearby said to him: "Do 
you know who that was?" 

"Nope," said the sentry. 

"That was the General," he was 
told. 

"Struthl" gasped the sentry, "and 
t called him cobber." 

Camp ImitU'imtkers 

j\|OTHEHS and wives who have 
been to see their soldier men- 
folk on visitors' days at the ramps 
are amaaed nt displays of domestic 
talent hitherto unsuspected In the 
home. 

Unbleached calico curtains and 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WBP 




bedspreads, butter-box shelves and 
bookracks made by the men In thoir 
spare time suggest that there are 
plenty of other things father could 
do at home besides reading the paper 
and mowing the lawn under com- 
pulsion. 

Hear rabhiiiiig 

(GERMANY'S first air-raid on the 
Shetland Islands cast the Nazis 
£100.000, and killed one rabbit. 

An TLAJ 1 . reconnaissance pilot 
dropped a parcel containing the 
rabbit somewhere In Germany, 
addressed to the Grand Master of 
the Hunt, Marshal Goerintf. 

The Marshal may like to revise an 
old nursery rhyme to croon to his 
yeur-old child and the new baby 
reported to have arrived last week 

"Baby, baby bunting, 
Daddy sent planes a-hunting. 
They caught one little rabbit 
skin 

To wrap the baby bunting In. 

"One hundred thousand pounds 
it cost 

To bomb it In the Shetlands. 

But how much more he would 
have lost, 

If he'd send a fleet of Zep- 
pelins." 



gl/T YOU LOOKED PRETTY SttW THE 
X /?K -r^ W BOUGHT 
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Do YOl) really naiii an 

utMfvrgviiitbie 111 risi nuts *? 

Well, try these super recipes 



L. IV. Loiver prepare* for Christmas Day. 



With Christmas soon upon us I suppose you're 
thinking about the cooking aspect of it. 

Don't let it worry yau. Using the proper methods, preparing 
a Christmas dinner is easy. 

FHST the m«jnu! Clear 
soup, Roast turkey with 
vegetables. Plum pudding 
with brandy sauce. Fruit salad 
and cream. Nubs and fruit. 

Thut, you whl ndmlt, Is 11 pretty 
Rood menu, Now Ltie method 

ol preparation. 

r':r. ■ btnnp on* the turkey. Tnts 
mtvy abuod ■ : but it la almost 
Impossible ro cook a Mrrtcey wttlt the 
Unas ntntralfaiB nil the lloie. Pluclc 
It and tear the Uuldt out of it tt 
to Lton ready to be stinTed. 

Recipe tor *tufrtim: Hall-cupful 
caoh at thyme, mini, inarjorafi, 



Oil 



clnvcA, pnrsli-y, rbmivmcm, &i id grass - 

ta.1% well with bread crumbs. The 
mixture may bp tnalitcued by adding 
two flips or ruin, or, »f preferred, the 
sam* amount nf ulu. Empty Ihli luUi 
thit turkey and pi are the bird txi n 

ilOW Q\ K i I 

Take U>e lnAides, paws, beak. 
etwUTB. plaw In a pot wi'.ii one to 
two Rnllorui of water and allow to 
amrnrr yenl-ly. This 1a the wup. 

Now !!.■■ pudding Most haiirro- 
lutltfs have a recipe for CnrtatDiaa 
pudding winch was given to them uy 
their grfljidmolliei, hut for the 
benefit of tboac who never hart u 



By... 

L. W. LOWER 

Australio's Foremost 
Humor's! 

Illustrated by WEP 



mfflctent satw ta nmlse up Hie 
quantity required but not 50 much 
as to tpoll Hit flarar; pepper and 
salt to taste witta 11 little grated 
garlic, ctuil. 

The sardines In oil may be aeried 
cltlier on plates or In the ungual 
tin. If nerved In the tin. care should 
be taken uint each iiuest Is pro- 
vided with an opener. Tie on opener 
to enrh chilli- with a duniv plfw 
of rihbtui. These little tourhe.s make 
an the difference* 

Turkt'y rui naturel 1* even mute 




Whij not have 
Attract ive 
FIGURE 



I DOK H H • ■ :■ 

She *'. wearing a swim 
wit identical wihS hun- 
dreds of other* on the 
beach. Ye* with her per- 
fect -figure she stand. ou+ 
delightfully from thorn all. 
She 1 ! a picture gf health 
happiness and fitnett. 

Start taking Bile Bean- 
ttom — »ach night at faed- 
timt — and you, too, can 
achieve this Bile Bean. 
Figure for yourself, regain 
thou lovely dim lines that 
Nature Intended and be- 
come gloriously fit and 
wolf. 



Ju-j 1 Follow 
coupJe of 
nightTy. 



hsr Jead — a 
Bile Beam 



O 



HOW BILE BEANS ACT. 
Bile Boam art? pureFy vege- 
table and therefore can h» 
taken regularly wi+h per- 
fect safe t y . Biro Boa n* 
tone up the lystem, aitirr 
dtgestion. purify the blood) 
and daily eliminate fat- 
forming re.iduo, thus malt- 
ing you healthy, happy 
and slim. 

SOLD EVEftYWHfrt 



grandmother tlie following recipe is 
rrc-oirmi ended : 

Vnur cup* of Hour, 4 eups or 
gt-oiind f;nn:n. 1 ■ up . of lemon pr-el. 
.1 rllps of <laVM, K rups siillamu, A 
i'ii ii- rahLrtf i in Mini- and rabdra, 5 
<iupN of utag-ar, lib. rlnno-imm, 1 pinl 
of cbdis, £ rup« of aimuniLs. onr tin 
of trearlr, MM gdJ of branifj. and 

Those of yau who Iiave po gUl 
mnature at home may IBtaaarti th<- 
brandy In the wa^h-biLaln U slwuld 
a little mure than half-till the wash- 
basin Mix ail --.--:!i' .. 

I forgo: to mentloi. with regard 
'jj (lie isu of treacle that tbe tin 
ttxeli Ahnttld uut be put ir. tbc ndje- 
ture a* ii spoUfl tlie flavor. 

Now, if you want to put to any 
| of Lhnu 1 Ui-tU- iurprbwibso dear tu 1,1k* 
lic-LirL: or Lm»!1i ki.'lrJitvi auid Rrowii- 
upa, be atbra t>Uf them wdl lnta 
tho puddlne. 

The trend nau U Ui put in wmc- 
lhlnje ili.ii will hi' af prariirnl lur, 
much .i -isi.iil alarm clock, a. 
packet of raznr ulndfn, or a set of 
dominant, 

Wiii-ci f 'ncroiighiy mixed mavp thai 
jjuddintr to a ahect and boll U in thtf 1 
launxlry copper. If it will not at In ' 
the copper, pla.ee U in the bath and 
turn the bat.1i-ln:iltt L r on it. 

By the time ygu nave ftnislu-d thll 
tt would be aa well to louk at ib$ 
hoW Tf It La un jirc do nit throw 
wnter mi It, da U spoils Lhr tLauor 
and dilutea the ?nivj*. Throw Hind 
an It until the flames are extin- 
guished, and then reduce Uie heat 
In the jiiovB. 

Useful hints 

rr«HE truU. >ahid timy be left nntil 
iHUl f+5 ceinrontion Is oply a 
matter of minutes. Take □ hirRe 
verBel— a wi^h-'.ub will df>— and put 
In oranpea. lemmui, bananus, wntcr- 
infUiii et-H'H'CLi. mid bjish lnl*> 
pulp, 

Incidemnlly when eutlni; fruit 
an tad It is etiquette io piuce nil peach 
atonern, cccututl tntaka, and so fur tit. 
u 1 1 lhr aide of the put*. Never, m 
any clmimritancti-y throw Ihem 
under Uu Tjible. You mtelit hit Uie 
doff. 

The menu I have oulllned la a 
miKflMn one for the nVKixi;e family. 
iinrt 1b alftO *:conuniicaj. The pucl- 
rhnir alone ought 1*i Eiut well into 
February. 

For u more pretentions dinner I 
would jus&eaf : 

.-■"■'V a la Gas Company 
Sardines in Oil 
Ttfrirdtf tiu nttr.itnd 
and, ct count 1 ., pudding. 
The beauty of this menu la that 
It is not difficult \£i prepare. The 
wup Is very ea»y Uj mnlie. Drain 
the water ant al the gas-mcl^er, add 



BILE BEANS 

MAKE VOU SLIM AND KEEP VOU SLIM 



DON'T Mf SS 



LOWERITIS" 



; -X- A book by I. Yt. I.OWKK 
j contninlne lhr pli'a uf hi* 

■toriea, the rrrim of bin 

hunar. 

j Get rnnr eiilly nan from any 
I nonksUII. PiHre, 1/1 



-suuple. J[Ut till the bird anil place 
it on a large dish in Uie centre nt 
the table. Much nirrrunenc u 
cjtunect when the fjuests atart throw- 
mi; away t.tie feathen and H-faron- 
llnii for uae «Mi-boue, 

lhewe few lUifrsUont cunir, t 
think, at Ihe sipropriate time, and 
I aja nun that yuq will think »f 
muny little Ideal fur yoiireelt But 
if yn prefer my meriuji und reelpr* 
I mm mire thin ChrlHtma. will be an 
uuforficltuble out for you. yoot 
£Ur^4s. and your fanill., 




I 

Jo"' 

' ^'ou're the only girl in the 
world ro !um— keep him thinking so! Look your loveliest 
alvnys with Three Flowers, the Face powder that creates an 
aura of romance — an atmosphere of glamour about you! 

A smooth, fine tcacure a delicate flower fragrance a 

suttle transparency that permits warm, natural skin tones 
to glow \\ enchantmgly through — these arc the 
c|u.]!itu'i fi^jjl ^ '' iat ma ' ce l~hrce Flowers the pow- 
der of ' " smart women the world over, that will 
make you, too, want to adopt this powder for your very 
own. In two jiics — 3/9 and i '6- 

Three Flovrrs Vamshtug Crtam. For that perferr pow- 
der base — a smooth, lovely skm devoid of thine and 
roughness— try Three Flowcri Vjimhing Oram jiui lee 
how evenly, how softly and littingly. ywur [i(m-drr will 
adhere! Jan a/6— lubes 1/6 

three f 1 outers 

FACE POWDER'' 

RICHARD IH1IM t . tfni York . P«i. . Sydnev 
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Women's practical gifts for 

overseas friends 

Well-known people choose 

their Christmas presents 

Christ-mas gifts for overseas ore intensely practical 
this year. So mony people have sent hampers of food 
or parcels of warm clothing that the Christmas cargoes 
might easily be consignments of stock for a grocery ware- 
house or a department store. 

The usual frivolous gifts have been replaced by toad and clothing 
because if England has la adopt rationing nothing will be more 
acceptable to friends abroad or la men of the R.A.F. or Navy than 
such presents from Australia's abundant stores 




MRS, MEN7.IES. ante ot the 
Prim? MintAter. rrjmitfVri humpt'n 
are the perfect yiftt for DVcrxras 
friends. 



SOME people are sending 
cheques or bank dr&ftfi. 
Many who usually send 
specially-designed Christmas 



cards are devoting the money 
to wartime causes and sending 
simple printed cards Instead. 
Bnlh Lady Cowrie and Lady 





e luige Chriitmm mml 

h*r Wrilinq-drsk. 



buty at 



-SPECIAL OFFVR 
Make theie "Tennis *T*ocki foox tke 



at/3, 



***** IM7TKB.VS 



<"Jt7. Pleated Skirted Tcnni* rtwk In Lr^ 
tav, Uni-ri or Pique wca»p, <tzf,: 32-18" 
buii. M.icirt.il Renin red: S ■'■ yard*. 3(j" 
*ldlh. 

(.:.3B. TrnnU KrorL in Linrn, Pique or 
dtitton hmvf. SJ*eii: 3Z" To 38" tttint. Mater- 
ial ft*- .^nii T-rJ . 3& Yard-, 3f>* widlli 



<JifTur«l Lo*c & Liu\„ 77 llarcnee Sireel. 

Sydhcj, vill po*l putlenn. unil full dircrtiftn* 
fur iriHliinu tlicM- ht>rh 1r«Ui» frocks Of l r<- 
<-*ipl <»f >nur n.imr . ■ n < I r i<l>lr<*^», Inpelhrr will) 
t-tiil |i.im-' frmn u 1-lh. jjurkrl tiT 1 : ■ t ? - - ■ ? - 
".ilt w|i Kii r ^lun li u mi 'M. in tiflm pj — 
fur rtfU pulfrrn rripiirt-d. 




RICE ^S T A R C li. 

A PRODUCT OF ClIMOID lOT[ ft CO, LfO., 7 7 CLARENCE SHUT, IVDNEY 



Waitehursi, wifeol the Gover- 
nor of N.S.W., who usually 
send charming cards specially 
designed for them, have de- 
cided to buy their cards "ready 
made" this year. 

Mrs. R. O MtnUea, ill* Prime 
Minister's wife. \s sending a few 
personal gift* oversea*. 

"I'm Mac sending any hampers, 
but I coimidnr them the perfect gift 
Tor relnrives living in London or 
in the tU'liLlne forces. My tnuiband 
chose oxir Chrismuu card. It la an 
Australian icone pointed by George 
Bonwin " 

Mrs. H. g. Oamv, whose hus- 
band, the Minif.ter fur Supply. 
1* at present m England. **id: "With 
my husband away T have not hud 
Mir.' to do more than arrange for a 
few hamper*. l*> be sent to soldiers 

"Now r miiot decide on my other 
overseao tjJftrt, bun will have to con- 
sider tannage and cartage this year 

"I vould like to send a froien 
Uxnb or two, but I'm afraid they 
Vruuld br too bulky Tor thin particu- 
lar f f ris! tnas when there is ■ 
limited amount uf .".hipping and so 
many urgent supplies are going. 

"J *jhaj] prubaMy *end butter In 
Mm, dried fruit* and i.u jji- 

Dame Enid Lyon*: "I have oot 
thought about ChxlMtnaa presents 
untli LliJfl moment 

"Thto bj so dLflertnt froni otlier 
yeaix when J arranged all such 
things with my husband. 1 shall 
probably send only greeting card* 
oversea* — somelhintf topically Aus- 
tralian, ot course." 

Exciting : practical 

AJHS. JOHN HUMAN, the dauiih- 

ter or Sir Swnuel and Lady 
Waltlcr. who retunifd to Australia 
with her EnKilsh orlcketer husbnnd 
this year. Is headlna parrels ol 
groceries Id English frlVndit and 
rvluLive; 

Dorii T HjOfi pl»y>ns the title 
ralf in "'EUrjhrth the Quern." has 
sent lu Anirrlra eases uf Australia. 
«ine and ahre(i;kt~ raffs, madr from 
the JlrecttDiM Riven by the Country 
Wnm«i ,J = Assnciatian. 

Mis* MarW 11 urke la sending 
mouei.'. *"T shnll also tehrphonc my 
daughter, Pat. on Chrbilmna Day, 
If I can locate her," the added 

The Barnes altera. Norrie and 
Moya. who spent coiuddwuble Umr 
lu England tmd Europe recently, 
have decided to «ebd ouly greeting 
cards — With » picture ul thffh Bor- 
der collie. "Pickles." 

Ijidy Gordon 1h Rendui(t hampers 
of Auritralliiu preserves, lame and 
drlwl fruits. 

Mm, ti»natu Prden, MhQ eaptuilned 
the last Aufltrallan women'« cricket 
team lu England, ha* wnt Itamnen 
of groc-Piiti and Auntrallan dried 
frulu to tievemt tiiGmhtTa of tho 
English Women's Cricket Associ- 
ation oxecullvr 

Slie hoc ui ... bent a hamper to 
her crtufcKer-ii^'hiini''.t Blstar, Mrs. 
Colin Uunro, whose husband ha* 
been nJled up with the London 
Stfittbih. 

Mrv Munro U at presviit In But;k- 



jViKhainiturt. wbcrti hbe hbui built 
a famp for evacuated children, 

Mme. Pao. wile ol thfl Clhtiese 
Omsul In Sydney, ha& insured all 
her overseas presents, which bear 
addresser! in America. Eng loud 
China and TUly. 

'Tin ^ending old Cbin*5t- embroi- 
dery, very Hnr Chinese handker- 
cblefit, k.utr.u -ik. leather w^lk-U. 
und to litlte rhildrrn in China some 
lay koalas." she aaid. 

MrjL Kenneth Street hat bought 
bodies of Australian photographs 
tor owerseajj friends. 

Mi: h B. Bonney, the Queens- 
land atrwuman, la flendini; &&hle& 
Irusiead of presents. 

The chief JunUce of Queensland 
Set #*DMtt Btalr, and I^ady Hlalr 
have mailed handkercrhefa over- 
sea* as a ChrLstjnafi remembrance 

Lady Oemgoult Smith ]a send- 
ing to England hand-i»Ade utiditfS 
$he baa sewn hermlf fur her 
fi^ter-m-lftw, Mr*. Jame£ Dyer. 

To Las An^eJes .h- has :-• a 
hand-knitted angora cape to her 
sister. Mrs Rreyle Bessemer Clark 
She aieo made OiIb herself. 

Lady Best sent pretty shoes and 
a woolly toy to her grandson and 
granddaughter, t.hp children of Dr. 
and Mrs Mellntte, who are In Ire- 
land. 

To oIIut rufaUves she aent taper- 
knivee, ntsh- trays, and other gift* 
of polished Australian mulgn wood 

Lady Mnriel Barclay-tiarveii-. 
wb*e of the Governor or South 
Australia, s*ys that people in 
England would appreciate pracLicul 
Australian presenU for Christmas, 
such a« butter, meat or fruit- She 
henelf is sending typically An*- 
urallan things, and all her Christ- 
mas cards for overscan have Auf- 
i.ralinti scenes on them. 

Lady Bonython. wife of Sir 
J. Lavinglon. Bonython. has 
thought of Australian unem- 
ployed people in her choice or 
presents. 

Prom the "Tltietnployed salw 
Depot" she has despatched mans 
thtngj— •tihlldren's pinafores, quaint 
rag dolln, hond-palnled darnen-. 
clothes uriwhefj. and beat-li bags of 
hand -bloc ted linen 

"We alway ■ send Australian 
lamb," »aid Lady Cnninhe. another 
South Auj>traUa.n. "We have found 
that Australian meal 1» much morc 
Arreptahle to our frlrnilA and rrln 
Uvea In England than any othn 
Chrtislnuu present." 



Middle^ Aged — But Vital 

JL-Your digestion, upset by modern 
diet, fnlls to extract blood-puti- 
fving mint-ruLi from food. A pro- 
gressive decline of vital powera re- 
aults, Eiid this by taking COLO 
SEPTIC. C- learning the colon ol 
pohJonj! arid dogaim; wajte. COLO- 
SEPTIC then feeds prccloua, lllr- 
givtng minerals to the starved blood- 
stream, and so re-tnvt£oraiej> your 
entire system. COLOSEPTIC, 2 5 
anil :V G. all cheriihrta. Prw ttmpb 
sent on receipt of 3d Btaunp tu Bo.% 
3415R. O.P.O, Sydlfce> "* 
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IlllH.IIT IDEAS U> make WW clothes look like W40 




• SCOUR REMNANT labls* for lengths at fragile • GO MOTORING in a muslard sumrnar-welght fait • OFFSET YOUR SUNTAN in a bra. top made i ' 

black lace. Cheer up your old evening gowru with with a wide brim and sage-green veiling tucked two strips of hectically siriped linen, strung on thh • 

a minute bolero-cura-blouBO, lop tell, or a romantic into a quaint Victorian choker neckband. For cord, cs the lasa al the lop right, 

shawl, made from two yards of lace joined together versatility you mighl burton the neckband round • ON THE "SIZZLINGEST" days defy tie heai In a 

like the one al the bottom right, the crown of the hot. Sketches at top centre. pique jacket over your brightest irock. Left 
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• A BRILLIANT TURBAN dmpe connived from on 

odd scrap of silk (top left). 

♦ THE YOUNG CHARMER In the centre anchors a 
mustard straw disc to her hair with a green fishnet 

snood that ends with a butterfly bow a-lop. 



• IF YOU ARE AN OUTDOOR GIRL, have a briskly- 
tailored chorry walslcocrt ovbt a long-sleeved silt 
btorise, seen al tap right, or the mustard linen slack 
suit, with fuchsia and sage accents, left. Try a clump 
of fuchsia daisies tied over your forehead, and com- 



plete their allure with single blossoms as earrings 

and coTsago pasy. 
• FOR A TOUCH OF GAIETY have a 'Dorset" hat 
banded with a contrasting corset to match the one 
around the midriff of a military-minded coal, right. 
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Pond's "GLARE-PROOF" 
Face Powder — to flatter skin in any light 

t^HE bright Australian a mi s nine 
-* is hard an yaur Looks . - - 
feliarpen* skin faults . makes 
your powder show up - . unless 
It'* Pond's "Glare-PTOor" Pace 
Powder 

Pond 'a powder shades are blended 
scientifically to catch And reflect 
only tiie softest ray* or liftht on 
your face. Out In the strong 

PONDS "GLARE-PROOF" FACE POWDER 

• Sold at <jff iforei and' 
chemist* /or 1/6 and 2/6 a box. 



sunshine, or under ttK Rlare of 
electric hunt* . . ■ Pond s is 
always a CULlcring. poUM-aoft 
finish for your skin. And Pond's 
clings smoothly for hours thflnkB 
to special expensive ingredk-niA, 
Sec what u LhrlUing dUTermtrp 
Pond 3 Hj lure-Proof " Powder 
makes t/> your appearance . . . 
Lo It to-doy! 



* FOUR. — 3prHaMr> *» the 
5in*rte*tt sporty jalhrriins are fur- 
mf crisply tailored jacket* or buxy 
ooala of riotoua clnfham, mil adding 
quaint mmtrbinc eyeshades tlrd on 
with a narrow rftihnn band. 




PORD'S Face Ponder 

FREE OFFER: n euf umi mr t 

tampit -at ■■' '■" 
*/ Fomrf'f "CWaTr-JVpfl/' Pu*d«r. 1 
'Sriw Ihju id i nip i in iraiod 

par t ill e 

rtwd i rtupi xn. But mu. 

Q P.O.. MtttHinnm 

HAM* 

ADDRMSS 




a> KIVH— SrhUpareill * drliehtfollj 
nuul beach saudaLs with all ih* In- 
terest centred ah the enormous plat- 
form <wdr* of nasi*! kid- MalctWriK 
curd or rifabnti b laerd like m b*l- 
}>Hiui\ arran the Instep, and 
/iivimJlcs tfar ankle In fragile tines. 



A Happier Baby in a 
Bond's "NEV ABEND" Shirt 

Recom mended by leading Baby Clinic* 



Opening right down the 
front, reinforced behind 
the bottom. No tugging 
to get this soft little shirt 
over baby'i head. 



Thif little tab 
is whore you 
fasten on the 
nappy, and it 
stop* the shirt 
bunching up 
round the 
middle when 
bony wears it. 



Silt and wool with 
thort iteerei, oil in- 
fants um> 2 11. SHk 
and cation, 
sloe-vet, 2/o. 
tleevelott 111. 




Zend's NEVABIND 

B A B y SHIRTS 

Sold at all leading Infants' Clothing Stares. 
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Lace and lingerie touches on your little girl 
dresses . . . starched petticoats . . . flowers on 
your bonnets , . . Paris gave us a new feeling of 
freshness and innocence when she started off 
this Summer's fashions . . . And that's how 
Bond's have designed those adorable new 
'jamas you'll see in every store. Exquisite fabrics 
with whimsical shirrings . . .or embroidered satin 
... or lace. Each "jama in the loveliest of the 
new pastels, d/4 to 15/6. And be sure to 
see Bond's "Shorteez" — the fascinating new 
'jamas with shorts at 9/11 and 10/11. 





bend's 



LOVELIER THAN EVE I 





AT ALL SMART STORES: LOOK FOfl THE BOND'S LABEL OX EVERY GARMENT 
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fen u~ill b*> 

Netted . . . 




^ Ink 



Paris Still 
l^nvt'S Crassy 
— Huts 



By Air Mull (rum MAKY ST. 
I LIIKIJ 



• Simplicity is the order 
of the doy in frocks gnd 
suits, but the passion for 
hats thot ore deliaously 
qay and ultro-feminine 
marches on 



TTHE neweM. toques and pill-bOKet 
tire incredibly minute, nod otter. 
Jusl saved from aliillng over the eyr: 
by a loose net Miood nr a hugi- 
,-potted bow balancing them nt the 
ijock, Fair faces guln added radi- 
ittcr from the suhtle flattery of veils, 
inrt n deft-Angered woman can work 
miracles with a yard or mo of net 
Ihls season. But. above nil. let your 
use of veiling be dramatic— II you're 
■oniij to Have a bow. make ti a 
whnpping. Keif-xufficknt jwrt of bow 
. , nonp' of Lhose small fry. 
■'pretty-pretty" docs. If you please. 

Suzy f. .irJotuorlnK a complete!} 
madcap little toque which she lias 
failed the "clown cap." It has a 
peaked black frit crown with loop:. 
<»r twisted red veiling for trim- 
ming. 

Bruyere is ujung kid for her luteal 
hots. It drape* beautifully, hut hnltfc 
1U shape, and it* soft texture Is very 
lluUerthK to the lace 

Fnbnc turbans are seen a lot. 
usually In rich lamejc and cire s&Uni 
to iiive i n exotic look like in 
oriental potentate. 




LUX 



I 
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/ *^ PATTER Tl S 




To ensure prompt 
despatch of pa1'9n 
ordered by post you 
should: * Wrlto your 
namo end lull address In 
block lattora. * Be sura to 
Include necessary s!amp3 
and postal nolM. * Slats 
s|2a required. * For child- 
ren, state ago of child. 
* Uso boi numbers sivon 
on iMir.-'.Si-ljii ?Mf*.:i. 



F16Q5. — Trimly tailored Jodh- 
purs and jacket. 32 to 38 bust. 
Requires: 22yds. ior Jodhpurs, 
and Ijyds. ior vest. 361ns. wide. 
Partem, 1/3. 

F1606. — Dainty, wids^klrted track lor the 1-S 
/oarer. Hocruiroa: IJyds., StjLns. wide. Pattern, 1/-. 

Flfju7. — Oiotirnjutshed dresslnq-qp-wJi-cum-houES- 
coat. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 5iyds., 361ns. 
wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

FI60fl. — Afternoon track with swing; skirl and 
eiter.ded shoulder-line. 32 to 38 bust, Requires: 
3iyds„ Sfilns. wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

FIGffl.— Floral frock with flattorlna ne-jklJ.n,?. 32 
to 38 bust Requires: 4yds.. 361ns. wide, and Jyd. 
contrast. Pattern, 1/3. 

F161D. — Slender chockod suit enlivened with Ho- 
rde braid. 32 t a 38 httsL Requires: 51yds., 361ns, 
wide. Pattern, 1/3. 

F1GI1. — Sporly dirndl style wllh Itoot opening 
punctuated, bv buttons. 32 to 3B bust. Requires: 
4jydfi- 361ns. wide, and jyd contrast. Pattern. 1/3. 
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Mr. PhilibiiK Plays a Part 



SURFER'S FOOT 



GERMS.. 

Hoi Sicamy Feet 

A* fia trim ifmrj ■i'uinii 
i in» ttipptnif iiil*. tion 

ttlrthL II it,, tk'm ■■ 

-.rt efced n.ui.ir an. I pulp, 

ur itjJtT, 1* It pmnbti 
tJiip In Svtttr', Fo-M 
t ' ■ ■-' ■ d»U» — ir**i itiii 
■iiihlinm inlialiiit with 
l.,uV,, whifU lj|Ji tti* 
■arm ii ■ I Li- 
ebJ I rj'. [)>■ damtflad 
riuura. ttl P«ft nwi 



Thrive on 





IS voice, now in 
the tAlntett of wiilspw.y .ypujiUi'rt 
Rcnutnely ic&ied Hu nut.wi 1 1 it. 1 
k»it ul superiority an the ts.ee o. 
Lhc palicc-inon. ALL ■suspicion had 

officer ho*rwly. 

Mr PiiUibUH complied Umltily. 

TtK" aincer began a emiUoua 
dtscCTiL Then suddenly Lbhre waa 
darkness, ft crash— end *llrnre. 

Ur. PtilUinu wtiJi natably Ljintilctul 
for the illcncfp Had tile rumble 
ur the fall btton livuxd 'f He lt*l*«ed. 
N<iHilU« eventuated. Hr turned ttw 
UtiAliUt'.bt now on the rttoumhrnL 
form bcloTf. He hoped earnestly no 
permanent injury tuul bc*n riont. 

Mr. Philibus would have told you 
hlnurir tlitU (ur dUllked vlo.enrr. Bm 
he knew now It wwi more lhan a 
natural ilratrv to outwit lit;, trail. - 
Liuiiul enemies IJie police, more ihart 
a mere move to nave lit. own akin, 
more than a vivid dii.Lltc of t.lic par- 
ticular type ol bobby Ui question, 
that had led him Ui this. 

What a mercy the denture ol tlic 
law had come alone m timet He 
might easily hare happened across 
ihe nortec. U Mr PhiUbut lud a 
wUc »nd children Ukc that fellow 
hud, hiVd aim the Law a wldr beith. 
Tlie novice might bo along ox uny 
Umt. Well, hy would be «in- 
molcMed now. This i^ly thing wo* 
uu£ of hi.1 way. 

Esauiiiuition allowed him that the 
policeman was stunned, tfjough not 
badly hurt. Bui hU. head was cut 
a litAle. and Ihi! piRh! of blood .1 ah;. 
made Mr. Phlllbui feel queer. U 
tfwy gat him. and '.he odds were thfU 
way, they'd atilnn htm up. 

Mr. PhllihiLi grinned, but n htt^ 
shiver ran down his baclt. He wa4 
glad, after all, tw hadn't any wile 
or children. Suppose — auppaH; 
ymiethiruj went wrong with that 
young fellow, after all? 

T-De young Jelluw with a wiift arid 
kida had. in lact, bidden them good- 
byi\ By this !imc he was our, of the 
door, Uiio the cold murk. 



rrom the 

SOUTH SEAS 

-the 

RHEUMATISM 




Here's news, good news, for 
all who suffer from rheuma- 
tism. A South Sea Islands 
Trader tells how he ended his 
"terrific pain" by taking: De 
Witt's Pills. Every rheumatic 
sufferer should benefit by his 
experience 

Mr- C. D. E., a Justice of 
the Peace, says :—" I suffered 
terrific pain in my back, 
arms and shoulders from 
Lumbago and Rheumatism, 
especiailv at night. Some- 
one suggested De Witt's Pills. 
I took them and honestly 
got relief the next day and 
now am absolutely cured. 
I am 60 and have had no 
return of the complaint." 



Rheumatism is due to weak 
kidney action. Sluggish kid- 
neys fail to remove waste 
matter, poisons and impurities 
—especially excess uric acid— 
from the system. As these 
poisons accumulate, razor- 
edged uric acid crystals settle 
in the muscles and joints, 
making: them stiff and painful. 
Your back aches and you are 
seldom free from pain. 

De Witt's Pills overcome 
rheumatism because they are 
made specially to aid weak 
kidneys. In 24 hours from the 
first dose you have positive 
proof— you see they are doing 
you good. Pain is ended ; 
vigour and vitality return. 



De Wilts :£Pills 

mad* especially to «nel the paifl of Burkuche. HJinarofttinm, LuTntego. 
EVmliai, Joint Piio», Uruiiry Dinorden *nA mil fofml a! Kidney TmiMc. 
Obtainable from cheuiuU and suxefceeprfa etretjwbe/e, prices 1/- and tit, 



Continued from Poge 14 

He wWied alie liAdn'L called hin, 
tinclc that way. 

"Wliert air you aS la. Bill?" 

"Shopping-" He guessed the word 
sounded rather cranking (or ft lake 
But. BUI ' 

"Don't you worry W'y, I've gal 
a Jab for to-ruglit. tbftt's vol, wlv a 
IcLnd genTlerrfnn I met. I'll not be 
laid— Wtely." 

fir lind stooged ltnd ktutvl her 
igiUn. TJumnable buslneia tltitt Hhe 
■ hd'.iid Lru oil' r, !ur -hi way ju:,1 
when thbigB nhrjiild of [fling well 
wltli her. Pood. Unit Kim—or lack 
nr it He coukf tell. He suppoml 
they should have gone on charity 
more Hp hated charity. He'd 
rather — well . . . 

Se hurried cilT. There were lou. 
peupie in the streetej as he 
rrachtftl h bctl>i:r dt^trirt tlw?y were 
well- nunc! H'd people, ill lur.s uric! 
proper guraientii, chociy-fniwd ami 
eager, full at the mysterious hustle 
of the Ctirlidniit&Uuii. S>im,'whcrt' 
in the diatanos • sloek [truck, the 
hour. It »as xn n'clack. He 
must num. 



Xfee njo* iwcim- 
Uig ul i lw clock oeivwd. (juutnl.ty a 
chime ol belli vanii out; he rvcog- 
nLwd a familiar Cbrktman hymn. 
He urlfflnccd. Thai, kind of thing 
didn't help ]u.u now. And yet Ir 
did. In a way. It tpofce ■■: Chrlstmafi, 
And goad cheer, and,— and toy* for 
W*. -and rood enough— th»t kind 
or thing. The world owed It to o 
man with a wire »:id kldj- 

He htimed on. 

Those blaomin' chlmest 

Tliere Vfitl the Dairy place ahead, 
it£ ugbtA «tlll on. The one next 
doar Wais hix. He nuuit go round 
bv the lane. A fellow roL shivery 
al a thing like Ul1>. h. >: Ued 
to Myra. too; no! in words 
trO much ,.- In memuiig. Mitde a 
fellow feel ""heap. But what could 
you do? 

The people in tSie ftreel. aurclnff 
crawufl of inerry shoppers, .seemed at 
least too may to be suspicious. He 
pulictl hii enp down farther. Now 
up die side atreet: now a plunije 
Into the darltnfi'; of the lane! He 
balled, quivcrnm, Ji>u>hvd, then 
breathed more freely. He tnutl Iw 
quirted b>- (he lights; avoid Uiem, but 
use them tu beaconE. That radiant 
natch bIodr larther wof Hie DKiry 
Lunch R<tom'e rear enlrnnre. Thnr. 
chap hud fAld o doar would be of>en. 
Just tills itMr o: thai lighted t»trh. 
Suppose— suppose the fellow had 
spoofed him? Had hhn prnrierly on? 

He'd know (hat when he felt the I 
door. Xo. it was all rinht 11 was I 
open for hlm_ He was both glad and 
ai'raid because the piaiv was not 
Quite dark. He crept In aa istealttuly 
an a RhOfit. 

Tlmi, must be the crffnw mere. He ! 
could see the safe now, oiv.l Lrcnujrs 
ran tnraugh him again. Conquer- 
ing liunself, he knelt grimly befon? 
Lhe htl^e *afe. A mlrrar at an 
oblique angle above the wash-basin 
m Mi, .orner caught 'win the llKht 
tuid htH reflectlan — htmiielf kneeling 
there, arinily, rurtlvcly! A ttllel! I 
Henidr him. on a post, Uie eyos of 
a irn'l were upon lirm. He had a 
queer leeliir^ that the calendar was 
alive, and that rjrrouuh her eyes 
Myra Seokrd. 

Por ptirhnps Uiree minurxa hr knelt 
IJiere. alrnoiit imnioulie, then his 
hand reached out He would, he Mid 
himself, see al leaM 11 tht> fellow's 
6tDi7 was coirect. The door opened 
easily. There was the bon ituslde: 
fjocl money, Paper money fat arid 
crisp with purchnsirnj power 1 Hp 
took It In his hands. His breath 
came quickly. HI*, eve;, shone with 
the temptation of h U would buy 
many things— hvalll), toys, com- 
forta. E-eeurity for a long Mine, to 
come. He thrust II haaUly hack. 
i![QBMi the box away behind the 
door. Then slowly he opened it 
again; took It out, hesitating. His 
throat secnieil full til same choking 
fluid A gnawing *eht nuar.ked the I 
pit of bin stntnacli. 

What was that noise? He parted. 
H aounded lxlcr: a creaking, Me | 
baeked awny from the safe, jwlaed 
hla courage and crept out to inves- 
Ugale. fimptuteas aioi silence re- 1 
warded htin. A stairway eilpi-d 
darkly before Itlm. 

veil -j, hat was Lbal? 

A little pencil ol llL'IH nuahitl out 
of the void. A holme led head and 
a uniformed pair o! shoulders 
eroemed into the half -light of. the 



plan', which glinted, too, upon a re- 
volver pointing directly al. him. 

• Now then, my bucko! Hands 
tip! And pronto I" 

Tlie link! Lomloiitr's hands went, 
sumy up. Hte Jaw gaped The 
hriiiUes at the nape of his neck 
ieemed to rue under the doth of 
his pulled-down cap. 

"Cripes!" he sold. "Il'n a trap!" 

He nwayed a little. Somehow it 
wasn't the bead ol the policeman he 
was seeing, but tjiot (id on the 
calendar, with Myra'a eves. Then It 
wae Wyru, whlte-faeed, ■wtmmuii! 
before hlni- Oolng to do * bloomln" 
faint, so help Mm he wa»l 

His collar wits caugh; roughly He 
woe upheld, 

"Now then, my bucko I So tricks, i 
Stand up and take ;our medicine 
like a man. you little rati" 



The revcrberattons of eleven 
strokes had scarcely ceased echoing 
from the city clucks. When Mr 
Phllibus, his urea oh coming short, 
rounded a him and hurried to Ida 1 
belated apiMlulsnent on the corner . 
where he was to meet the cadger. 
He was a full hall-hour late. 

HL. man was not there And it 
had been stipulated that the one 
arrtvUtu flrst, was to wall 

It was Intensely caid, too; a won- 
derfully clear night and underfoot 
the HiueaJtlng whiteness of snow In 
the grip of a severe frost. Over on | 
a more proniineni corner than Mr. i 
Fhlllbus naturally hod chosen, a 1 
Salvation Army band war; playing 
Chrtntmai! music. 

It fascinated him a HUM When 
ho was a kid in the streeta he used 
in stand wide-eyed and watch them. I 
He tried to meal a cornet once, but, 
in the chase, wai obliged to throw H 
away. 

A pecidlar look overspread Mr. 
Phllibus' face. After tan minutes 
had poMed. he nodded vigorously at 
ao» hiward conclusion, and moved 
ofT. 

Pleosc luin to Page si 




Blond Hair that 
Men Adore 

\ afrjefl-' httmtt colour brntiffht 
hack .n ricn 4urk»rnri ihadr* 
fit nno fttuunpoo Willi. Hi* hloncliliit: 

'l"i.fjt: ii ctiniriaiiirl *b*rWI Ui*Lli mf>-.» 
nriviiitB llJiwH Jl«ir tllilt aitnintav mm, liW ■ 
(iijiptirr Otin't \hiak tfeil brB*Jtu*« jm kkir 
hj. iIji i.i.iit-.! fj * rJull Liiuww liiAilr iLiut ynu 
ntaS laiiiiv btuk t» Lt tint. miMrn ■Icaiin wf 
rtiliUnt-il, anJ wtaln it puiT»£iiifl» A^iniiii* 
mill 'iMii-iimhijily rtdlnir. Vt.n .-in it ytm 
u w •M4-lilu«ik l(i#? Klur.mil fLumtii'ii rrrnr 
clfcril Uaird l\J in.lllorn nf tijil Jllff lUlk 
blcindn *i\ fli'Ei tt- world, *1t.- knrrw Hut is 



ib-il flirl«W*i] ilLBttu to jtnur (scr, ifiiliiml 
hjjtmuiu ti)(au.hini ur ik*. mt ot fc<nn* *r 
<«mfmalr ntKilrH If ftlll ar*" urn sULUlftUal. 
f fiur iv nrv fTtll Irt n/ainiirrt, 
COHiaiHS EnOUOH fte TWO SHAMPOOS 



ST A* BLOND 

THE BLOND HAIH SHAHPOO 



DRINK HABIT 
CONQUERED 

fc+mli tu Ta]u^L»i.iijy for it yB»n 

wr biivc btrkQ Uic rBtkUii t>I tirlaglim 
tiiifjbtu«i 'u iioaiEE in wl.n-i'.? ill* u,;- 
dcint Sat easily Vtiu or «0i lot 

Dept. 8.. EUCRASY CO. 

iffl GLIVABETH ST.. *iVa>MY. 




Dame Enid Lyons 

will talk to the Women 
of Australia 



DfHN I» 

Supers! it ion 



Dm. 17 — 
H rt«l is PerMMMlilif? 



Dots 21 — Thv Urn 

Every Sunday Night 
10.15 p.m. 

2GB 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623506 
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FARMER'S 



Kfli iOX 497 aa, iYosrv. it 24(15. 



FOAM OF LACE 



(latcjr thimn mm tic heirt tif 4 iticml . , . Bluutcttn. in Hit 
M-w.oliiwi.ild manner. Finely linked aoirjittto. 4W. W. 12/11 
A. White and on only. B. "W'liite. cream, Rtry ibrnln. 

■tovsErras — cnucnu ei.non 



% J3 




MUSICAL CHAIR 

It plfl>> u Inile ntLludy e.itii tunc if'? Mt| upon . . . one of ike 
bftdfent lifts ,ou LoulJ think cv for ji Itrric buy or 
Mtoe of tfHMti tint in pink, blue ami green pastels. H/* 

toy*, toirrni fu»h. cuL-ymT iumuace i:\rajL 




TOWEL SETS 

Boxed in Cellophane for giving 

TbweU rftjr are lovely in that gentle piistej cuhims. A gcifid 
wiifli Ti~fl JJ i 47. Washet 11 ill indies. Set, 1/11 

Town.* - rmsT n mi 



At Chrisfmm 



GIVE THEM 'JAMAS 



Renwrnbcr? How much you lifced the rose-pint pyjamas 
with Hie ruffled ankles, mitci to ytiur little hrother's 
boy-blue sleep-suits? Here arc three luvely 'jatnat includ- 
ing one with amiiung Fenlinand-tlie-Biill print (left). 



L Pripiia, «■». 
2; in, (f/Il, 30, 
2.1 in., 7.11. *l» 



11. HMTHiiirkflr. 
& in.. 5,-11. 27 

in., ft/rt, an in., 

0/1 1, S3 in., 
7/Ti, SP in.. Vfl. 



3. Silk, 3 S y ra.. 
ua. 9/U."/lU: 
oifi jt»., 11/0 
19 (VIOL 



Mill. Mii'.i rnrnTir n lum 





Fragrant, new idea 
for a very special 
Christmos present 

PERFUMED STATIONERY 



f-ibidct of French Summery, h>}litl, ptirfnrr-oi lit vjft 
panels, cwlofits lined [issue. if, K ranee. 4/11 tin. 

CttOVXD idiot —■sTATiaMa'* 




C^ott 



For young daughter's holiday 
. . . gaily coloured prints 

Cool, young and easy to wash 
(which is why y<5J/ like them), 
cottons this year leave an air of 
Sophistication, too, which should 
rji.se [he.™ in the estimation of your 
yrowini; daughter. Fresh dimities, 
checked ginghams and those brijrht 
American cot ton-weaves can make 
tins summer a charming Midiiy 
lor any young girl. 

Rom putteiomi rltmlty. ultra U t., .1H, 11/6 
Pink Dcd Miw jiin-«p..t rflmily, is 36, 12/8 
SnHgfml rotton, with pantctr, SS-33, 7/g 
nriir.S' fhocks — s£tr>Kn nrtOK 



'COOL, COOL. FARMER'S" say hundreds of shoppers daily stepping into Farmer's 73°. 



•fr NOAH'S ARK . . grand- 
est children's show in 
town . . . Brimful of 
exciting things to do 
and see. Hurry along! 

AJtHiuioa b) uilt t/witr fcirf. pr* 
pmrm) \<n T'nji. Bvn&i. luUai ' 
Wtir. Fount' Vhvr N'.itrfJttj H 
< 1 dJf.-r Bull 1 Hi ■? 




"Voung Modems" in 
COOL WHITE 



AutfuTitlullj .I; 1 ' ! iu a jtruwu up 
mviBtrr for tSe; growing-up misi.. 
CirrtLune purnp voln, (oncrcd cubcti 
lied.. Wltitt bixlL pd- /m 
f6Cttt4 **«p. H*!fa, /J/T 




Corselette of Mesti 



You'll bless its jury cool- 
CCHS MJid it) hrm j Jljirtt-i^c 
to new fijpirr dtctulM — -fljt 
abdomen, uplift bftjrwrc. 
J? I" 39 Inches, pricr If/A 




Slim Handbag 
FROM FRANCE 



A tflLv imuiith Bfn Culf mUflOW) 
on ■ p,ld triple ftiimc, The twit 
nf riLiiii fine luiiiln*); mr) T<im«i 
(TWO, w-ctl lined Ulj tltcfully 
SfW, A 5V- value Jt j mete U/- 

llAN'DBAi; 1 — i.i.in.r. 11 >. 



# GIFT SECRETARIES . . 
alway3 ready to help 
you with Christmas Gift 
problems . . . five of 
them. Information Desk, 
Ground Floor. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623507 
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"Sill! NEIITWi A 
tONK -LASTING 
DtODUlAHT. 
ooi tiui tu-nhrt 
bt'h (mi- cuiuk 
can irnifri lU&b' 
rive . . . 

0OR.UEHY D1X 
(OUnuli ,n/rurer* 
w'/Sufli ./ uuinl 




HI r. Phililnis Plays a Pari 



I 



^/ but everv girl docs. Even flight moisture may ruin a 
lovely dress.— will certainly destroy your cbarm- 

ThouMiitis of women rely on Liquid Odorono to safeguard 
then feminine appeal Used anil recommended by doctors, 
Odurono simply diverts underarm perspiration to oilier pans 
of the body where it may P WU OnWt more freely. Easy to use, 
it idcin.ii ill', controls perspiration moisture and odour. 

ODO-RO-NO 



i/- 



z/- 



J/6 



Xn another len M 
I was turning into a gloomy back 
ures that hnil known his stealthy 
entrance onoe before to-day. Now, 
however. It was safer, He could 
those iilmusl. boldly, though, there 
Was mare difficulty la find the rt|i ll t 
Hour uid, this time, tin.- right win- 
dow. 

Fortunately, the window was in 
shadow no deep that Mr. PhiUbita' 
presence merited with It perfectly 
fiutl, but for the cold, he would 
havr round It null* » comfortable 
hiding-place. Within 11 flaring 
Kay Jet gave a oraceleiL light lo the 
barrier, 

On an Improvised bed In a cor- 
ner two children lay In it state of 
evidently Melted HleepIr.S5nr*B. On 
two nails In the wall hung two 
tiny stockings. The woman, who 
was sifting hull out nt bed, seemed 
to divide her faculties between des- 
pairing glances at these optimistic 
atoms ai hosiery and alert hair- 
hopeful, half-frightened glance* at 
the door. 

As time passed, Mr. Phlllbua ex- 
perienced a sense of strain. Whnt 
hud happened to the rellow? He 
should Ijc here now. should be 
latrr lout! .'lnce. Or hutl he. In the 
end. gone to the comer and watted? 
No, det'lden Mr. "hllibux. not all 
ttus time. 

Suppose— suppose, (dler all. any- 
ttung liad happened, anything tth- 
toward? He couldn't Hl'c huw. but 
plans did bo wroiiM somclinmj. He 
rubbed bis gloved lunula to restore 
circulation. This thing was setting 
hiin wnrAe than any adventure In 
which his own head was Jeopard- 
ised. 

He started suddenly . ' the cann- 
ing or Kit door nearby, Had 
somctlihm, someone, actually passe u 
by him so furtively, so silently? Kit 
fleered bqtUll through the nearest 
pane He felt us If he were serine 
n luhleuu staged in a crunk play. 
The r.'.lldrcn now sleeping, the tiny 
.'.WcklntjB hanging llifrr. Hie woman. 



To prow inln n Etrong, lirallhy nhihl, buhy mutt be fed 
i-'irn i'llv. from Jpirtli. Tim wife fund in i\w ru-ul nf U 
f.nliirr r.r ■ liuiim-lmiu Nfr.i-t inilW i«- Vi-Lurlugtrii — 
ihr llurJi.i.i.H <l milk, it dun-ly rirjiciulilc« h^a-l "tilk 
in it- roui|n»sitiuii. KcHil why. 




«a» , 



Vito"" 



»a.W 



„lti!»» 

h 

<toie 



,,olt-* -J^f^ 

1> ..v.-" 1 



7/i«f OHMstoM /iH/r t/lif*-, your on/jy. notmb Ihr prratfst 
pimnihlr rare in ft*ttnt, ntptebufy tlnrinu Ihc f>r*l 
nwmlliK- Hfmi'tiiht'r, if Uri-w-t milk tt<i* f«i Ih' snwo/e- 
nifnlrit ur rrplnrni, it"' oii'v Vi-l.tultintii — fl " « rorii- 
;i/i'(>' «;uf Win /nii'l. m««l cto»i-ly TtttttMUtt rtliffc 
f/inl Yiifijre inli-tiiliil littby l« /mi*. 




K.4SIKST Of At.l. TO PUKI-ARI-: 

On* i .-I-., olmmtcm — ju« tti» Ktilition ■ tmt 
t bslJeil 1 vnn — ii HHijd ta ftiak' Vi-Ui.. i m R **> 
irtty ■ lijnd ol a comeiMirlon iUiwIv apjtmvittii 
Mllf tlwl t\t litnttl oillk 



Conlirtued from Page 30 

starting up from the bed but re- 
pressing s cry at sight ot the man 
who entered. 

"The cadger stood lust Inside the 
dual way. His face was working 
curiously: his emotions from It 
seemed undecipherable. Occasion* 
ally, u If some shadow followed or 
threatened, his head Jerked and ho 
glanced round. 

"Bill!" said the woman hoarsely, 
-Per pity's snke. Bill, wot* 
'nppcoed?" 

At her voice the cadger broke 
his curious pose and run forward 
bo her. 

"Myra — Myra— I— I tried to swipe 
a bloomitift hb/c of money a bloke 
put me up to — an* — an' I got 
pinched r 

-Bill I" 

"Don't take on. missus! You 
know why 1 done HI I'm onuHt, I 
Utt I— I couldn't Y?lp It— but I've 
sworn on me 'onor, and I swear to 
you again, honest. Ill never 
do It again. So help me. Myra. I 
won't. The babble made me rmcar 
mc- blooming word I wouldn't, and 
men — Myra — Myin. B 'e 
didn't let me kol "ChrBttnas, my 
boy.' 'e says, 'Ohrlstmaa! So be 
horf wlv you. And maybe youll 
llt'e yet not to be 'anged.' 'e sn^'s. 
A proper chap (hat. Wlsht I knew 
his nuniber, but It waa dark-like 
and 1 couldn't see much" 



Hi- 



G knelt tickle 
bur. Hhr rumpled his hair. His 
face waB fiuddeuly eager. "Hist, 
Myra. 1 got some toys tor the kaln 
outside in the iwrch. Ill brine "cm 
in when It geta light in the morn- 
iiir "1:; money, would youl The 
bubble's! A proper lad. that. I to!d 
'Itu me whole itory cleon. oboht the 
bloke uiid cycrythink. 1 wanted to 
HO back and meet tile bloke and tell 
'im everyltlink was oil. but 'e sayti. 
'You tyke my advice, son. and "ave 
UDthink to do urv bicker wot offer 
easy money. I trunk,' 'c says. 1 
know the guy *E's a bad "un, 'e 

■ W- ll I ii n |ul,i 11 hj sami ki 

go and ten this ms, but I got 
buyin' toys and I forgot, the time, 
so It's too anyways. A . i i 

fancy the bobble's riglit. it waa 
a bad 'un t.hat. I remember now 
"e "nd a BMhtyt took ubalu 'tin'" 

Behind 1-us meagre protection of 
torn paper Mr. Phluhus grimaced. 
Then suddenly, at sight of the two 
In each other's arms, he moved off 
with due propriety. 

"A bad 'tin!" quoted Wr. Pbilibus. 
and grinned "Little Whitccliapel 
'11 nut go crooked again in a hurry. 
It's 4 game, but not for a guy with 
a wife and kids!" 

Mr Phltibus zighrd romantically. 
Maybe, u lie d married and had 
k!4s . . . 

He blew out great gusts of frosty 
breath And suddenly, haying 
gained the street, and noting a 
cruising uri hr balled It. 

When, twenty minutes later, he 
alighted again nt the enact spot 
where lie bud llatled it, he held 
In his arms a faurUHiti-pound tur. 
key, for which at last n use hail 
been found. No more caution had 
he ever taken in cricking a crib 
than In placing with the parrels lu 
llir porch tlili noble bird. 

The tnxi bore him to tlie heart 



ol Hie city agitUi. He dlwnissc-d II 
Cunoustsr enough, by now the Sol- 
vation band had reached this dis- 
trict Faintly m the duttauce he 
heard strains of familiar uiuau;. fnr 
Mr. Phllibtis. bf Itlo osm Bdrolssltm. 
was not without erudition. He 
even ventured to raise hie voice in 
o low, thrumming song: 
-Good King Wsrocealaus lookej 
out 

"On Uie feast of Stephen - - •" 
This mood so overcame him that 
suddenly a pained expression over- 
took him. "Christmas, by Jove!" 
said Mr, PhlUbua, and Until J "Not 
sporting at nil I Not sporting I" 

He hurried on. There was The 
Dairy Lunch Room Just closing 
There was the lane behind. Hi' 
plunged Into Its darkness again. 
What a fool he was to risk lit Never 
mtadl "Christmas," sold Mr Phil!- 
bun. tritely, "comes but onoe a 
year." 

Cautioiuely now he approached lu> 
goal, The door was sill] unbolted 
He entered. A little smile camf 
over hhn. RemlnlscenUy he fin- 
gered a small hypodermic syringe 
he always carried. On the floui 
was a ffashlbjht which he recovered 
and directed doa r n Into the dark 
area of the stairway A figure in 
atom grey untlerwoir lay slumber- 
ing contentedly there 

"My gosh." said Mr Phlllbus. "he's 
well under I I must have given him 
a dnse. Hope he don't catrb, cold " 

Picking up a tumble of clothes 
from the top of the stairs, he de- 
scended, and began to drea. In uni- 
form iigain— tugging it on tut otic 
doen the clothes of .% sleeping eliBn— 
the rollout nrrson of Constable 
Mmikeu. The shaking awoke some 
glenm of intelftgenee in foa ollu'": 
Mr. Phiilbus gave thanks U was 
no greater. With Infinite difficulty 
he got the eleepy LAW upon Ins feet 
and r-tapgered with htm up the 
staira. At the top his burden 
uagged again, and had to be revived. 

Tile fresh air presently helped. 

"W-wh-wherc 'm I?" asked the 
pathetic figure. 

"Right hercl" said Mr, Phllibui 
rliccrfully. "dim! Right foot- 
left foot. Here we arc! 

Quickly he thrust the staggering 
officer into the lighted buck door- 
way of the Dairy Lunch, Evm if 
tbey didn't And him for a time 
he'd be warm and coiy here. 

"W-wh-wbo "r you?" asked ihc 
pathetic figure. 

"A bad 'unr snia Mr. PhDlbus 
In Ins ear. "A bad 'un with an 
overdose of Cbrlstmnn spirit. Merry 
C'brlslmas, old cnpl" 

He was gone, Passing out of lhc 
lane he almost rati into onotbf: 
blue-coated figure, Mr. Phllibui 
unmediotely broke into aong: 

"Good King WeiU'Cslsus lookec, 
out 

"On the feast of Stcphrn , . . 

"Mfrry CliriBtmas, offirerr 

"IT to you. sir." 

Close shave that! They were no 
doubt searching for Milllkeu. Bother I 
tic'tt clean forgotten his manner^ 
Well, he couldn't go buck now! Mr 
Pliilibns grinned He had uuili: 
toremi.cu ;o thank Millikcn far the 
teinporary — and luvolitn tary !— toot , 
of a uniform that had transunsed ■ 
ri-sDcftinblr. mldtllc-agctl Eentlemaij 
— without moralv — Into a brisk 
moral, and very bettrvolciit police- 
man. 

(Copyrliliti 




I combine 
Health with 
Pleasure — 

in a glass of 

OVALTINE \A 
COLD 

Jhe Ideal Summer 9Jhnh 

During ihe warm summer d* ys you will Hud 
tfvii < glau of "0-r*ltine"— srrve j J" 
dclurmus « i, Uealth. K iyi„ s an J , u „„ lni 
PRICES: 1 o, 2 JO, 5 -. At all Chemist. 8c Stores. 

A. WANOJig LTD.. 1 YORK ST. NORTH, SYDNirr 




Yi-Iactocei/ 

^B^—^^^ tliiG. rr-iif- WAIT* 

THE UMflT u*^ mA "™ tt ™?!!Zt, KJ° D 
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uoffwqsoft 




LFORE AND AFTER . . . Topttl 
wrtnto takes Tuppy Jtisten fot a litU 
B bi-ach unfit; i/i uid oi Acalun RidCtnaR. 





•L) k tCTOMAN MISSUS miHi a 
in their eye . ■ - Anne Murell fjfoff) 

inri/ BuUli>. fi UJaitinii utfstuae to take 
phus tftiMQ UJf'fj Aftss .Innel 
Stephen'* t<>i<t<- 




HER WI.\D!SLOWN HAIRSTYLE 
11 h ulpturttf. .frtmitn tiurtun amven at 
i Plaifbotiu with flower* for Mi" 
Slrphrn't l/omg plaifer\ 




lifiylfhti for Otrt.vr inns , , . 

<;ucil a collection of the youngest 
and prettiest at Nancy Baldlck's 
Christmas party. Fair-haired Nancy 
herself In tailored white pique but- 
toned from top to toe . . . sister 
Joan In leaf-green lame . . . Bunty 
Scott Fell wears filmy white net and 
lace with heart-shaped neckline. 

Vena Fuller's periwinkle-blue 
chiilon frock is sun-ray pleated, and 
she lops It vrilh gardenias. Hazel 
Jackson wears ice-green chiffon. 

Props rail oris for the party dlsar- 
Kaiused the Baldlck household for 
several days beforehand. Drawlng- 
toom was cleared, and the floor 
polished for dancing. In the huge 
attic the "0 young guests have buffet 
.supper. Out of doors, on the terrace 
above the tennis courl. is a popular 
spol — eocl drink buffet under fairy 
lights. 

Betty Maxwell, Madeline Preseott. 
Barbara Gary, Joan and Helen Bal- 
dock, Eve and Judy Playfair, Rua, 
Williams, Lucy Brown Craig. Helena 
Teeee among guests. Their dancing 
partners , . . John and Tim Furber, 
Roddy Maund. Owen Basil Jones, 
Victor Maxwell. Owen Hepworth. 
Tony Pfefffer. 

Hits {fit? lop . . . 

fOPS in gay cocktail parties . . . 

Mareta MInnett's comlng-of-age. 
Guests vote it "best for months." 
and Marcy says. "I'd like another 
one Just the same next year." 

Mrs. Mlnnett almost speechless 
with excitement when she tells 
everyone that eldpr daughter Hetty 
(Mrs. Plunkctt Cole J Is on her way 
home from Malta Be here for 
Christmas dinner Betty has not 
seen her naval husband since war 
broke out. 

Jean Rote, in navy-and-whlte 
spots with red cummerbund. Ros. 
Bowman, Bunny Wilkinson, Teddy 
Mlddleton, Mollle Cox among smart 
gUertJ, who continue celebrating 
later at Prlnee'a. Heather Macleod. 
on arriving at Prince's, had to send 
out SOS for new pair of stockings 
One of hers sports O.S. ladder. 

Men in uniform include Jack and 
Peter Minnett and Dick Duzacot.l 

Spinsters' mmy . . . 

J JOTEL Australia's first-floor diners 
are amazed to hear "Good Old 
Bachelor Days" struck op by the 
orchestra, and then lustily sung by 
12 spinsters. The reason? Sylvia 
Thorby's spinster dinner. Very bright 
parly, including Sylvia's Ave brides- 
maids, Margaret Bremner and Betty 
Clubb (they live In the same Drum- 
muyne street as Sylvia's parents), 
June Prlddle, Kath Smith and Betty 
Thorny. 

Sylvia tells me her bridesmaids' 
(rocks were Inspired by that worn 
by Loretta Young in ballroom scene 
or "Suez." Each one has 34 yards 
of white net and satin . . . which I 
calculate is 170 yards In all. Nice 
work for the dressmakers, 

V>rt| illipi**»»l|»lii . . . 

[•AT MANNING and Graham Dick- 
son ring a few friends last, Mon- 
day and say "We're being married 
In a day or two." Next day they 
ring again: "It's on Wednesday, 5 
pjn., St. Philip's. Afterwards at 
Australian Club annexe." 

Bride and groom leave the club 
about 1 p.m. and sel off for Moree 
home. 



Units ww. * «nd if uiiif tripr* . . . 

JJOTHER and daughter angle at 
"Yes! My Darling Daughter" . . . 
Mrs. W. T. Bftdgery. with daughter 
Joan Guinness, Mrs. H. D. Cary and 
Margaret, Mrs. T. A, Field, with 
Betty and Heather. Mrs. Lilian Croll 
with son and daughter-in-law, Syd 
and Marie. 

Jane Conolly ( the daughter In tbe 
play) is Bent flowers by her mother. 
Marie Burke I'the mother! receives 
bouquet from her mother, Mrs. Ruse 
Underwood, who is in the audience, 
and a "good luck" cable from her 
daughter, Pat Burke, for the gala 
premiere. 

Eye-catching trifles . . . Joan Her- 
man's large mauve orchid; Mrs. Pat 
ftot.he*s green feather cape, Mrs 
Dick Pye's suntan and her fox cape 
Mrs, Jack Shaw's white niolrc model, 
Mrs. John Bavin sfilmy spotted black 
net frock. 

T'in cnn.v for liwk . . . 

'I'HOSE frivolous bits of alleged 
head-covering we wear to wed- 
dings almost come to a sad end when 
Valmal Arnott marries GU Pratlen. 
Entering St. Philip's we all have to 
clutch with both hands to save it 
being swept away In the wind. 

Reception ut Elizabeth Bay House 
goes gaily and noisily from the start 
climaxing when Gil and Val drive 
away in their car. tin cans, old boots, 
etc., clattering after them. 

Bride and groom of three weeks 
before. Nea and Hill Dawson, return 
from Ihelr honeymoon to attend. Nea 
wears lovely trousseau frock of black 
floral, Another recent bride. Joyce 
Vlekery. in vivid floral, too . . . bodice 
of black crepe with floral skirt and 
hood. 

Mrs. Eric Pratten in sheath model 
ol brown net over palest pink. Frip- 
pery headpiece to match. 

Laurie Arnott looks simply divine 
In draped while crepe sari, sliver 
bt ailed Nip Arnott, Kath Noss. Nola 
Dough. Joan McGrath also in while. 

Thea Vlekery get." the bride's bou- 
quet — dossens af gardenias. 

Thrill of being a bridesmaid ends 
for Audrey Anion next day, when 
she returns to Frenaham. 

Ili'ttt tt a rem ml toupu . . . 

\10YA BARNES' new sic/to swit. 

brought frum Honolulu by Cyn- 
thia Butler, Us printed with the title 
a] an American sang banned in Aus- 
tralia. 

Second time us groomsman wWtin 
a month for Joe Blundeli. Next on 
December 21 when Colin Woodman 
marries Marne Green. Colin flies 
from Brisbane day before ceremony 

Jean Whettan marries Noel Antler- 
son on December 12. Cocktails (4 
follow at Forum Club. 

Irttf srrit . . . 

Jj RS. J. W. C BEVERJDGE. in toictl 
to meet her son fan and hit 
tct/c. returning after two yean in 
America. 

Betty McCoy, cool in white frock 
and wide-brimmed white chapeau 
. . . lunching with young Tony Hor- 
dern, 

Juan Spence "arresting" young 
men tn Martin Place because 
she didn't like their ties. Then 
taking them to be tried at Komedy 
Kourt by Jim Gerald and George 
Wallace . . . all in aid of the Lord 
Mayor's Curlllwul Day. 




• (it WHITE 1ULLE anJ red roiet, 
Shirlty Arnott and Thea Vickcry arrice at 
St. Philip's to intend Valmai AnMI when 
the martlet f.iithert Pratten. 




• Si -EPPING CARJtFlflJ.Y . . . Mrs. 
David Prorrr.vi hatdi up her buffoon thier 
entetma chittth tor Prurtert-Amnit nuptial*. 




• I'ENNIS PLMl-li t 
exotic ivith t/ardeniut and nrh'LT tax . . . at a 
dinner donee with Frank J~ut*u.Yli in aid ol 
Industrial Blind tnnlituliem. 

m 




• niRlLL Of UfflFOXMS at y u .;*- 

Mate attidiat). Mri. Harold Spelling, rnateun 
••' '.'"Mir, and hut man. Captain D Cormm fc. 
leace \l. \titnmTK Vamliuf 
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* No change in Prices or Policy 

ANGUS £r COOTE'S Diamond Values are still 

THE BEST IN SYDNEY 

Snpia A t,'<Mr hay Vi+nauAi tirirt frum. .ttntiimrfwui ■n-| -art IbUB to KLu.h Which 
>*r :im1- -ntiir.« kn Ihcir *'*rturj-oiMk»:-r>»ttiiM» ( uu«liWablr il»k« cjJ" R*t» 
MalrrUla toff* btpUchl IwrtiTr: lb* HN <l, prim Tbrirltrrr. Anflt» L CWvif -.ill 
(iinlinnr i« in Ibr vnhtlfi Ihc licit Diamond hlne VkIuen In Ujrincj. 




SW t'KTI J t .1 *« 
««rt- * 'I ■ - • i I I i 
pr»li-r ih» valnt if 
A Jt n i 
Sinn. Yon ict 

luxe, firry. 100% 
ptriNi I»]»mnnbt 

Jn lm !■ ; Mr> 

pfl&v >M« pmf Be- 
an lb* *»r» *.dr, do 
wh*l L>B.d did. mil 

ill i.n:r HIeib f 
Anf-m As CmUr 




£5-0-0 

Ho PI.— A nun rllain 
lll'lii :1ns thiVt slmpl) 
■ kiouuiluiif u alue. Tli* 

full of flr* mliI they »r« 

dei upma al irat Urtt* 
UklLCr. Lrmlr OTulei- 
mil ilulitn. um 
rhrir i'li/iitjf'-'ir Kin?* 
.•■> <j*oird to tea White 
t,r T*lltiw OuUi. Win.- 1 !- 



£10-10.0 

Wo DJ — A Ring lo pTcL»M 
ft Frtuceu. r*t affifrpd 
At M 4iuailJialy |i<w 
Dele.*. Tbfl riah Bfmtre 
Ditru an.it L« rvrvurely held 

ft|uti»t dc'.Ucik, 'J [LP ir- 

'..llLL. UlklllJ - t.iL: v i- >J 

siifjuldrrn urn mi *lita 
(out mare teJiiiJllpiing 
DLftmiiuilk. 

All .\nant it Coot* flu- 
ri :nrip orr «rr in Pia'.i- 
narn /or branTy fiwd 



£5-0*0 

M nn.— "T*itt»s»Hfi"— 

Mjr sniii,- uruiUuii i)I 

iNfiunii r.. ulid Vila', to 
sppropnuH" wtttrif Hi» 
two hmru m*fce Wrier. 
TOM crWiKlM toftl 
»r> tou r inn; t tso-ultir-r 
MiMtuiKde. LbU i*luc U 
»Itonii| unlirliCTjblr 
Amu 4 Coule KEVffi ar* 
t.itij-fn , :-<r<2 fram Saiii 
j ' ' i mill ■:•-< 
*ttnin thair etrfttt /urn. 



CH.10.0 

I Ra. tl3 — Ueri'i » 

| HUyj fti«t tit* -wii' 
b" Tnla;hl7 uroud tj- 

I mm to tar lELendt 
Ami bnw itifi wil 
■ I'll It. i v 

; n» tour dioiilite 
l .. ..... i 

uitf. aCTAricUni rrn 
tti DtaiDiinc] |a n 

n*», out - ooniN 

A\l|ai A Qnkri 
F jet orr - 10-ririKoi 
P«Hcv mi vr» you ca 

VII tMl RlLLU 




£12-10-0 

No, D7. — Thin U ■ bcHU> 
iJIu3 Hinif art Uu 
raDfUt :«Tt "* iHirju kit 
and irj Jt on (or II run 
Ui'b id ibr catirjtrj'. .tend 
Car tit an >piirat«.!| Shi- 

*aj lip ■*- 

mi. And 
Tto^r ulir wUJ ptnU« 'b*» 
r»r|i]triit4 HjnMLd?r* 
ffrinJt A. A C- Xny^Ur!- 
™-'if Jtrfitf |.t fnadf frtr 
/nir It viil fit ffracttml}*, 

COrri/OrtdMjl UJlrf MCUrfJj). 




10/- 



, is thr "nogrnt.' i 
* Kinir 9ftil£rj| 
I tear.ur^a an r.i- 1 
I QuLidce pirff oil 
J hunt ' carvjjia", 1 
I Two bCi. tnw>l 
LiAtit c r ti I ml 
j Pnwr.flTida Totirl 
m;.:.. In (bcl 
I nhnUldrrr. I 

WlHTli fOtt I 
T71£ 4, A C I 

. M.1M1 BfJCtK, 

irn i" t 




so/- 



ANGUS & COOTE 



GEORGE STREET SYDNEY PHONE HEDGI 




HIHID 

HONEY 6 ALMOND 



Til* JlfJl and nine nf (Unburn jre 
coolrd and »nth-FiJ rtrtvn you appry 
I-lind* Crrjim. ! Kit rich .t+-'jcii> liquid 
MMtkx i itt-i ihr drV r •■■ n drin, • '•■< ni; 
the l*ndcrnrw r irinkintr lh« dry rough 
tkin toft and luppjp Ofiuu Minds 
CrtiDi acli qiiirlctr and Imli lon^rr 
liKiutf il ti liquid jnd r\lr<t cf*atny* 
Be (Brthful to Hindi ind F-finif* wif) 
bi! faifhful In your lovdinrta. 

1/'- andl 2 ■ everywhere. 
The 2 - lire cotirjirti four tuuH (iie> 
qtiniiiiry of ihc 1,'- <uc. 

HILLCASITB rTV. LtflV 




Beiivs ' racer" narratives 



i 'Ware the "cheapjacks" of the 
Turf and their bogus tips! 

By BETTY GEE 

Thanks to a letter I received from a woman 
correspondent the Postmaster-General has put on end to 
professional tipsters sending "collect" telegrams con- 
taining tips. 

You pay for the wire on receipt, and if it contains a winner the 
tipster follow; up with circulars suggesting a regular service of his 
tipi at a high weekly fee. Would you believe it? But there's worse 
to come. 



HAVING paid tlie 1/4 Wi see- 
the contents of the wire, 
the Inducement for the un- 
initiated to bet on their tips 
was strong, because most of 
them used the names of well- 
known racing folk, such as 
trainers or owners or Jockeys 

Vli tinn uJcri.' turyelt/ ivumtn. Thi- 
majority wnr »huwd eniuiih to 
refunf the Ifli'jfriirm, but thou who 
iuir'cunilxd to cur/osj'ru and then bcl 
on thtiir content* invariably tost 
that nxittrv. hremt.v there wtu an 
cither cite angle ro thii fraud. 

I J.r BchemrrR wurked in rollabor. 
alien with thp lorij SP. boobies Anri 
■eoJ kanca wlilrh thry were «nrr 
ii.nl no winninff chnarc. 

Wouldn't ynu like it wtitii; thrlr 
naAty necks? 

Much oi this srirt of platilne waf 

CDiutoeii to the coimtry. but some oi [{^ >*t BI escape from theee In 
ft was prnctiacel In the suburus. and lamlcj of the Turt to recall that 

when ii friend ur nitoe recently re- there is racing nt Rajidwlc* next 



tiicj- wt» not sv clever that they ("-an 
Always plelc a lnsrrr. 

Ami If they can't with certainty 
plclt a loser, how on earth nre they 
BOlmr to pick die wlniicr.i about 
which they claim such unerring cer- 
tainty? 

Stt put not your taith, gentle 
molten, tn tip* trtntamvd in unex- 
pected tettorami, or in anu other 
Form of tommvmrolion from lht>>e 
"cheapjacMfi" o/ the Tor/, 

I hr I' M i. i . eobif l» stop the 
sending of "tollecl" telrcranm. A 
drpu^it uf twice tfac value of the 
telegram a'fll he tfeniAnded i.f elie 
At-nder. ^ rnjtrge ol Zst will stop 
cnnsl ar thpnl. 

tint some might take die cltonce. 
In rajir the} tin, I l.njir llii» eiptiiiirc 
of Lhrir fraud win warn you against 
them. 




Rondwick prospects 




reived an unesperred telegram in 
IjkcJc hore.i. v" mnif immediate in- 
nurries. 

And thit ii what we found out 
Tin ptafeaionnl tipster gnl Iht 
addreuet of chenrt /rum a local 
S.P. operator. Tauelher trjt'y selected 
the aippo&td twtimj. giving prefer 
rnct to women who brl tub 
stunt ially, and purtieularly thou 
ivba*e pern61ent Iijmcs indicated thai 
thru "hrxu: nothing." 

Adrlee wai wired to Uirio tn "Bet 
liig .in Sn-aad-s? tu-dar." But the 
hoi>e tieTcf won. It had been cboaen 
in the atniotrt L'crtain knowledge that 
It had na DONdhle elianee of unc- 
1 pes*. 

If the vletlm made an investment 
the proiltit were »plil between Ihr 
bookie and ihr tipsier. 

"Biler bit" 

■ NCaUIRlES rcv*'uU>d that tipntera 
i sftnt sheaves of these cnwkod t«lr- 
btriuuc oil the Meiijfjunie Cup. Tbey 
put nil the "no-cjiftuocrt,"" thpy could 
(tin up in their wipck. iueh Tar In- 
stAucn us WUidJelan. a miUdwi per- 
f^irnifi.-, who wouldn't: hHV<i wrjn It it 
he'd ittJirtoel owrnlalit. 

Olenfino, ntwlher i ■ was 

tipped by nnoUier flflWfliril, w-ntJ 
NtMbcrlea. a 200 to I chanre. 

Did yuu etfer hear ar anything Jta 
' ■ ' ..■ i..-!.tii. uiy .. i>. ' "i mnicliig 
people thrir monop" for tlTpir 

own PT<itlt 

Uui lhank cniiJni'^H lArrc vaji 
onr innlance whrrc this trickery 
hUKiiirtv*! booiurr*iiixrd jr,j.ii»t iht> 
sfhrrorrs 

Hurt*** IrtroUgii th» Mflhnilrnr 
Cup mwtinr ■■n. mii i.-.r-tj rurlhrr 
vrnhirr-, nn Ihr Willi , nml nu n Clip 
and *iw*klnj a jfHppo<>ed no-rlmni rr 
upim which tlrliirfi wnuld In*^ tlieir 
in aprralnrs in nnr ciinrrrn .-.cm 

nut Fort Belvedere, Hr had Ihtii 
hraleii in ilir poorest &uburbin rum- 
ji.-.m and llix otdy clmnrr Kn-mrd in 
hi- Buck I-""'* 

JVt'iwrf/jf/eit. <?nc supposed "tfic- 
tim" of UpkUt'$ tcben.vi ufaa so 
impf*x»vd with this, h*r rtrnr racing 
wire, thai iht put 5 ' eath wait ttnd 
5/- plare T ate on Fori Belvtdtrt. 

To wnyhodtf'% tarpri&t Fort 
Btfvedcr? ran third at 100 fo 1, and 
that boohie became ihc 'wefjifrj 
and fiad to tntnd out j£ 30/2/6, 
bttaus* hr paid a divvy of 
X24/2/fi /«- art the phut 

Tot* 

Which *haws. my dears, tlmt, ctju_ 
ninrR ftJ these stawutcn may bn. 



week. Two days — Wftdnesdity nnd 

3alurfiay- 

BfiiUri BeBureffard let Ltie flrsl 
WaicJ-wi Juvenile on Wednesday, I 
tiavf the tip for Kiwi in the second 
division straight from the lit'ndlady'cj 
laugh trr in h hig Raodwlck bourd- 
InfT-hoiiAB for Btabk- urooniB. They're 
he onea who know. 

HU-Rir -i-. - to failuw up ::-.ni 
mil High Rank whichever U»yi they 



"HBED NOT 'collect' tthpaa* 
from tipping agemin." mm 
Belly G?e, "An empty punt it 
a certainty if you do." 

run beeanse he'i "beard --mat, 
thine." 

And if f-ct>oir nu« lo tin 
ffurdJr, T Lnteud in follow him ap 
too, brcause Sir Sidney Know, ha 
i.wiut lifllrvro he's iraina; to brtamf 
a real rhaoiplon Jumper. 

Tor the second day* tienc 6 
day. I have Vestal for the I> 
bcr Handicap from Ube Bottlv Mm 
and hi k says, he ha* It fctralgfit Irca 
the iswthie. And he's a man vb 
has to be mighty rartful di liii TntJ 
hand-outb bpcauise had Up? affect 
his livelfhotKl. 

t hate the whlf!|xrr tYiat JfizbBtt 
has been "bottled up H for itx C 
dtn Handicap, and thnl Kor:r.ab 
U* wnillnff to Win the Warwitt 
Welter. 

Of cnttr^e Dark. Elripuioe h an? 
sldered a "hitter"* for Ihe Kicthw 
Stakes and if we can catcii tiki 
irrecdy bookies for anything la tin 
way of a price it should tie moag 
fiat noihine. 




r opt, lovely hair, has the allurement of 
vouch. Its charms can last practically all your Ufa, 
— if yon giva ii- tlia proper earn* 

Keep your sculp jtmi hxir clean. Every morning 
manage ihc scalp gently vcith the tip of y<jur 
fingrn, taking care to kt-ep it moist with. Barry'' 
Tri-ettpH-craua throughout the mawage. 

Barry'j Tri-eoph-crQit& contains ingredients that 
stimulate the circulation in the tcjip, nourish the 
rows, promote growth and bring Out softneia and 
lustre 

Try if, TJir mult will pltutr jr«« — win** y*nr /rirmd*.' 



BARRTS Tri-coph-erous 

SofrJ by al( Ch&rrietf and Stores, .f - per buttle. 
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GRACE BROS 




' ME4B. — Not lorgetting 
the larger Hg/uie. Multi- 
co loured prints on 
"lAVENELLE." Bullet 
tucks on shoulders and 
vaislline: fronl gored 
!. Siioa: W. SOS. 
OS and XOS- 



*■ ****** _ 

See 

T^-*^ ***** 5 



Glues Bros.' 
Special i ■ 



ME 49. — BULGARIAN 
PATTERN. Free SWING 
skirl, now shaped neck- 
line, t irmly tucked 
waistline. Mudc el 
'VALCO." In go? col- 
outs of Amber, Blue, 
Cherry. Sites: XSSW. 
SSW. SW and W. 

Grace Bfos.' 



I 



GRACE BROS PL Y tt? ft^^Ae, M6506 
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SKIN DISEASES 

■\i iic, rtilpliiW. V»rlcu» VU-rrji 

Psoriasis, 
Eczema, 
Dermatitis, 

*i M.r th* * i in | H 

MR ART HUH PA8COB M.KA UH 
Thr CDlnbrulcd Skin fiyoiiLallnl., bM ifpenod 
in 3yilnr}. wlipfc iMdrrrf* iu»t out 6u- 
t u if. hi* voi La fftULonii t regiment WhlL'U 
t.tkknri tiin ourntrn uijb ul your Ulead 

Pur full tmrilnilnrh of hU ItffOUnmt. 
*'iilch It ruirJ<j nut is iuur oXn tiairir. 
write « cn]\ »t:«l oli:*3n PTrllie mi- TJntiv- 
pour BoaklDt XMUHSrfl WW TO 
HEA1.TIL WDMLfi df»!« HrlLh JLll DlnHMMA^ 

FnseoeS Skin Phrnse & Health 
Service. ftO Pitt Strrt-t. Sydney. 




4 liriMuius 



NLY a Utile Wi.J. 
along n lyrebird ran across Lhe pulh 
nnd into rlir bruHh beside Uiem. 
Miss Jessie itiive a Mile sriueaJ Df 
ili-liitlir. ami Mr. Benson could not 

'(iMnltrm. -'Come quietly." 

he iwid. "mid we mny est s bettiT 
»1*w ol 11." And lie Jiienperi over a. 
\Ug III his slippers ami heljlci) Mit. 

Tlkey had two more glimpses 01 
the lyrebird; they saw at brush 
turkey niitl *omn beuutttul floi'lc 
phjenna; then they ihDuglir, Ui turn 
buck und prcoently discovered Llivv 
were lost. 

It was M well ttttt naitlier niallacd 
Itle wnj real and terrtbb dmi«er til 
their prculcitnreilt, The Uuujlc ,i 
the liniah supported l)V bite tOplKV 
trees tauctied lliem an every aide, 
and above them nn archer) green 



. . . J 11*1 

Continued from Poqc 6 



ihv Saute 



celling hid tbe sky It wits 
friglniitiliifily beautiful and clone 
rtetd a till. Mbm Jessie remem- 
bered about it HtLLiuff o,ulte dark, 
here lit the middle ol the afternoon. 
She shook, but aho rememlx'rifd that 
In Cuiubfrhmd [here were moun- 
tain* where the tni&ti camr down 

"Wit must climb hji hltfh aa we 
trail."" ?he instructed Mr, Bensan. 
"and not an any account co dttwu 
m[ij a vaUny." And »ihe put thti 
juiitcane with John's vesinjeni> In 
his IillhJ again and picked up the 
hen", -water brittle untJ the ioot-mufl a 
and began to climb. 

U seemed to Mr, BeitfWP Lhar, ahr 
went on uhcftil of him a* lightly 
aft the lyrebird had Cone. Behind 
her be climbed nnd crawled and 
stumbled in hla fillpptTH mod 



SUNLIGHT FREE GIFT 
>CH EM E \A/ILL CARRY 



Keep on saving your Sun- 
light wrapper-tops just as 
before, just look at this 
fine range of gifts! 



*vtr* thick «D(1 Lom **"drln>t 
i»l 'M.HiHT M.ijfir..'-i.n.. 

2. BATHTOWEL: 5 |„ „■ . 

Larue colnurtd — gxy miidrin drti 
U SUNLKJKT irivgir.upv 

i. CLASSCLOTH : sj !r ji- , jr. 

Pure Irlih Lini-n — red. blue, 
juJil aide t tt ip«»- 

4. PILLOWSLIP: si«ar*3l|* 

ViLcly *mt-r[iLdet<iJ jnil • 

it SIJNLJCHT trriiipcr-rurj-v 

5. SUPPER SET 
ii'. in t ! Supper Clulii <ud 1 Scnrlci 

to maticb. Colour* rrlmrm^, vrrrn 
nr hlur. 11" fsL Ai.K.lIT uripjir r-topi 

6. LADIES' HANKIES : DibJ „, 

jnil ath-a^liw with tuJfJUttJ burdeea. 
t duiro. 5j Sb^LltillT ur^pp^r-tnpi. 

7. CENTS' HANKIES: SupcHnr 



InU i 

1 Briluh Hha 



a. LAdt'S Apron 

lanf Silk ; ihvmtDi colours ami 
ractuiiv* dnJjn fi(t Si:\l ItiTIT 

'i r-i r , 

9. - GLASS MiXfNG SOWLS^ 

iT.T OF 4 ; H jnil • t.xr, ilnn-tt il,- 
liyhlful afaiiJri of ir^cn. I2fi SUN- 
L I G HT ■» r j ri fr-: ■ 1 . ■ [i a f r • : |Jl t ,t ,J 

p*ckffl* I 3 (nr ict ttt \. 

10. • WATER SET-jl'g K*a 
ACOBLKTS] Crnwn Crri<Ml GIam. 
'f ■'!>■'! Willi 4i!rj.tiu- ifrajnn. nj 
SI INI-KrlfT vtntfptr •tapm. FrrJf >il 
.<..•: ; .i I .'i, L 9. 

"GLASS WATER JUG ONLY : 

iS SOUGHT wrjptur !„[.,. hrrielit 

riml ; ■.- Ii'.iiy t 1. 

"GLASS GOBLETS ONLY : Srv 

of 3 In in .iii I- V«.Ur Jut. 3H SUNLIGHT 
* ■ -ipj'T !uf i Fntfht Anil pirVlng J 3 

'or 3 «r • «'.>liki» 

11. CASSEROLE: r <r,.*,. 

"5lrnn|-[,||r" fl'J ., puff aluminium . 
W SI.-SLUillT wr* Pt .er-*upi. 



cud pAfkint 3d 

13. TABLE KNIFE : u, u , . 

I*»H SL.ttL ' ! .«. .. 33 V ■ 

wrapprr-tupi. 

DESSERT KNIFE : n ia v 

...i'i-iJ met, 3) •!''■! 

■ ' ■ ■ <■■;, ■ 

TABLE FORK : E P.S.S 

30 SUNLIGHT Mrnpper-lap*. 
DESSiEftT FOB K OR SPOON: 

Kcfhry J )■.:■. s 21 SL'lVLIt^HT wr^p- 
rgei-.topi. 

14. TEASPOONS: h Ei „ t l. p .n.s 
Set 1./ t. A 1 SUNLIGHT 
t ■ ■ 1 r . 

15. HAIRBROOM: Clti-r-.^t 

linalits "r» SUNI.IGlfTirrapp«r-T0ipi 
t6. "KITCHEN JUGS-Setaf 3: 

1, I «nd 11 pint*. G»y T>| U r inH wblla 
■lrip«i. Uh Sl.'N'LIGtiT w rjpp^ r - l..f» 
Frri|lit And p«t;kji]( 1 - far h r i f ' 

17. • KETTLE: , pi », „ It 

'Slrcuf-Lilr" fV'„ pari aluminium 
X I SI NUGHT WI-Mppcr-l«pi. Frrtfhl 
anil [t.n-ki.Tj. v 

3, TABLECLOTH: Silt H'>T0<. 

Ljouii I'snt-Lu-il Uurna»k.. |JJ SUN- 
LIGHT nrzpp«i-lflfi9. 

19. 'SAUCEPAN 1 a pi., 

"S Irnnc-I.ilir" oluminluin ; l ■<!< m- r H 
!sv.il uruiif kBuh. 51 SUNLIGHT 
wrap>p<r-iupa. Frri^Ki and ;--v In « Id. 

10. BREAKFAST CLOTH i „- 

•qudrv. Pure Irhh Lined [ tMiiaur id 

bordrr dniitn. 72 SI.'NLIGKT wrap- 

21. BREAD SAW: , lr- „ „ -Jn . 
I<« ShcLT..ld »trrl. 42 SUNLIGHT 
wmpnrr-lupj, 

* BREAD BOARD : H^tt rMinffd. 
Pekcr =?erkrd edgi ■ 37 SUNLIGHT 
.i.i|ifi(.ivn. Frvight tinil p*cklri( :.J 



HOW TO GET YOUR GIFTS 

Cut off lh* rrtjuirrd OHWllwrr ef wrnliptr -lirp*, ihr ilrips 
brjriai ib* wnrdi "SunlJ M tii Snap" :ihr« in tjih cu-Tun). 
I.ik. iritsr r,i l.fSTAS (fHLI GIFT OFPOT. 1-17 VOKK 
STREET (TOWN HAI.L ENIJf, SYDMEV. 1/ you i*nnt«i 
1 all u ( Mad wuaeua* fnr yunr tift ldi aoi ihr forrn •■• l.nv 
till in ihr partJrulairi, -mlniT with Wfaptif r -rop» and il4mp» 
in r.HTr Irrijrhl an.1 e^^kinw I'm Ri'li niwWd *i and Aridroi fn 
"SI .SLIGHT Dhl'iSHTMINT. l.t.VI « BBOTHI-RS J-U 
LIMITED, IIOX <Jin VV. CJ P.O.. SYDNEY, 



WOTBj All rhi jilt* in tbi* nf -n n.rnrr.T jh .o.uUi'i, 
Al Ibj I.I.MAS rfttl-. iilFr nF.nn, HT VOBK STflfF.l 
: TOW.S HA1.1 F SDi, SV1VSLV For tho*. who L-unnui ...II 
Ibu majority of thr «if1» potl fr#r, hoi to covtr the -cn»t 
qf parLlna and fn-ijj:-i al tlir hcivirr aind tqart ft jkiU *nr 
(m«rk<d "I rrmlt tn* itnaunt *hi>Mlt In ilainfi* ha addiliuo 
In ibe rcquirrd HMmbtr u-f irrjpprr -top*. 

IMPORTANT : lJni;rrtJ.ln cnndltihnu male* tbcic aITer» ■uh- 
\*Ct to Jil-Mlinr, mn 1 ii.. li..,. 




Do noc anitotB » |nK>r. fcu< fill in thii farm 



UN BLOCK LfTTKHSI 




dropped ibe cw and Jilt'Und It up 
■n-:utn .un.i dured not abunclon tt 
berrume she wtiuld not abandon evai 
U li* iLot-waler bottle. "Wn rrmy 
hfMHi u tar vawr. nrtc sold cnJiuiilly 
moufli fcnowtai thu u Bh«j had 

to so loofelhg for water It would 
ttike them tntn orm ol iho drL'aded 
Valley 

Al long but Uiry cnine on to LUe 
top of n ritliW whom Tile Jungle 
thinned. 

"Hnvt? you sf»d long Right?' 1 she 
cuked. 

"Not ptirtiGiilEirly," 

"Then lilt a\e ujj on to that lot,'" 
hhr orilpred Indomitably. 

Hi 1 helped her and btotsd tMntUi* 
und anxiouft. 

They seemed bo ■ came ml 
u\nm tbfl hlKhe^l point there. At 
ib/Ht ihe LhtiuLifht it vraa on lllsLHifjn 
Ihnt nhe should sec a va.it aheel of 
water shining tn the dbilajicre taHte 
a ftlaiithig <tun but nhe rnmenibered 
the darn. All they would nerd in 
do now would be 10 follow her Artvt 
IrxtvmtiOft and keep along the ridftefl. 
Tt wea Jujsi u tnaLter ot time, «uid Of 
their lungs and hearts and left. 

jVtY Bouaoti knew that Ills heart 
would never lust out, but it was hl& 
h-pt (hat most obvlotiiily nuifered. 
and when nearly at the end ot their 
JOttnWf he lost one of hi.*- ruined 
slipjiers "t- -t can't go any fanher 
now," he said. 

"Oh. ye> you can." Mlsa Jessie 
1.1 11! him. 

Al dusk: two fi&hermen In a small 
boat picked them up on the MJULh 
fiide of the dam, a tiny wotmin with 
a bright brave fare and a yellow 
dxegj> tern to rag*, and a gaunt mun 
wlioae ciertcal cottar was Dot as 
[irnitzint! a- the AtrnnRv. &h»peiws 
tur cvhirapUnnR on til\ f«*L Oiifl 
rlulcned a hot-water bottle tn a 
red wool cover and the cither a Amail 
leather xuitcasc. 

Ttiuy wt>re rowed acroB« the dam 
to l l 1 r ■ eiieUnr-rTA house and given 
rest and food. Presently their hose 
enme hi and iiald, ' r YtHu- nephew i:- 
an tho tfJeptieane, Miss Bninslclll Be 
kJiowH that yoti are JJiafe. Ht will be 
here as toon rs possible, but ot 
cmirhi' tt will not bo Hi tune r»r him 
to hold th» service. He was Very 
apr>lnL;etlP abmil pimtpanlne It. but 
T told him that II did not matter 
at aJJ." 

"Tell him," sold Miss Jes^Ip. with- 
nut hesitation, "that there will be 
no need to pnelpone the service. Mr, 
Hetuoh will take IL" 

And Mi. BeiiJ.,on did lake Jt, In 
Job h a Muaoclc and yurpllce, and 
weArlUK the foot-muHs stltl be- 



She shall 

hurt* fftilk 

nr Alt tmm OW Uml»ii onu. 

lx - Birmlntlium are prewnl. 
Lng a mudrni vrrNlgo at Ihr 
Banbury rro»* ludy of die 
nnrsrry rhyme. 

Instead "if pulline "bfll* on 
their toe*" Jc*t to tfvr tbem- 
•atvca musk, the jrlrls luve 
drjjisnfd fur uw ill Warkuui, 
•*3afptj"-tlrsl" anklets on whli li 
are *ewn bdlft ot the type « • ■> 
un babieji* rattles. 

They alnu are < I ■ -f,: nm . nriil 
whtte "bell" armlels. 

>Vh<?n the? wear theae. Ihr 
[inking Utu> bells will fan 

"Hi - 1 pvdrNtriaOA Of llirir 
.ippr'iJ.1 ll, -iriei Mill i>limiri.i! ■ 

the risks uf blarkuul bum»-i 
Ht>nir rntrrpxisinic in;itjul. - 
lurrr a certain to place nn the 
market ~ blackout nuir 
taster. 



cauoe ht* tjjet were too aoxe v> 
oh any borrowed jshoea. 

Mlaa Jesao wm too tired to Hat 
the Chrifltiiiaa liymna over ngutn, 
but she looked about her with rtvu 
mteresL She was the only woman 
in the conKregation. The f*t 
married mien at the pbiee hmJ tftku 
Uieir wIvtH nway for Llie holidaji. 

Alter the aervice ah* talked ia 
it-,f yinmg enKtnerr till < r Qhti iui4 
Myra arrived. It wag one « darat 
In the morning whtn they left 
you know,™ Myra aatd. "that K'( 
Chrbitnias Day already?" 

"It's £«ln* to APem more Ufce H 
day nfter to me." aald Mias Jeiuie. 
with a funny httle yawn. M I told 
Lhotu iu Cumberland that If Uw? 
wasn t one sort of Chiifrtma* ber? 
there'd brr another --Kirt, and 1 
right- 
It was perhnpu u memory ot 
CnmberUind thnt prompted Imr ta 
Hay 10 Myra next morning, *Hat 
engineer Ui charge of the dam a 1 
very nlrr young man and Iv- »n 
moat Iclterested in you. You mm 
see as much nt him ai you can win* 
we"re here I'm determined tn turn 
you married before yau beaomc the 
equivalent of J Prteat's Sinter'" 

"I tkin't know when I'd Ibid lh* 
time to get married afi it in. wut 
John and Mr, Benson both tv I-xb 
after." Mvra laughed. 

"John b yoiunj enotwh and ixnat 
o.nouuh t,3 luuk af'.er himst'li " atid 
MLu Jessie, "and you can lea^f Ik 
Breiuon to me." 

(topyrhrhtj 



What's the Answ€*rj f '- 

""-Test your knowledge on these questions:"" ' 



1.— All arnuiut iu now., He are benr- 
iiic that "tioad Kinc Wrneesiaui 
Inokcd mn "ii the Feast of Ste- 
phen." And. of *rtur-M\ W*nir*- 

' ui-- WAS Kim of 

Prussia — tfa uorta — Bohemia — 
Saxon ft. 

5. — A stenographer, cvrrrcil^ speak- 
ing, b 

A tkortkand writer^a typist— 
a xharthatid tyfiixl^un inter- 
preter. 

:;. — L^si week remember? — ar 
' r nun It'll up Ihr *.tiu-t. un the Au>- 
tr^ltnii flat. Thrw represent 

TfreSou^Jtera Crow and FoUttern 
— tfit Southern CfOJi» (md owe 
star to repreAirnt t/re aj 
titt Common ivtalUi— fbe South- 
ern Cross, one ntar for Sew 
SOKtt M r «ft*» and one star for 
Federation. 

4,_The phnrt'nj-rapher or a ballrt 

AfflJF.*ff(rej the dancer* — efe.vr^nr 
thv sHo — arrange* the bullet— 
composes the tnyftc 



a. — With thr paNsinj; u( thr ym. 
the Shrrfirlti Shield bt upoa 1 
a^aln. frriient holder o( Ita 
Shield is 

Quetntiund — tVetc. Suuth Wain 
—Victoria — South Australia. 

It. — Thr telepbnne was Invented! W 

f i/v.iiu — Watt— Belt— P(Lvtn.r. 
7. — Sir Jnhn Simon Is a vcTJ boe 
man 'h"-'- - )iem£ ihr tmink 

Secretary /or War — ChtincvSxf 
of f/ie Exchequer — Attni&ter JI 
Avtativn— Secretary of State 

*— The berTiPA <if certain plant* id 
qau] to be "rlMMW-" Tbt^ mftn« 
that they are 

Whitt — sticky — prou<tnp? :ti el 
i*rs — :'■.:>,•],..,- 

9. — In ji.ilnic.ti \, i.br Miiiuit 1 if Vraa 
la al the 

Bajtr 0/ your th u.m b—baM if 
Itour third ffnger^mrddlt ^ofat 
«/ ynur thumb — centre ot Matr 
patm. 

10. — Tbc Ituyal rfyidenre rd Said' 
rlmihiutn Ik hi Hu cnun1> ut 

Hampshire — Kent — Stiffrtk 
Norfolk, 



Anivwerh on Pace 16, 




RUSNO R STAIN' 

KNIVES 



iTAI NABLE Al ALL HIGH CLASS STORES t jfwELLlRS 
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Season's Greetings 

... from #fo//t/M7»o</ 



POPULAR STAR RONALD COLMAN SENDS 
PERSONAL MESSAGE TO AUSTRALIANS 



THE season's festivities are be- 
ginning. Already the spirit of 
" klety and goodwill that is 
|Cbr l roas Is over Hollywood. 

1!; qgb Thr Australian worn™ 1 .- 
IVrelLv Konaid Colnrno «ei*d* grwUngp 
ii bin many Australian mends, 
ano who Is there In Hollywood better 
SKta to convey this raes?iape ot universa-l 
i 0R T! chan RonaLrj Dolman? 

Si, Irn star lias a ttUnneber fan fol- 
I rrin. than this reserved t&-year -otd 

( . U Ult, 

1 Ccii Min has been In pictures for over 
la ye.irs. He is n» popular now an he 
M I£t37. although he makes at mast 
| aft to films, annually. 
| Riii i i)d is respected;, liked, admired by 
Emed by women. Hie ulnw pack 
|;:pb from Alaska w Fmi. He is 



the idol of Ftchoalglri&, housewives, society 
matron, 1 . — and highbrow 

Hp has *on h_« poppEnrhy through lib* 
Lntf£ri(T .1-. in arlnr anri a* * ma n. 

Perhaps he wiii never win Che MoUon 
Picture Academy Award 'he wouldn't, 
want so spectacular nci honors but he 
can always be relied upon to give a good 
performance, the beat lie can. 

As ■ raftnT HI* private tiff Is - 
private. It is also simp]*; end unosteu- 
tntiou. 1 ,. He Is never seen at night 
spots. He loathe* movie premieres. 

Hollywood iLnelf known Colman * value 
Prank Cnpnt waitrd a year to nxit him 
fnr "Loai Horiwm." Pars maun I waited 
as lane so that he would &Lai in "The 
Light That Failed " 

. And so, thank you F and a Merry 
Christmas. Ranald. And may you enjoy, 
many more happy day* In Hollywood. 



• Toast ro Christmas, — Madeleine CorroHI and Fred MacWurray, 
Faramount's new romantic ream, wha will be together again in 
"Honeymoon in Boh," send their joint good wishes to the public. 



aid Caiman, wlm will be seen neirt in Pofatnount's "The Light Tliot Foiled" — (<om the Kipling 
story— writes greeting? foi coming Chiistniqs to liii Australian fans 



fliytrr 



STtWS SHftmPOO 
THEIR OM HtiiR 

Prejudice Against Burning 
Effect of "Soap Alkali" 

JOT an economy (ad— foil bccauK they wrah to 
1 avoid anything on the Hair which contains free 
ulLnh , . . For this L'hrmkal purl q| stein soap* and 
■rlincial aluiifipooa can spoil and deaden delicate hair 

wish Its drying, "burning" action! 
make your very next shampoo a real "beauty wash" 
with ihn purr, natural, truiik-rinsintc. coconnul foam 

Shampoo thai everyone's Miking ahrwjU 
RI.OWDEii— This new-style {tattoo-tad Shampoo pre- 
acrvea li&ht roIJ glamour— areveab "alkali streak*." 
UKtNlftTbS — Dacovcr Lt&cin*lm K aew H K hu K h(j< 
Far ooUnaLad double-active Uf her tnstanUy dissolve* 
every trace of dul, oil>-fiim, or dandruff . , tunic* 
ii on in one cotnpirte rinnc , . . md ejvea any hair 
a magic, rilky-rirvn. wavy lustre you've never 
nt) Lit rcd he. fore ■ 

Al any CftBtttrt ot BtOTfl, 



poo 
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Moriwiont tooking forward to an 

ijk Fashioned' 

^ I IIICIS I >i AS 



STARS ARE TREKKING TO THE HILLS 
FOR CHRISTMAS TREES, SHOPPING 
ALONG ONE STREET FOR GIFTS 

By JOAN McLEOD, in Hollywood 



^IHRISTMAS t* coming, and 
V the stars ,uv planning bo 
make It the happiest, home- 
liest Yuletide celebration they 
possibly can. 

Most Hollywood peopte are pro- 
duct* of old- raohir.it led fondly homes. 
: .'i means a good deal to 

:lwm. 

And a ChrLitmcA tree — like 
plum pudding, brandy sauce and 
turkey — is absolutely indispensable. 

I ■ will be Clark Gable s :: t ;. 
■ ' 'i ni.-i i". huznri with Ch ■ •■!• 
Ijombarri as his wife, and Carole 
iuwi u^iked fur a celebration of the 
traditional kind. 

So Clark is driving down U> San 
Fernando Valley to find a ttr 
tree thai will just fit Into their 
tuition wa^HDti- 

Old Friend and veteran 
L'lirtatmaB-tretf hunter Spen- 
cer Tracy l£ going along 
with Clark to show him 
the to pes and to enjoy 
& day a curing 

Spencer himself lai t 
iHirwnnJly ml crested in 
•<-■•■ expedition. He 
njowi all sarti oJ tree* suitable for 
Christinas decoration right in the 
backyard of his ranch. 

Myrna Ijcj planted her tret; In the 
patio of her canyon home months 
ago. She and her husband, Arthur 
Horn blow, hm. are celebrating with 
their own lamilies thiB ChrtstttiftEL. 

Shirley 1'rniple ha* hrcn prnni- 
Isrd in enormous Christ man trrr 
Ity an unknown admirer from 
Indianapolis. 

Shirley, incidentally, will iiave a 
busy tlmr this Christmas Eve. giv- 
ing her very first broadcast. 

Strange oa 1L may .teem, Shirley 
Ls the one major star who rtaa not 
-nude a Entile radio ap|jen ranee 




Both her studio. Twentieth Cen- 
r.ury-Fox. and hur parents. Mr and 
Mrs. George Temple, have turned 
(town innumerable radio offers for 
the tittle star, bu| 43 the proceeds 
f rum the Christmas Eve broadcast yo 
to the Motion PiLture Reliel Pmui 
for unemployed adorn and movie 
workers lh«y save permission, 

Shirley will sine; songs from her 
new picture. The Bluebird," und 
also enact scenes from It. 

Surma Shearer Is npulorinj; with, 
her two rhiJdren to Lake Arruwhead 
iu eliouse a iree thai will comfort- 
ably hold thp lovrly liresrnis the *tar 
has alrra-dr purchase dL 

Glamor girl Lucille Ball is mm 
paring for Christmas with a lar^e 
fir tree already stored away, and 
tram of streamers, balloons, and 
othftr Yule-tide decorations on 
order. 

As for Mickey Rooney, 
he's looking fur Uie biggest 
lljiI ijh.^i. -plrndid '-re*: 
he can find to accom- 
modate gifts for the 
whole "Hardy family,* 
and each member * real- 
tlfe relations o£ well. 
As lor the presents— Holly wood 
in general is shopping early. 

But you won't find any film stars 
about. The only place they can shop 
in comfort, away frnm Feverish 
nutoeraph-humer?, Is down s llttlo- 
[■rntiueuted strret. 

It's 11 block- limn secUnn mf odd, 
uiirjeunifl little Hhops. knnim us 
tlie VrtwB Itnaib of the World, 

Here are on sale Indian potterj- 
fram Mexico, llneitt from Ireland 
porfutnoA frran Prance, and Italian 
laces. 

And that's where the stars are 
dtttii tbesr Chrlstmiis shoppinK, with 
pencils. Lists and all, 





• Lucille Ball, gkiwinw 
RKO player, hne of thi fib 
colony's younger set, who will b* 
celebrating this Christmas hoiw 
. tKfj time-honored way — with fil Irws. 
Ygletidc decoration*, and simple featfntkt 



Hollywood deserted for just one da) 

FILM COLONY MAKES THE MOST OF ITS HOLIDAY! 



• The screen"! Hordy family prepare for o real Christmas 
roycf her -wifh Mickey Roaney perched precariously, while Fay 
Hfjlden, Uwii Stone, Cecilia Parker, and Sara Hadcn look on. 



CHRISTMAS Day Is the one 
day In ail tht" year which, 
film players and workers ran 
call their own — a universal 
holiday. 
Aral they make the must of IL 
From four o'clock onwards on 
Christ mas Kve ynull aer a confcLanl 
stream of cars leavlne the city for 
mountains, beach resorts, or distant 
ratichea. 

Luxurk^UA tlmoualnew or wnartly- 
tumed-out station wau^o ns hold 
stars and directors and their 
famine Bmail roadHters and 
■ are packed with Lenhnlrlarev, 
make-up men. all the humbler 
wttrkflr* nf Holly wood 

Siia>rtlnm you'll nee a rar with 
traklrr behind limply ladrn with 
fui-iave. 

FroditRiTft often del ibe rarely plan 
their films to flnlah on Chrifitmns 
Eve. That means that, a lariee 
number (if worker* take a few weeks' 



A* the Christmas temperature 
hovers round eighty degrtt*— which 
Is warm, to say the least of It— 
most of the movie worker* head for 
the beach or anywhere oral the 
water. 

Hungarian llona Massey, for In- 
stance, is revelling in the proepect 
or her first summer Vuletide. which 
is to be swimming and to 

blazing sunshine. 

Heart of desert 

^HE wants the hottest, sunnkeat 
^ place arw can fiiwi So she a golim 
to the popular movie rewrt. Palm 
Sirring, in the heart of the ureal 
ConchrtJa desert, where lanjje swim- 
ming, pools and -shady pines make, ad 
Idwil summer playnroun<i 

And LhereTJ be down* of other 
movie people there to keep her com- 
pany. 

Hedy \ .. nun la speiidins 
I lirKlma* at thr Mra. Ion — rifhl on 
lop of it. 

She's Joinlntt a yachting party to 



cruise the calm, blue Par.iflr. snil « 
takliiK hjpr baT.hins coBkuoe ilocl 
lor a nulck, cool dip hfftm 
ChrtnLmas dinner, 

Mr, and Mrs Mrlvyn lloutiliA widi 
their two children have booked "S 
for the day at an hotel on thr iimM 
Catallna I&iand twenty milw- ma" 
Ihe mainland. You get ihexr in W 
Ot aeroplane, 

Kyi Grerr Clunwti, thr ml-l" 1 * 1 ^ 
lasa from Old England, qu i re«« D 
cilr t'brlHlnia* with surf nvd 

So she's nfl to Lalce Anrrahr*! 
one hiuidred miles from HoBjfrtw 
and over a mile above yea tmrel 

It s cold there, but thai » 
Greer s used 

Others who prefer the hao-rds 
winter and snow sports are WaW 
Ptdgeon, L4fw Ayres. and Fl 
Ric*--al] ofT, with Lhelr famltinL 
various lofty spats on the 
Nevada mountain range. 

But everybody from star U« bu» 
bleat OXtim, la making pljuu * 
freedom 
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Etiquette 
without 

J m m m 



wrong fork ul dinner parry 

tails soprustitalfr wha remains seated white the ladifi ore 
standing 

He himselt knows the etiquette at turope, England and 
America off by heart— and he never gets his countries or his 
introductions mixgxt 

Studios employ the etiquette adviser to safeguard them- 
selves— and the actors 

If ever, a slight social error IS mode In o film, a million 
movie audience critics notice it — and write ta complain 

If an actor does not already know Ite usage uf polite 
society, he is spared embarrassment by sharing in the general 
coaching of ihe adviser and learning how to behave next time 




HERt'S one man around the 
studios whose name is kept 
very, very quiet. Why? He 
teaches manners to the SWra 
When any scene of high 
sociely is made, he pates 
quietly around tlie set 

He smartly rebukes the 
glamor girl who picks up the 
He hauls up the white-tie-and- 



m Her recent marriage to ttirty -seven -year-old actor Brian Aheme, with whom ihe smiles 
here, is partly responsible For the amazing transformation of Joan Fontaine. 

... Little sister steppiwtfj out ... 

The New Joan Fontaine 



I HAVE never seen anything 
SO dramatic in Bollywood as 
1 he transformation of Joan 
Kontaiae. 

Six months ago no one ever 
noticed a timid, obscure, and 
minteresllng girl. To-day everyone is dls- 
'■iissing her elegance, her delicate sparkle, 
nd her charm. 

Behind this vast change in Joan lie two 
i-reat larcrs of life — love and success. 

Jam slipped into her own lcki«aom four montho 
uifa, whrn. wltboul anj public warning. Ghe married 
that dehgmrul man of trie uwjrhl. Brian Aborts. 

Hrtiin won hwiullncs for ttieir tnarriagr ceremony. 
» hlct> ai compared to "an English Mrunly weddlllB '' 

It wa* to ptintograpti Mr Ahcrnr Uinl thr Prraa 

.inwvnt up to the wluUve holiday rreort ot Dal 
Monte, and nlustereij round St. John's Ohapcl 

Bridesmaid Olivia de HavUland attracted morr 
rumens than did the bride Characteristic, thin, for 
Olivia, drnatole elder 
ftflter, ruui overttudowpd 
Jan durkift die whole at 
life In Hollywood. 

Joan hcnrlf was sweet 
Lit her period aown. with 
•iwaylriK hoops- nod the 
fi-irpuon which followed— 
*?tended by many peojilr 

imt even lntrwsled In fllrtu— Illustrated the ranserva- 
Hvt gractotuineas of both her and Brians tmilc tr. 

trlendO, 

Hut all raoimrnl un the match curried the ™ni' 
t.'jte of pitying surprise -Imagine a man Ha* 

".heme marrying that mmisy. quid llltlr tlilne!" 

The Ahemea had a quiet honeymoon, and settled 
ilnwji Into the elaborate house he had bultt earlier In 

the year a house which had Incidentally been Quoted 

In connection with hta "Inlerort" In Norma Shearer 

Then began the blaaaomunj of Joan— a blonaoinWiK 



ONCE NEGLECTED GIRL BLOOMS 
THROUGH INFLUENCE OF LOVE 



cWdcnt not only in her great luirjuincM bill In her 
confidence, her delight In meeting people 

Those years of saUtary reading, of walks, music, 
brur fruit now in her diatlDctln* peraonality. She 
ran be as vivacious »•< uster OUvla, although she will 
ne¥«- wtD Lie similar bins* of publicity. A3 you 
know. Olivu is at the moment dancing through a 
headlinm romance with roiinLi-Lhc-workJ flier and 
miUlonnSrt* Howard Hunhet, 

Mriv Briiin Aheme is tn not' demand. An I write 
*he Ia enjoying a popularity which her tircvious lile 
maicrs quttt? uicrcdlhir She and hirr husband are 
entertain Ini." Important visitors to 
Hollywood. TTiey move in Ihe 
very inner circle of film nxiicty — 
a circle which does eml 9 gun? in 
the :.i nii'lal col nmni: 

To cap all, Joan hn-s walked 
nil with the plum role ol thr year 

United Artie U chose her to 
play in "Rebeccar made from 
Daphne HQ Mauricr s besMUer 
mmiiTjcf. with Laurence Olivier, 
Gladys cooper, and George. San- 
ders In the cast 

Vivien l^iph had bean men- 
tioned so often for this ffini that 
)L ■* ■ ■ looked upon as hrrn. The 
real-life love-story between 
Vivien and lAurencr Olivier 
gave color to the. conviction. 

Bui In Ihe end Rebecca 
given to llllle Joan 
Fontaine — u darling 
proof. It any were 
still needed, of her 
Iriumph over life. 



From 
Christine Webb 
in Hollywood 
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• Recent study of 
William Powell' — grown 
□ little fatter in the face 
during 18 months' absence. 



GIFTS CREATED FOR THE STARS 



by 

MAX FACTOR * 

Hollywood & London 



M vrru I . . t^irrllu YouriK. Mer-1c 
(Jbrrmit dinner Hun**.** . . . llir lu**- 
Hf.H'HiHwl Scrr^n Sttin* ihtrill in 
rriT.tr n Mm Furlnr <.tri Sri. Anil 
I ■ i r I mm ■until'- y i t !'■ fftiltl Mai 
I .ii l.ir .if< JUaf h-Ii.iI cifl" HnmMI will 

iiiiorr! In » ,ttUir Hunnnn* »lii*dr- for 
PMMm1B| briincirc. brow net fc i»r ml find. 
S.tld nl alt /raffing ifftrr* ami fhrm- 
im>, «wrf thi- Wdi far-Utr Su/ow, /■W 
Wnjrulj'l * r ..... r . Sydnrr. 



Max Factor Gift Set 
■i ■■ft medium sizes 
of Face Pnuxler. 
Make- Up BUndtr. 
fcfake -Up Founda- 
tion. Skin Fresh- 
ener, Melting 
Cteawtina Cream ; 
at so Eyeifh-ad<tw, 
Masque, Eyrhraiv 
Pencil, Rouge, and 
Lipstick. Ask Mr 
Gift Set j, priced 
at £2-'4f9 




This eteyant Max Factor Gift Set 
mil tains viedtu rn 3tzes n/ W c! tina 
Cleansing Cream, Skin Fre.xtiener, 
<i nd Face Powder . alw Make -Up 
Foundation, Dry lcvm/r, and Lip- 
tick. Atk for Gift Set H. price 
•:i it) r, 




EVERYBODY ELSE 
GLAD, TOO, ABOUT 
POWELL'S RETURN IN 
'ANOTHER THIN MAN' 



• Bill Powell had his 
forty -seventh birth 
day while making 
"Another Thin Man." 
Here he is cutting 
the cake presented to 
him an the set. while 
Myfno Loy and Vit- 
ginio Field look on 



From BARBARA BOURCHIER, in Hollywood 



WHEN William Powell 
walked onto the set on 
the first day of shooting 
"Another Thin Man." cast 
and crew set up an im- 
promptu cheer, and fellow- 
star and firm friend, Myrna 
Loy. rushed over and kissed 
him. 

BUI was back at work, he was welt 
again, and e»eryonc. from director, 
assifilanl director, cameramen make- 
up men, technicians to "prop" men 
and extras, was riotously happy, 
for both reasons. 

Hill has hoeti away from the 
screen— nnd Hollywrod— far eighteen 
months, a desperately t | C |i nmrl He 
underwent trow mnjor operation* 
On several occasions his life was 
drspan-rd at And tew dared hope 
he would ever return to trie screen. 

Dm now tie I* back, and making 
a sequel to what was his uiuut popu- 
lar film So "Another Trim Man" 
16 a double comeback lor him. 

Taking no chances 

IJK is just the same witty, likeable. 

laughter-loving BUI— and has 
even grown just a little i«tu/r 

Hut thiiar who kilo* him wrll 
detect a lltllr tiredness round the 
ryes, not there before hit Ulneiu. 

And the studio chiefs are not tak- 
ing any chances. He I* back, and 
they want him to stJvy fur a good 
many year* lo come 

They aliuw him to work only flvn 
hours a day — from ten to four. 

To nifike up for last time. SB one 



scene Is being filmed the let IS 
the next one Is being preparro 
All Kill an* li> do Is rirtr from aor 

wl to the other In the ear Out k 
always kept wailing fur him 

Bill himself realises he must lair 
core at himself. Hollywood uclsl 
life does not know him now. Fach 
night he returns to the hotel where 
he Is now living. u nd Is In brfl tU 
nine o'rlork. 

Fun on the set 

rpHE only places he visits arc ti« 
parents' home in Beverly Bilh. 
und bis son- at school Just oul of 
Hollywood. 

Kiit he la thoroughly enyinni 
liclllc hark at work afain. 

•lust- after production had twrar. 
on the film. Bill, with a grin, pinned 
up a large notice on the set Sur- 
prise Party for Myrna toy at fW 
o'clock This Afternoon on This 
Stage," 

It was Just his way of gently Hi- 
dine; the usual Hollywood !"-■* 
party which is cloaked in det?|i >iw* 
mytten to everyone except On * 
elpienL 

Myrna enjoyeti the Jake— and tw 
party. And when Bill's birtlittsf 
came round she gave him a grand 
parly, on the set. which w» » rui- 
prise. 

The MGM crew gathered rwllio 
a large cake niserlbed lor th« oet*" 
sion in chocolate Icing. EKeryer* 
tiad a present 60 give. 

And all felt 11 wuh real oiv.im« ; 
for celolrmtlng after Bill's Innt H 1 " 
oots. 
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These New 
Kraft Savouries. 



I * Slice miffed oliv*» in half. 
Put uiiuIJ cubes of Kraft Old 
between two hali-ri and 
miti together wirJi toiith-pick. 



2. Butler savoury tnsciihs and 
jdd roundi of Kraft Celery Chevar. 
Tap with slicK gherkin or 

;Lirf«d olivet. 



- 1 - Round uvoury b-iaruiu but' 
.red and sprinkled thickly with 
hrrdiW Kraft Cheddar. Top otf 

*i i h anchovy curl, d iced torn .■ to. 

Of fluffed olive. 



strips uf hjini rot in d 
ringers of Kraft Old English 
Cheese jnd placr i-pri irblvm^ 
UVDUry im.irii ■ 



The *anif again — - oniv iur 
liyHiav) curl invtead of ham and 
• ■r .>!■ with ri i- - ,.r pimento. 



Spread oval Hvotirv biscuit ■ 
»ith following mixture; j cup 
redded Kraft Old English, I trn- 
■■on Woi-i'i'sierJnrr Sauce. 1 lea- 
ioon Inoun juice, J cup chopped. 



• ■ Mj1u> muciur* of J cup 
it if need h-im, 1 leaapoun cream. 2 
'• "poons- shredded Kraft Old 
J ijjfiih, . jm iw pepper and ehut- 
&?y. Sptettd oh buttered favour)' 
( iWuils and heat in oven J few 
Tiiitei before nerving. 

* 





December is open season for hospi- 
tality. And it's easy, with Kraft, to 
make savouries that are the hit of the 
party! For variety, try ail the Kraft 
flavours. They taste good just by them- 
selves on buttered biscuits, or they 
blond delicjpusly with your other sav. 
oury ingredients. They stay fresh in 
their foil wrapping. Slice smoothly. Shred 



FOR VARIETY — ALL THESE 



FLAVOURS! 



OtO PNG1.ISH: Thr <b*nr lhat'i uny, wdl maliirrd. KRAFT CHtiUDAft Mtllaw flavoured, 
crantr MMcMth. KRAFT CUIHV Willi j unfiling. Imh rdfry llivMlr. KRAFT GKUYIHl 
Nul twccl ind delimit and delirious. WU.5II HARt-AI I - Jiut ihVc jnd mvll on tnj.ir. 



easily. For convenience, always keep a 
supply of Kraft Cheeses in the pantry. 
Every time you serve Kraft it provides 
food elements essential to a healthy 
diet. Tissue building milk proteins. 
Energy units. Vitamin A. Calcium and 
phosphorus, the milk minerals which 
build strong bones, sound teeth. It 
Like 3 (till gallon of milk to make a 
single pound of Kraft. 



FOR 



CLIP OUT 
KRAFT RECIPE BOOK 



Km,. Waller ' '.an, Co., 1 >i pi - A * 1 . RifrTT 

■ad' AfVMIfl, Ml Ihr-eiT n, ; 1 111 Hiuiiinl Sri r el . 

Chippm u1j.it, N > W . 74 I SfFtet, tJ.i«.i.m< 

Wtiie io ,.l)r... U, ,oiie Si,., u* M , ;. i, , 

■ nkl • (■HtrM Id. HI •Cltnpi 

Vhm ««J m, t upy ..I Kmii ■(.,,;.. '! ,4 **Otrrt* 

Ait.1 In Sii-*» ll" 
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in :S0 Days! 

Perfect ajftmn nud tviii, nun *«- 

Iwlln mnfcc t\Ti tS*le dIEIr.Trnrr Lo til* 
klluir i,r ihr most beautiful «jtb 
Nd other reaturr It kj ImpcrUnt u tn« 
'Y*9— none 14 H empcrultnr. ffwlp YQUH 
■■ii it «ci«i Your mirror will mhjw thrm u 
ihny in u-dxy. yrl in thirty tUt» joU 
can flrow lung. curlLu^;, Ulkm .uthfh and 
n^rt«iLlT beiicUlcd rysbram t»j »cr plying 
I- Ch*rmr Pi>-in.iJi Cftvnr 

l"r»ved by thousands 

nf u/nmon ■ matter :. .* ne»nt 
Ul WUIIlCn yiJlU „ fC . lo6 h«*, liow 
inrtiatJuct ytrnr eyebruaft, thit Lc Cli»rmr 
JLKcurrjr wtJ] pialUr*l]r lbCT*»ir Irmir 
it-nglh will inis'tnm 

Results evident in One Week 

Even la tjw Onrt lew dan 71m Till cMic* 
thr pnnniu > bronii-fui tglfetD J p. mm 
mil If, in Jfl hiivc. yau an- n«E ■■UtllrMj. 
the iMt dI 1' Charm* Ryc-tuTi G-rriwwr 
will w rfttund^J It) full. 
II iinabiamnbli- locally. 2 A pout trtf, from 
Le Cb-ftnf Ro« SJjlffLX. OPQ. SvtliirY 

Le(harmc 

CVCI V:u grov|er 




1 WEALTHY, bul lonely. Walter Con- 
nolly celebrates birthday with un- 
employed working girl Ginger. 



? THE ESCAPADE awakens his family's interest In Walter for the first tiro. 
In years, angers neglectful wife. Veree Teasdale, and Irresponsible son, 
Tim Holt, who plot to get rid of Ginger. 




CHR1STYS 




V es, every f "hristrnas more and more eyes light 
up with delight when that intriguing little paclt- 
age id opened, and presto! there's a gift of 
Canity's. Give your friends the things they 
love, haunting delicate Ihristy's perfumi 
! •reader. Boronia, packed in attractive easkots 
that catch the Yuletide spirit perfectly. Spwify 
number when mail ordering from your store. 




WALTER, delighted at 
Interest, pays Ginger to 
stay as house truest. 



A HELPFUL GINGER 

vises daughter Kathry' 
Adams on love affair 




A'«>#«* cam wig 
t&r Ginger 



C THEN, encouraging Tiro to take an Interest in his father'* 
business, she falls in love with him 

• RKO RADIO S "Frith A. /me 
Girt" is another romantic romiita 
tot beu/ttchtnc/ Ginger Rog/u to 
play, bul not doner, in — a un- 
erase la the drliyhllul "Hi '., U 
Mother. In thr Aim Cinder plays an unemployed uinrktny aid with m 
optimistic outlook. She is hind by miltiamite Waller Connolti, to 
straighten em the problems uf hit pampered lamilu. 
The family dan its best to get rid of her. 

Ginger's leading man is curly htaded. attractive Tim Halt, inn al 
Jack Holt, who playe. Connolly ,! son in the Aim. Thit is 7Wi rin! 
important role in a major production. 

Eighteen year old blonde Kathryn Adams main het dtbut in tht 
Him, us the spoilt daughter 



ft itli MiMlrrs* Saiiilur^ \u|>kins \ou liuvr mm- 
pU-ii- ]H*u*'r uf miml. 

i- -afrr — ■ a niutMiirr-iiruitf |i;«Vni^ 
nCMU tVrtmm prn1«-4-lt(jtt. 

Hornet* *«f(rr hu». tm/t niurr ri-ttnoniicnl. 

M %fc s A H IT A R Y NAPKINS 

f^^^fslyM Pr«diu-l ol Jiilin«in & Jnhn.i.n 



emmsm 
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Seven 111 Poqe 



Private Views 

• 8|f The Australian Womtn's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



^t^THE LION HAS WINGS 

1 Week's Itffst Reiea&fl) 
Jtlrrl* Obcron. Ralph Rh harden. 
Initcd ArUdts.1 

pnd documentary picture, made 
* with the co-operation of the 
RAJ*, and the BrnLnh MinUtry of 
taiiirmatinn, I* an tropin Lion to ail 
■'.in view it 

It presents the .spirit of the British 
pfPpi? at wilt, tin theme u the air 
rJcter^r of Britain, and tlte pan be- 
ef ;tlayed by tlitf RAJ. 

But "The Uon &B0 Wingx" l> 
math more. It ahows the work be- 
:f dune by Uh; Sftvy ELticl the Army, 
jkJ the civilian volunteers. It 
■jier* (he wfiipoha of wur from the 
adl- factories to the Aircraft aj;- 
tmblr nhedfl 

And. to ahaw how and why 'The 
"at: 1IA5 Wines," thin excellent pro- 
dntfian traces, in oanclne and force- 
ful riocumetitnry fashion, the pro- 
CflU of Hitleriam from the year 
U3S to the outbreak of war. 

Wjt break* wt: and the British 
BlrtDfc farceB are shown in their 
Urn buttle — the Kiel Canal raid. 
Z'Tt documfliiUry reaches Its peak, 
ft* Actual re hum al the Kiel Overs 
b shown— a return greeted with 
ijjiiailse by tin: audience-. 

A splendid commrflLary outlines 
m Alms for whidi the war Is. being 
lOught— sima emiihasiied by the 
iweiice. in flct.kmu. but telling roles 
H HKfc British atari- us Ralph Rlch- 
(rfiOD and Merle OUero-rt— Em- 
niiy: showing- 

**THE RETURN OF DR. X. 
Wjyne Morris Uumphrty Bumurl. 

iWutien.) 
J6 jHusallanrd horror film 1a 
it for the squeamltih— or for 
ilrircn. 

U you h*w a fiLroni; stomach, 
frnd it uncommonly entertain- 
melodrama. And there's plenty 
Uck' -hearted humor to relieve the 
fjlm u-niton. 

The itory tella of a doctor who uu, 
jnfented a synthetic blood whlr.h 

mri dead men bock to life. He 
as by transfusion in the onho- 
Iec ttinnnor, 

•■>..■. actre&t Lya 1 y . is mur- 
leed, obviously by a Burgeon a 
miff, and then my»teriuuAl>' re- 
m and when a hospital blood 
(Bbnr bj found dead and does iwt 
tsattr. rnportiT Wayne Morris and 
scicr Dennis Morgan begin lnvestl- 
■gnu 

Alter .lUtidry blood lnspcntlmw, a 
■Sol ro in undertaker's afficp, a 
nldalght call on a cemetery, where 
Jty open a grave, they finally solve 
x njv-iterv, 

Teh? net lug in eiceDenr — all round. 
~ ae Morris, stepplnu out of 
-kid Galahad'' parts, to play 
U Jtiious role or a /aat-to>lk-lr.K. 
Urt- headed ne wspB per Lothario , 
U nrver been I.-. : ' I r 
tad Dennfe Morgan t* the doctor 
1 1 '.ImrmlitK hern and a compe- 
hrt actor. 

Bumphrey BOfinrt In unpleaaani, 
acr malce-yp provides sinister 
^jo».r?taere tile mvstorioua Dr 

X. 

ht after wfting i,his film T feel 
Just nlwmt [five a blood traro- 
''■■-■r ptrjSeJt — Cameo and Hay- 
■■■■':.!-.■ fhowLnp. 



Our Fitm 

4m fiitli tiffs 

Excellent 
•Jr^t Above average 
Average 

No stars — below average 



ran 



THEATRE ROVAL 

mini V tl I. MHT1KII: Wt* * 5»'.' 

ii a. 
j, r. wiinutiK.ib'1 

iiidor Vnur Hat" 



JACK AC HE 

RHEUMATISM 



-i.iUfr Lhr :nrLurr> al Kn*UUlilu*iB, 
Ivillrn JnlnLl. Ctumu. *n' r - Avnm« 
''f-u/itli; LumtieWJi. aeLBKh'* or 
Hcrnrjin'n Pill' fit* Liulrt ri'kf 
trntmu th« lurciL w«r. ThN 

f.^OVtlrm nf irmna trldl. [wirnain 
■ four TirTTlni Wtif c-- ■-" 
Hktns Urlns crippled. *hfn imi' 
i to & HflrtV Vmnzn-, m alll 



r 



»■'(., PUT tMilUt .l i,.^- .1 I Hit licit I.- 

wnt'i PIILi uid niim joav roatb wius-jii 
rurtb^r {trluT. it «n v^od eneDil»ti: 1 -; 
Jr-; qr B Bentfii trnni in* (lr»i tanlllr u 



SCREEN ODDITIES * S 'S LK 



^-MURDER WILL OUT 

John Lodcr, Jan? Baxter iWar- 
Drrs-Britlal] J 

A NYONE who re»de his detective 
stories will gurus the criminal in 
this one At the end of the first 20 
minutes— In spite of the many 
Chinese red hen lniui drawn acro&e 
the trail. 

Story eonceriLM tile arrival In a 
London flat of a piece of Chinese 
jnde, addre&»d to the doctor hus- 
band of a very rich wife. 

The doctor, hlu wife, and a friend 
with whom they go to the opera, 
ilnd the body of the meisenffer who 
delivered the Jade. They rtoif the 
notice. But the body disappear*, 

Prom here, the fllw dissolves Into 
an affair of murder-ntitea and more 
vanishing corpses. 

Solution and the finale are dully 
dl^ppulntlns. The cast Lr; pretty 
<UiU_ too. 

But there 1b one really brilliant 
touch In Billy HartnelTs comic but- 
ler.— Kmbafi^y; showing. 

^1 WAS A CONVICT 

Burf-un Maeljune, Beverley Rohertv 
iRepubllc.) 

'PHjs comedy 'drama of convlctfi let 
loo« on the world pretends to 
be tough; but in essence it in Just 
an incredible fairy-tale, 

In an airy way, millionaire 
Clarence Kolb emerges from prison 
after a lax-evasion sentence. He 
bring* with him a gangster, Barton 
MncLanc, and an embezxler, Horace 
MucMnhon. Be puts these two men, 
out on parole only, Into trusted 
poaitkina. 

To odd to the fanutful atmosphere. 
Mr. Kolb beams blandly upon the 
coy romance between the pinaster 
— rough Barton Macl-ann— and his 
daughter, Beverley Hoburu, 

The two convJtrU liave a terrlfin 
and scrambled series of tempta- 
tions to face. Other convicts pop 
up; wealth is placed under their 
noAes; the tnllce take quite the 
wrong view of their own acrtlvitJes 

But they win through in the end 
—and Barton win* the daughter. Thr 
film wins one comment from mc — 
"Nonsense!"- CRpltoi; showinff. 

^RACKETEERS OF THE RANGE 

Georire CBriea, Marjorle Rey- 
nnlds. tRKO.) 

\\rEfiTTERNB are ficlllnit so Up bo 
date that they are nlmn-.' 
jilarmUig. 

This one hoe a most sophisticated 
heroine m Marjorle Reynolds— a 
pretl.y btcuide r rathtr like Jooelyn 
Howarth, Marjorle rides ma^nlfl- 
cpal ly. wears smart oofiora .sweaterrj. 
and drives a 1939 model coupe. 

George O'Brien himself sticks to 
the cowboy Karb; bat he U nghlmg 
a tneat-packin.* corporation Instead 
of a group of o.d- fashioned cattlc- 
rmstleri Gfrorffe almost does lose 
hiA cattle— but the crime, done l)i 
motor trucks, come* under the bend 
of Mealing. 

Of cour&e. George engage* in all 
thin acUtin tiiuS to pleane Marjorle, 




AAASHED PO^ATOB^ 
PROVIDE A NON — 
WELTING 5Uf35T|TiiTe7 
FOR MOVIE ICE - 



FIRST KNOWW ON THE SCREEN AS HARRIET LAKE, 
WAS BEEN RE -CHRISTENED STILL AGAIN BL/ FANS 
SINCE HER TREMENOOlIS SUCCESS IN THE T1T1.E 

Roue of 'mAisi£-' — 75% of uec pam mail, is 

NgW ADDRESSED ME«EL.y * AVA15IE*- WOUyWoOD ,* 
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who owns a small and lndrpendent 
meal-packing company herself. 

A lawyer, Marjorie's lawyer, Iti the 
vlUaln or the piece. But not until 
near the ertd does the nUn skip out 
ol iv. disconcerting mood. 

Then tUJ uh forgiven— for (j»orge 
and hip posse board a Orehig train 
from horseback, flght in, over, and 
on top of tile freight truclcs, and 
tiQRS the bad men overboard, with 
the most traditional *wt. 

As Western entertflinmenT- not 
bad at At].— Capitol; idwwing. 

■jfc-THE ESCAPE 

Kane Kkbmond. Edward Xorrln, 
Amanda Hull. i Twentieth Cru- 
tory-Pox.1 

A DOCTOR tellft A newspaper re- 
* porter thin story of the redemp- 
tion of a ruthless criminal, product 
or the slums of New York 

It make* the reporter miss his 
i2Q edition, and doftens his tough 
hearL so that be tlnenu't write the 
searing utory he imd planned on. 

But It wnn't Impress— or Inlaw*! 
you RTeatly. 

Edward Norrls KOwls tfofOD^) thr 
film as an ex -convict who returns 
1 his poor bu t hnn est h ome— a n 
ucreformed thorn c ten 

He callously breaks up thr 
romance of Ins alster (Amanda 
Duff), with paliremau Kane Rich* 
moiid. breaks liis old father's heart 
<lu>w could anyone be unkind to 
lovable Henry Amielta?> spurn* Mfi 
wlfp '.June Galei mot* UJ^fairly. 

No appeal can soften him Until 
gangsters kidnap hi 1 own child 

Then he makes an easy escape 



from a pollee station Eo singe a 
dramatic rescue. 

Brmg;mg mi- doctor into the film 
is an unwieldy device, which served 
to $iow up the action. 

Brtat work Ls done by Juveniles, 
who point a moral tucked a way 
down In the crowded stury — the 
effect of shima on growing children. 
Rex Downing is a manly youngster, 
and a younger lad. Koger McGer, la 
charmhig and natural. — Cameo and 
Uaymarket-Crvic : showing. 

Shows Still Running 

+ *+ Bacheiot Mother. Ginger 
Rogers, David Nlven in delightful 
and human modern comedy. — 
Plaaa, M\ week. 

The Wisard of l>t Judy Gar- 
land, Frank Morgan in dazzling 
musical lantaiiy in technJcolor.— 
Uberty, 2nd week 

*** In Name Only. Carole Lom- 
bard, Cory Ornnt In moving ro- 
mantlL' drama — Rryent, 2nd week. 

Stanley snd LlvUirttnne, Spen- 
cer Tracy. Sir Cfedric HardwlcKc 
b|| fine arivnnTurD biography. — 
Century. 6th week. 

* * Beau firste. Owy Cooper. Ray 
Mill and In .stirring Foreign Legion 
n dvenlure-— Prrnce EMwsrd, 5th 
ui rck. 

* * The Under-pap, Gloria Jean. Nan 
Grey in charming mu&ical of 
Juvenile activities. — State, 2nd 
week. 

* * La Bandera. Jean Gabtn, Anna- 
belln In grim adventure drarna.— 
Savoy. 2nd week. 
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LION'S ROAR 

[A cclumn of gaiiip 
dWotndl i-o <h* finail 
moticn pJeturei] 

Thrf ajch this column, you've 
alr*ndv b*en introdiK^d tv "TVill 
WIZARD OF OZ," snd to 
Dorothy (Judy Gurtand} iud 
ihe Scnrccmv/ (Rmy Boltfi)* 
And now »-c WJim yuu t<> know 
two i,:I:,t dvi i^fitful L-|ia»ctni 
frnm thi« grr»JJ If (>' \t Teduii- 
cafor pict\ir«, with it* t aic, y- 
gtory antl glamour! 

* * 

Vim icudt thut Dorothy 
•ctfka the Wizird of 
Oi iai hrlp in gcctjry; 
hi 'mc. aad the Srarc- 
ciuv vanu m bnin. 
well, berti the _w^- > 

Tin Wrwdsnun, O^*" 1 
who wiihet r^// 
he had t 
ftt*tit (T|it* role is idiyed 
by f*t± Hairy). After he 
h<l |"»Jpd (he othef rtm 
in <]uc5r of die Vfiurd, 
I j". rteet still « no fhr r nn- 
utaal flurycrer, *lm fniiii 
in finding rJie W£tafd 

* # * 
And her* he it — the C<i*»jnJly 

I-kin! (Played unforgeriably hy 
Btrt Lahr.} Tliii lion m no 
rdathvt of mine, fnr he's Jifnid 
of lii* own tail. And he wtnu 
the Wizard to. giv«- him Courtage! 
So bv juia* the other in ilu-ir 
journey down in* Ytlhw Brick 
RoaI . . . unlil they jpet tn ll»» 
Emerald City, where the Won 
dWui Wiidrd of Or reigii* 





* *■ * 

More men, sb«ut thr gjCMtut 
ent^riflfrmiPTit *ver duh&I 

LEO. of M-G-M. 

■imwvx-wxx t^ 



Fro in all ^aiidios ! 

By JOHN B DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCH1ER, Hdlyvood; 
nnd JUDY BAILEY, London 



BETTE DAVIS hoi potcked up 
her quarrel with Warners and 
ii coming back to work. 

,J Na Time for Comady/' 
Karhcrinc Cornell's Broodwoy 
success, is the priie piojr af the 
teaian, and Bette is getting it for 
the screen. But first she will do 
"All This and Heaven, Too," 
originally intended tor either 
Merle Oberon or Miriam Hopkins 
'The Woman Brown" is the 
third plov. Bette sqw it played 
in summer stock, and liked if so 
well I hat she asked Warners to 
buy it for her. 

2.30 and 
8 p.m. 



pONSTANCE TM.MADQE S mjLl- 
rligc to Walter NIMjn la her 
fourth. 

Ht-r flm marriage, to John Pia- 
iobojI. took place when alio war, six- 
teen. Bhe reality dlvoired Town- 
apnd NtHclwr, wealthy Chicago do- 
pisirtmeiit^tcre owner. 

♦ • « 
pilBDDIE BARTHOLOMEW u 
soon tn mnke his debut en the 
legitimate fttnpo. He starts In re- 
tLetLrsat ImmealnUrly for the play 
"The Boy David," utid It wi]J open In 
Chicago, arid later in New York. 

Freddie hrvs prnved biniselr nn 
actnr ol IntelltBence and Lnlent,. He 
is wUjely being trained tor □ serloue 
dramatic career. 



"A SOOD 

^COMPLEXION IS SUCH AN 
ASSET IN BUSINESS . 

REXONA KEEPS SKIN 
I HEALTHY — AND A HEALTHY 1 

SKIN, Of COURSE, IS A 
iLOVELY SKIN 



: 



Tl VOL I 



2*30 and 

8 |J. Ml, 

L briuq » to Juu 

i Aofuta uf AMplrnllm V*:trlj, th P r*mtiui 

HILLS BROTH E It S 

4 BOV8 AND A OIUTAR, STAUK Ol TITO WORLD 

BtBJJ oJ Uw WLittd. OtfonciE WALT-ACE, Lrn Baton, H«(jy KUitJ. Bi.Jj Oirrtilov 

Th« "4"' PlCkrin, H*x kili] iH'obI*. M»tlmtJn Trio, Brie Jnuh. aiucj Etuu-eur,-. 
M.iTi ■' tttirltnt, 
riun al l'ktlnf'i, Nlthul*,ctti- ■. TlvnJI iMGBJJt 



, REXONA 15 MORE THAN! 
A BEAUTY SOAP , K - ,TS ' 
& COMPLETE SKIN 
TBEATMEMT 



hekona soar 

Mtt ICATTO 

with) CADVt. | 
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The Australian Women's Weekly 



December 9, 1939 




1.000 YEARS 
AGO, A PRINCESS 
OF THE PRE- INCA 
COURT. UNDERWENT 
THE A6QWSIN6 
QPBRATiQNtf HftviMfl 
HER TEETH INLAID WITH 

NO anaesthesia! 

CJU/OE INSTRUMENTS- 
ALL TO MAKE HERSELF MORE 
BEAUTIFUL. TO-OAY, THE 
SECRET of LOVELY TEETH £ 
IS TO KEEP THEM Wk 
RAOf AHTLV BRILLIANT 

with HOLvms! 



ICoval 




SCHOOL CHILDREN HAVE 

\1 DECAYED TEBTft-* 

SHOCKING iuf TRUE ! FROM 90 TO 95 % 
■OUR SCHOOL CHILDREN HAVE ONE or 
MORS DECAYED TEETH IN THEIR 
MOUTir. YOU CAN CHECK DECAY &Y REGULAR 
DENTAL VISITS S. KOLYNOS , KOLYNOS KILLS DENTAL DECAY 
GERMS. KOLYNOS CLEANS TEETH- SURGICALLY - PJGHT 
DOWN TO TH-E ENAMEL J 




Hiss? 



SUBOLEi a 1NT0 EVEM 




KD1YN0S 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

1*3 AND I'- 




There J/l a way — A Natural Way— to 
have a good eJeor sight again. You 
can do it. with the aid of KVE CUt- 
TURT3 — and call dispense with glasses. 
At teat. by EYE CUI.TOIIE. it hlu 
been diaeowrPd that most poopto 
wearing glasses) to-day NKBO NOT. 
It lias ntso been proved definilcly by 
EYE CULTtmB that those who rear 
that Ihcy will need Masses are 
FKARTNG NEKDl.ESSI.Y. 

tt hn™ been found that Glow in 
not cure any eye weakness or defect— 
titey merely relieve a condition, 
which, instead of netting better, 
gradually becomes worse. This In 
cvidciiiH-d by thr Incl thai., an time 
goes on, THOSE WEARING 
OUSSES MUST OHANOE THEM 
AND GET FfTRONOER LENSES 
EACH TIME 

UTH rilLTime (» Wilun'i nnn mrlhvd of 
rLi'i-.ut iimim! who an sSwtwI ef cyt 
trniiSlr* mihllnc iliu#i to tin olascasra 



WEARING 
CLASSES 



At© your eyes cqmsing 

you anxiety from 
Short Sight, Long Sight, 
Glare, Strain. Turned 
Ey es. Lazy Eyes. Asti g- 
mcrlism, Failing or Old 
Age Sight Blurred Vision. 
Tired or Dull Eyes, Double 
Vision, Headaches, etc*? 



t ; ETZ CTTLTIJTIE 1'j ft ;i : 

■uf* ■ed TutrmlffH *rtwtn fcr rouur atnd aitj 
Ulti. A ihttrt Uist dully with JCYJC PUl.TTjrtlt 
e»n fBtLiffrf irUiatei Rlifroluicly UTinncriiniiij 
r trrinit 'unT-'in 1 '''] ritUSsi on imnun^.T 
mart time. rnji6»»cl liy • arflniuD Ltcirruvr"- 

-ii- ■ ill «li>' I, 

Ihh rrlMti lrlla butt ju> VI. ,f",rl- 
Jrelp *jt intfrrrri |rt rrtrW frem BVE 

f'l LTIiHt,': -II .a frlM 1J BUlU'-bi Mhrr I 

tQmmcjtrrd Ijr Cwitirr, and whrn I look 
jiurK H wfiuii atntilni, rvir IB yean t hud 
wnrn gU*v» "nrj rimiaf "it, v^hwit thrm 
(u.- fvr* klwnvn bad i black mar in (TiHn nl 
It. cd.*tii*i4 tv^yrUili* I krokrtl at. *n mut- 
IllB tt bsprrHLta* to km 
"Far dtf mur-tiiji nmr n; tell try* Itttt tKcn 



IliLLIB 

7% 1 r. 



nut 

nun it«n 5 t*i*t 
In ■"• ' > 'v [a fe 



■VMT. tuid thr htnct 
tbnv C[Hlt " 

Eye Culture 

ff«nt t4. I*m|ie(l ,Hlilr»»ar«l *rt»|nrir tmr 
ItMiiklct «i*ii.t; BirtiriiTur* nf >niir IriniMl*- w: 

1., I irr, Nr. \ SI l.vnlr. HuiiHil., 

117 OUabtHJt Etltwt, iirilNKT. 
AAtir- it Fxrr. 



aiuit oomrivpl" 
Liu«]lj( wtd, begkmlnu to paee 
about Uw room. "You cannot dine 
with the servants, sir. It la not to 
be thouitht u(E" 

"Content you, I aliall (are ex- 
celleut well. I dIluU divulec to the 
butlf?r wliat nn HI nuuvter to aerve 
you are, and lor ver7 pity J dareiay 
he will cut me aome slices of tile 
million you are boIiir to tint 'or 
your dinner." 

A ;tof[ ; upon the door 

made hun turn his head. LusaeLs 
went to the door unci opened tt. 
June Uine flood upon the tare&h- 
olvl. and onid In on anxtou^ whu- 
per: 'The KingJ" 

Lasaeb hfepped back: to let liec 
nojs into the room. "He ft lure 
Jwie. All's wr:)[ " 

atv came Iil Slie had shed her 
cJoD.lt. and tidied her ringlets, 
ttueiidhii! ii rtborin tlirmieh them. 

Tlie Kirii! moved toward, her. and 
as 3he rose from her cortay tool: 
her face between luV, king, brown 
hnndji, and held It tilted a Utile 
upwards. "Now at Lait lr% me look 
at this face I have yet seen Afi 
fleetlliuly.■' be fuiid. 

Bhr stood perfectly still. looking 

Bravely up at htm. not 1 to 

meet ilia lia«3. but. with a lu&Kej- 
:1cm Ql liumllity In her cjinet. 

Scnnethiria slowed behind ll*e 
amile hi lilr. eyes. "Such a prettv 
facer he said under his breath. His 
hand.% ,%eeitMHi i^> Ijpc to luu-denj he 
bent hia bead and kissed her. 

Culur leapt up under hta flnitera: 
still hoidmg her. lie . had an odd 
fanny that she hod flpTUhfl silddeiuj 
ItlVo life. He toDked up lind uw 
Liuwjeli wulching lilm, n UUie 
trouble In hia face. Ba laughed. 
lUtil let. his liandfi fall on to JanrV 
ahoulders. Tcir a moment llioy 
riwled there: then he jilld tlwm 
Ukiwu iiez arms to ber wrl/rtu, and, 
l:er luin d n, carried them one 
after Uw other to hia lips. "My 
Llfel" he %aid caredaht^ her with 
Uie caralesa magic of hia voice and 
amile. "I ahall hereafter call you 
SO, i-inee you hold U between Hitae 
JUUe llan(lI^. , • 

"Jl hi a proud title, sire," she 
nald. "Indeed. I am proud to bear 
It," She slightly bowed her he;m 
Qa ahe apoke, and drew her Itaricda 
out of hie hold. 

"Touclilhi: Lbte qucition or where 
your Malratr ia t« sleep." began 
Laiaei-i. "I bave been consldeiiu^ 
thai I should reqiKatt Mf, Tome.i to 
aei up a truckle-bed m thi, room." 

"Well, you have made yourseit afj 
troublewjme tu the tinu^ehokl ul- 
reridy Uiat I daresay no one will be 
much surprised," remarked the 
g'ng , movlntt away to lean his 
rlbow tipon the mantelpiece. "I 
think I miifit udi, go to bed with 
the servanta, for, as I remember 
Richard Peiidortl wld me that I 
nilled our In my -Jeep," 

"Of conrae your Majesty eatinot 
go to bi'J with Uw acrvantal" uUl 
LuAfela "Upon all couiite tt would 
Ik unthinkable ! I will tell John 
Tomes that I dm used to have my 
man sleep In the room with me." 

"It were betlfr you MiouUI tell hini 
what my aurter already knows, thai 
Id* Majesty 1> iullerlriii from a ter- 
tian Qffue." said Jane. "He will not 
think It odd than that you should 
desire batter accommodation for oil? 
wllum he believes to br> but a pool 
bun.*' 

"And II lie jhmild object Lltnl I 
seeln not to have Any fever, yau will 
say tlint II is in the Intermission to- 
day," interpolated the Kllltf. "Is 
yoiir sixer come yut, Jane? 1 hnpe 
Mr, Petre fell not Into nnottier 
ambiwh upon tlw way to Stratford I" 

Bhr shook her bead. "They did 
not, meet any soli Iters. I tlunk 
Mr. Peire Is a little ashamed that 
he CfJd not go along with uo. We 
shall putt from llmL' company to- 
morrow," 

"I am right clad nf 1L" said vh» 
Kim. "for you will thus be able to 
taik to poor Will Jackson. 1 Uiought 
Bjrjfii ..nily uealveled uirnn oui iiiie 
to-dny. 1 can tell you." 

Her erarity was dlspplletl by n 
sudden smile that gleamed In 
reaponar to the leastmj light la Ills 
eye. "Comfort you. slrf If I did 
not talk to you, for very feax, at 
lasat you were not once out of my 
thought* — nor out of Harry's either. 
I dare swear." 

"I care nothing for being In 
Harry's i.Liouithtv auld the King. 
"But I am certainly much com- 
forted to know I live hi vours- 
r*U mi', what sort o< a feltov. am 
I Uil're?" 

"My liege," pile said In a low 
voice. 

"AIls! As well my h crowned 
punix"! Mr Laaseis, I am writ 
aware that I do nol fill your notion 



Escape 

Continued lnjm Page 14 

of what a klrm should be. but for 
till that 1 am one, and I will not 
brook being frowned upon." 

LAsnela reddened to the ears, 
cxcisuTung: "But. air, indeed, indeed 
you do. and 1 was not frowning 
upon youl I was — I was wonder- 
ing how to etmlrtve lhat yau should 
not he called upon to cavt your 
dinner In the butter)"' 

"Is thai all? yrown no more, 
then, for I am going to cat in the 
butlery" 

He spoke with decision, so thai 
there was tiothinir lor Lasacla to do 
but to acguirsc*. Ihousili with many 
Inward rlimliiu 

Jane did nol see the King again 
that evening Mr. Tomes readily 
Caused a truckle-bed Lo be art up 
In LasaeU' chamber: so readily, In 
fact, that LasselB suspected htm of 
sueaalne- thai Will Jackson was not 
what- he aconitftf to be. and pri- 
vately informed Jane of it, She 
wni sure, howevar. that, although 
her kinsman aught suppose the King 
to be ft Cavalier, he liud no inklhiiJ 
of hia true Idenrity 

La&aels went early to bed. and waa 
soon joined by the King, who came 
Up frum Hie Uiitlerv. deciarlug that 
they fared much better there lliah 
In the dlulng-piu-Jor. 

tassels bolted the door, and knell 
down before Charles to pull off tun 
boots. "Was it. very rude and un- 
comfortable, sire?" Im asked 
aiixiouslj'. 

The IClng smiled sleepily down at 
him "You know, you are as proud 
us a cock In his own barnyard, 
Lassels. I wonder you will Jiiunt 
about the country with a low 
fetlnw llko myself. I was right well 
entertained in the buttery, and nav» 
been exchanging stories with the 
butler tills hour uud more. He is 
op honest man. and wishes I may 
escape from mine enemies." 

He climbed into bed and iiiy 
down. "I hope you will not Ami tlun 
wilt", very luutl' lie : uid. ttmag 
his eyes 

"Be sure I tnent, air," 

"I ant reasonably jure that you 
will." said tlie King. "The butler 
told me I should " 

"Sir," ~<m Lussek. "I do not an- 
tlilpHle any sudden darujer In this 
house. buL in case ihe need should 
arise, will you have one of my nlslaLv 
berutath your pilloa v" 

"Good heavens! murmured the 
King. "Are you ul that agiun? You 
are too dangerous a nun for me. 
Put up your pistols, and go lo bed!" 

tassels said, "Yes, slro." in an 
obedient 's'olee, but having asMired 
hiniseif thin tlie Kuut's eyas were 
still slun sliiHicd bulb platola under 
tus own piUaw. 

Nothing occurred during the night 
to cause lum to draw them out from 
litis hldllik-plaee, but altlioush all 
was quiet in the house he several 
times awoke, and fancied that he 
hesrd sounds. Tile Kinij eIbp! peace- 
fully, a oiretimstance knad filled the 
IICKbai attendant with a kind of 
wondering admiration. He did not 
call out la hid sleep, though once he 
muttered sume tEldlstlugulsiiable 
worda. 

vviM'U mormuq eauie. Lassels was 
oblleed to rouse him. Ho woke then 
wllh a start, and for a moment 
scorned bewildered, blinking up bl 
Lsssels. and aaytng Ui a rutoe 
ihlckfned with aleep: "One chajgel 
I bee of you— I beg af you, grutlc- 
menl" He broke off. as the dream 
receded, mid rat up. pressing hu 
hands to his eyes. 

"core, you an safe m Long Mars- 
tan," tassels said, u Utile timidly. 

tile King's hands fell "I do 
remember. I thought— no matter: 
It wh* nnthhut to uie purpose." He 
flung bnes the bedclothes, and sol 
up, saying cheerfully: "Help me to 
dress, Laasela. I think your ser- 
vant would letch hoi water for you 
to shave with, would he nol?" 

Tlie King ate Itla breakfast in 
the huttcry arid went out immedi- 
ately after to tlie stables. As soon 
as Jane- lied taken her leave of 
the Ptires, who sat ctt at an early 
hour. I.llssels sent to command his 
horses. The Kin;? brtiusht both up 
Id the fiouae: the saddle-bags were 
strapped on. and Jane Lone put up 
Into liar pillion. Mr. Tomes Came 
nut to zpeeri hia guests on their 
way. but beyond casting one search- 
ing glance at as much of the King's 
face u he could see for ihe shading 
brim of his hat, paid no heerl to 
him. 

It had been mrreed that the 
second night should be spent at 
Cirencester, which lay some twenty- 
tour miles from Lonjr Marstoil. and 
(hey rode there by easy sta&ea. en- 
countering nothing on tlie way to 
occasion them tile leas: alarm 
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HE Ring seemed 
fcr trt excellent spirit*, declaring 
DttXjr Mat upon his rtijov- 
wart the newrssity of lwUjuijk 
|ti bead over bis shoulder every 
pne lir* was ■!■' Jrow of JoofctriR nt 
pp. 

Ttie indulging af this drain upon 
vtcy rough p&rt uX the roasJ nearly 
rtijuirt in Uuar path bring tumbled 

fei riniu, :or trie King ruwl tet 
itmrtlfl bang loosely, mid th« horse 
npibli'd bnUly, mtlng. a foot into 

jeep pit lu.]| or water. Jane 
otfhed the Kim; about Lhe middltr 
:iU a gasp of dismay, but the 
sat recovered hla footing, and 
a Hanger van put. ReieaHinti 
ia Kiiiff, Jwie eald severely: "ln- 
Md and Indeed my motlier was in 
*Ti)fht of Itf What goodly hnrae- 
hs lunre t to ride before me?" 
TV King, whose first governor 

! U the finest hDrarraauk 0! hia 
;sid nwefely: "Bat I wins taught 
je&e-^imgf: by my Lord of Hew- 

Bwn I must j^y that he taugh: 
3 very 111, aire, or you were a 

Jot pupn." 

■flc was uwd to lay I could rldo 
gj h'jraeji better Uwn be could 
funut:!.'' li leaded th* King, "But 
fcji*T nut « lad I waa nut eel up 
jftirr u lady whose face t oao.it 
gtQK' desired to we." 

uj but, a tad. sir. you would 
cist Heartily fcave detrained It." re- 
STwil Jane, 

•Oij nor"' *eld rhi* King, "I do 
inn you I had always an eye for 
jsrEry face." 

*Fie upon you, filrl You musi 
km brwj betm t bad, odious lime 

T tlLtubC I »a\ M agreed Charles, 
is ill 'favored urchin, to boot, and 
tt thut hailed in his speech. My 
jntb'-T James la tJencrolly held to 
' "'. tnj . nor. being fair 
I lflak upon, very H^eeful in hi* 
ptfon find with plenty to nay for 



miled. "And you. sir?" 
I tit mum-chance, nntl devour 
n'f.'ri when I should be par- 
ol French '...-.w I can 
. Ibey would girt you no good 



MWOttnt of me Mt my cousin Louis' 
Court. 3d iHirticLilor, h\ Grande 
Mademoiselle lewis* upon me with 
disgust, thinking me u great boor," 

June"? fnrrfl became troubled- She 
awked; "What will you do when you 
com* safe to Prance. sir? 1 ' 

"Listen to a homily from my good 
Chancellor." replied the King Dip- 
paiiUy. "Loflwla. at the next Inn 
we came to we will uiltiht and take 
soiriL' refreshment." 

No one betrayed the leant interest 
In him at Llm Itin which he presently 
chose to honor with hbr patronage, 
HIb eonverfjfttiona with tbv buctci' 
at Loiik Mar/it on had Informed him 
tliat a. fentleraati'i groom, travel- 
ling with his master, wqk generally 
a per i, swaggering feUos', and this 
role he enacted with such vst that 
his anxIbUA comiJinuauti' hcarta 
Ffeemed aevt.Tul limes to mlsa A bffftt. 
When tboy ex poft ulo ted, he Waa 
quit* impenitent, and. Indeed, con- 
ducted hhnself with 50 muclt uasnr- 
ance at the Crown at Cnenceflte]', 
wherti they arrived at diwk. that 
they begnn to think that their 
f cara for hhn were wasted, 

A* at Long Mnrston, a tuit:kle- 
ui'd was Aet up in LewwK bed- 
chamber Beth he and (he rang 
paraed nn iindirti in-bcd night, and. 
setting mit again upon the tent 
.■vi*ge of the Jriuruey ht nn eariy 
hour, they res,frhcd the outeklrta 
at Brlnua in lhe ln!e aftrmoon. 

Neither .Tanr nor Laissoln was 
famjiinr with Brlatnl, and the King, 
who hud blifJiely engaged to lead 
tiir.ni snfRly rluouKh It. found It so 
rnurh enlaiK^d since his fiojaurn 
tiirre >onae j*oaT3 previously that he 
fioou oonfesoed himself to be nr. a 
loaa to find the way. The rlrcum- 
Btoner of the town'.i beini; extrrniely 
dbaJTccLcd. the caafla brinn hrtd by 
a strong ParJianieutarljin gnri'ison, 
madf tioch Jane aiul Losscb, nervous 
of HngPTTTig in tt The ptretts were 
1 nil of people, and h rxcql many red- 
rontc vere to he seen. 

-Alaa!" naid the King, "I did like 
this town very veil, as I remember. 
How oil lo charmed) It 15 become 
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very Rnt nnd large. I think I may 
certainly find a vessel here to carry I 
aie to Prance." 

"Ay, or a strong guard to carry | 
you to London, ulrl" retorted f^wi« j 

"WliuL jou mean la a tumbril." 
gala, the King. 

"No. 1 do not. all','* replied Lasaels. 
missing the Jaujih In the King's , 
vqlee. 

Jam* laid her hand on his aim 

"Dear sir, I am afraid." she jakL 
-Tbey will haply kill rnc if they nnd 
you out" 

Tins gentle reminder nui- :.■ EtM 
Kin? aay rrmoraeftilly: -Why. what 
a carelegB knave I anil Labels, have 
done with tJiia junketing ubout the 
town, and Inquirp Lho way to 
AbbolJileighl" 

This being done, they were ooon 
out of the town, descending the pre- 
cipitous hill to che river again, 
which ran through a magnlfiwiit 
:!!:=' t- Bonfd. Hie rofttl wound 
sharply up to Leigh Down upon the 
south side oi the Avon. WMi by ihp 
time the traVellera ftrrtved at 
Atrbcf&lelRh It WHO tifcariy dujilt. 

The houne, which whd a large, 
rumbling bulldtttf erected In a jjie- 
vlouk age, unil muoh added to. corn- 
mandcfj wldt 1 vlew.i and liad bffore 
|1 a iHiwllng-green, upon which pome 
men were fnit-JUnu a ganH' A 
number of Kpectuicra were gathered 
round, greatly to June's discomlHure, 
but Aince there was no other way of 
approactimc Uk? luiue she wba 
obllneii to acnuicaee In the King's 
deciswn to go boldly on. 



X ACCORDINGLY, 
Uwy rude forward' at a gentle pace. 1 
Tl;" Nirii iJjc t'lt'i'ii weje tuo 
much luureutud hi the game lo be- 
ntow more than a lew casunl glannw 
lifiiiii Hw9i| und Junt>£ heart liad 
Jufit resuiiwd Ita normal bCAt when 
thr rLing gave a sudden exclama- 
tion under hbi breath, aiid pulled 
hi* hut low nver Iua brow. 

"What bv It. Air7"' Jane whispered. 
"Do ytm see that fat fellow sitting 
upon the mils? Be is Dr Gorjfes, 
who was one of my chaplain*," 

Her hnntis Kripped the ekirla of 
hla coat "Sir, what nhall wr dn? 
Ia It safe to difidouc youreelt to him? 
In he hnne»it7" 
"He may be honew-, but there 
| woa never a fool that blahbcd mnrr. v 
-■mi thr' Kitm "ttnif on tin (i r .li?:: 
wide of me. Hiesebr. that he may not 
cntch any glimpat. - of this atcuracd 
h>ce of mine." 
I They had arrived by this time, 
1 skirting the bowlicif-greeu, at the 
I house. Lafiwito at once dl am nun ted. 
and hfwd Jane down from the pil- 
lion; nnd the Klup. without losins 
any time, led the horses away ro 
the dUble* 

Bcareery had he departed, whrn 
Mm, Norton, a pretty younn woinmi. 
came out with her hunband to wel> 
conic her gursU. She cJanped Jane 
in hrr arms, kisjing her repeatedly. 
And belonging her with aBectlonate 
questions, while her husband Look 
I LaAwlri In charge. 
| It \tn<< sinmr tiine bcJorr any op- 
portunity ofTw^d of mentioning Will 
Jadi;oii and hlr> tertian ague, ior 
Mrs. Norton. bi^Jdc:- being verv 
chatty, was ao huspltabie that ehe 
6et the whole household in a bun tie. 
fftfhhig reire^imBntf for the travel- 
lers, removing their cloake, and run- 
ning to be sure that their rooma 
were hi Teadlnp*s for them. 

"You dear, dear thinpl" fhe cried, 
clasping both June'^ hand- in her^. 
and heamlng upon her. "The com- 
fort It ti ta lutve you with 
rue ! Bow kind It wan of 
Madam Iauo to tvpare ymjl Oh. 
and to send me that cordial. I 
have been ra To*, you would scamly 
credit it I And thpn thai tiresome 
Ur. (.ifirgec — not that t mean to 
complain, for indeed he is perfectly 
omiatrte, bin, for evrr talking till my 
head lit like to aplit." 

"Or. Gorge*?" Jane rrpcateri feel- 
uifl a little chill in the pit ni hrc 
stornftch. "Is he a Laying in the 
hntuf>. Nell?" 

"Oh, yei! And a worthy good 
man, that "was a cleric, onlv now. 
you undrrstnnd, hr dare not own 
to It, but has taken up thr ^(udy nr 
phyuic But he leaver un to- 
morrow, for which I n.tn so Uituik- 
fuJ!" 

George Norton, a senrlbtc-Iooklns 
man, as ojuiel t& hL* wife wu vlva- 
clotn, overheard these word*, ond 
broke of! in the middle or ludtlng 
Laruls what route he had come by. 
to fay with a reproving «mlle. 

Please furn to Page 46 



HORDERN BROTHERS 





Oil can look as 
lovely as she does 



ItB true. Every woman has undrcamed-of bcaujy. 
Let ue develop YOUR bes! pointEl Clever hands will 
dress your hair 1o suit your lace — cutting, tinting, 
achieving sort and natural-looking waves by a new 
method oi machinc-le^g permanent waving, Mi&s 
OldfieldL Innoxa specialist, gives rejuvenating iacial9. 
advice on skin care and make-up. Manicures and 
Ekilled Chiropody far tired teeL Pay a visit soon to 
the Boauty Salon on Third Floor! 




MGT01 for 
appointment 
Beauty StiJon, 
3rd Floor. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623521 



46 



Tlie Australian Women's Weakly 



December 9. 1935 



Hun Handle nf 

TOWKLS 

DIRECT from the MILLS 

of Wholesale Prices 
and as a Cash Discount 
life offer a 

BEAUTIFUL BEDSPREAD 
FREE 




20 rU'l'ER Qt'AI.ITY 

TOWEI.S FOR 28 -. 
ro*r rsrt 

Ttlli Bllllli;* Contallii. 
1 .Sorrr 'J.i .i.i - . \ - ( t»l*inr(J lar. 
qU.tr J luwrL» 5 blur nasi 1 JLril In 
tluTuJle. 

I 4<Hl.i;* W-r.»f* ll.i:.! Wi'AiiHK \\UH> 
■ .or Th-jtiJ.-.. irllj |*H far ■■■„-. 

t UMBA JmttUlkTd K«.nrT twtry BrLptal- 
cn toured J'",- K 41 * 24. 

I Filr* HlRlll-cnf<inr*d Ih-arh 

TuwcL R*ftl niiri nvliiitrtufi 

3 nirrtlwrn wtiH* wit aud ■ bMH'tKlkt 
V*fr T hand Tow r Is 

4 I'r i; til p uliini -il J*rDU*rct I'JlLrni 
lh\fit Fun* I'HrvrlR. l*la*t rvHninnn(« 

J in-' Wild .': ■<- : ■ :i: •.-..<<•• 

WhlU> : i ii i.n'.tci .-.I Ailiiilrii.lt? 
TimrU. 1M & W. 
Ai>tt ltd UtlAI TIFl'L -mi, M/u r adrd 
llrdHpirjJ hi flliadn til Hilar. 

Pink. p ur I. :- tm 

inn I t il rwmr Kwiin 

IJHIjtTIL SDK 

20 SUPEB i)i W 1T\ 
row r.i s ion 2S -. 

rosi HCM 
Sydney Wholesale Linen Co. 

It t'UUt -TILT M STDNET. 



EXTRA SPECIALS 



IDEAL XMAS GIFTS 

Tur* Ha«a qi'l-PKR 8ETH, i IW 
flulb. «lth Hi SfrU Mlfi la nuk-li 
m.p-r ]■..-.:, Lfari** aid brsuli. 
fuFly 1 1, m m Cirrrn .: Htue. 

nuii-nt 3 1 ki: t. now ftr kci- 

\J l. v rUlt'fcU it l<> li *hL 



pirr Unnu. f')«nh im; !■ » I'l. wilh 

if "icrviTllt* t» muirb 

VUHtTfl H <1 SIT VOW SPFC1A1XY 

i HH I i' AT fl.'ll -I i 
Tlir i eft ImlBtl In 511* I' j tile Covcro 
*,'■-.. i i L-|.j ..i jr.i, . and naml f>«hl<>n- 
sblr Mnr»l dm Iran- 31**, M i XL 
WHILTll i II ruth. SOW HFECIAlU 

FfUnpp a| I.'a rarti- 



ney Wholesale Linen Co. 

* YOJIA riTBiET, tfTDNEY 



T>MUBS ite AuaLralu'n Bent Immitfrn nl i. 
I> Ii: mtinj tiram£= &<\hj ds*» nnfc tEp&tL»r 
ln Uin tH^ppointiD^jit Of hiasbimd uw 

wtf*. A lKinlt cm (hi* Gutter ctui'Atnii 
Tatukblf inforatKEtan uud titvuu<. Cbplr* 
Fret; If 3d. aunt Tor pobU>rp to I>op*rL 
"V' tin. CTJIlord. O BlrtJilJFtlt airrri, 
MfIl>clll^a^f. x " , 



IJClVMOR. Rtf 
flhnmet Vnu must lcn(>w. Jtme, th^t 
, die ifood fkwtor la a dlziLant Telattv^ 
I of hflra. and very wclcouw In Ui£» 

"Wen. and Mid I not he wim n 
, worUiy, ^.jod man7" pwtwwd Mrs, 
Norton. "But ilillc 1 MM my 
p^earepT. Jane I want no otner t'oni- 
pnn>'. I nhnuld liavr wntuwj you, 
I dear bcart. lha'. Oetirge su ]mc5 to 
entertain our HeiiualiiKmce Llwl tnt 
bouse it lor ever lull ot vtslturs. 
Oh, yes. mdeerJ! I nevt^r tnu'e tin; 
ieait tiollon Iiok mimy will sit down 
| lo tllnrwi with us: It la Quite 
iilwmliialile." 

Mr Norton, who hurt reddened u 
trifle, wai »pnrcd turthet einliur- 
russment by the uutler'* cramlnj tn 
with the refrcnhmetita kte Itad two) 
bidden to brln« to tho parkir. Mrs. 
Norton at wn:c kieeame himy prcv- 
irig canary upon Jane, nnd urtfmsj 
Lasnel* Id tell Iter vlt.ti«ut heii- 
tation If he would prefer a uln&s 
at m-k. 

"Pone will tvt It ror jou cm the 
instuntl" she uwured him. "II 
there a au|nl you wl^-h tor at any 
time you have but to tell Pope.' 

"Indeed you are Tery good, 
nudum, but there to nolhtiit. really 
tinthinaT' satd Lassels. quite op- 
| yre*5ed by her hospitality. 

Jane set down lier siuss ol canary, 
and said In aa natural a uolee an she 
could: "Oh. Nell, there la only one 
trtftine matter vbkh l had weii- 
nlah forgot! The 5erving-mnn who 
came wtth roe la .uiITerlnr; Irom a 
tertian aujue, and I am very wlahTul 
to see him housed as eomlortably a.> 
may be. He is a tenant of ours, 
mi llfttltet mail whom my br.jtlier 
thinks Very well of, and he U not 
quite UEeii to sleeping In thectcmuzmu 
dormitory. beUdes being slokly," 

"Poor man!" exclaimed Mrs. Nor- 
Eml- "Pojie AhAll it(e to it that, he 
b put inta a bedchamber, and I will 
aenpl my waltlrip woman — you 
remember Margaret Rider, Til 1» 
bipund. Jane! — and she will huve a 
very good erne to him. I promise 
y.ou." 

"Oh, no need [or that, imidain!" 
fanl tJksMla Uflatfty "The fellow 
can . i> rp upon a ptillet In my nam. 
Do uot (mi yourtMiir out, I btrj of 
you!" 

She bemn tn protest that he 
Hhould not be put into tile same 
room wtlii a sirk man, but Jane at 
once Intervened, puiying with a 
smile; "Denr Nell you nrr finite out! 
My klmman will not own It. but 111 
or well tie must always have his 
tfn'.im wllliiD mil- He will not 

! Uinnk you for milting William In a 
i in hi . npmi ' 

"Weill- said Mra. Norton. "It ts 
very odd at him, but It shall be lust 
or, he pleases. Pope will see to It, 
und thU William of youre shall have 

. a [food bed In bis chamber." 



"T-fis, niLitrfjyt." Srtld QU butler. 
"And Will jour honor take a slats <tf 
wu'i. or thr cauttry? 11 

"Yrf — I moat), no! I'll tate 
WLimxyj" Ln,vwl.q rcplLnct, wcindc'rtriff 
wtlii t tils B«ytU tnttfier fffca daftut 
HJid Vili&i bupf Llir-ry wus of hin 
efvcnpui(f detection |u a liDiise liiaL 
iw-inctl. h]j HemunLs. lo be mtm- 
wll.h ouuiml vlsltorH. 

Jline"y coal falt.'c r^^alli'tl IlL* 
wander] iijj wlt-S- She had druwti «ff 
his host's Attention by o&kinff him 
.some question about his eaLate. 

:•:>••!• tmo-ij hii:i:H'll Irinfc in:- 
wlnt>, and to attend to Mr*. KorttUl'i 
rlppHns ami inroiucqiicnt rjjutter; 
bus whi*n, aJifr wliat M!«usJ linura, 
It wns hUBtjnRted thai thr Lravoiu-rs 
mlKlit lllce lo be '.akc n to their brd- 
chinnbEfru, the alacrity with which 

r >iu i ki ttiiiimiuu mLiitriiTH(mnHiWlHlM< ■>•. 

| Tlie tt»ts*rt*r Is — | 

| £. — A aihortlmutl writer. 
1 3. — Thr SMullirm Cross = 
Itaklllf jn Lhr liv Ktapi i 

nl lis ETfJup/ and line %inr | 
tn repreneat Lbe States of | 
thr f ■-j;i;ij hiai .-.i i ■ "i 

| 4.— Armngrs the Ituilel. 

= Ti. — SihjIU ,■^^^t^u.l^a. 

I C— IhilL 

| 7.— CnnnreUoL' uf (In Ei- | 
t- lif (lUiir, I 
| 1— StJi^Ly. 

| jl. — H.i .<■ cif yimr thumlf | 
1 IP. — Norfolk. 

| (iuMtiom on Fice 30. | 

'.I'lnmi i ' '""ii"" ' I: 

he )nmp*d up Irani lite chair was 
nmrkeij eiioimh to mnke Jane frown 
upon him. 

Mrs. Norton lieraell led the way 
up a fliflflt at graceful slaUb. The 
EiifThL of an elderly Toman hi n plain 
MUH gnwri and a mob-cap. crowing 
Uic landiDB at the hoad of the 
sUlrts, made her remember falff 
fTlend'A OTf^ L mB-man, and she ml led 
out: "Mnrijurtt. WArwatet. here Li 
MlstTOSft Jam; Lan-et And how la 
ihot poor mnn? You must have a 
care to luin, lot Mui.rran Jane Is not 
Co wnoL for a fmom. you know," 

M&rgftiret Rider, dropping curtslef,, 
replied Ihat 'dwd fltue would makt 
the poor fellow a cfrrduw-posset, ior 
lie waa filing mliihiv Aguish, and 
looking for an tfe* WtfM lUse a 
ehostle, so pale he waa, wliicli anj-- 
onc could trap, Tor all hid tan. 

Thl» sugswrtlon quite slarmrd 
Lu.'v-ri.i. Liiitl tn. 1 filter t u iht bed - 
clmmlwr wLth Audi an anxious et- 
IJTLVvdon on hiu lain* tb»t Oharlca, 
who wra strrtched on a cuphnard- 
bed aRivinBt the wall, with h.i hands 
llnkeil behind hlx head, opened liiE 



FUSS-POTPHIL 

PHIL S MOTHER WAS WORRIED OVER HIM. HE WAS A 
REGULAR FUSSPOT, HJGHi/ STRUNG AND NERVOUS. 




MWt •Wit . *U 

fHSTM nmusisi «r 

PHIL'S UW « 
m*Cta M4H TV 
Nfttftr -MTAMVATWh. 
VOU r iff r w.'j m j>j 




tthi^n iliiliirrn jufii pick a! ihrir food. 
Irttiit jifllr fititj unl ni'rvnua, tlirn il'« Hint 

Ibcy had Uirlr HorlEck-. Hnrllrkt «mn 
hrinps bark thr j||itirtilr. nnri t-'hrniftei 
jiilrnrm and tutleunf^n intn ndiant 
viiaUty. r.lnMrrn jmWc ilip lit^MB "I 
Horlicki, ppr-u'ifltljr wfirw it* rustle with 
a IJoHirki Mlxor. llorliikn h priced 
frwB 1, 6. Diit wonfiinj ftmi, 

lEf 1 ^- Sp+irlcll padk iranUiniriR 
JtiincT, OWtj^fittl *Tn>iiri Bud 
ImK iiyunJ Liu, uiiljf 2/-. 

HORUCKS 

OlUflOS CHILDREN 1GHINS1 H16Hr-STARVAT|[IN 




Escape 

Continued from Page 45 

lazy eyei at him In surpriae. "What 
dtfmetex has befallen wY* 

*"Oh r nunc* .sir. nuneJ" LasMla aii- 
surrd him. "But that wotnun said 
you were forcypont, and It pin nir- tn 
cnintl of the hiutUhJpA your Majesty 
ha-'i undentanc. and the way X have 
never given them n Uiought, but let 
you spend all day in the saddle, as 
thuugh you wrre not indeed HI as 
&lie snya you are! " 

Tlw Khijj, who hnd lUitrnrtl tn this 
tumbled sptt.'Jli wltli hi* bfowi lifted, 
broke in on fct ,»aiFiniT In a tune 
or cotiaidemble amiuastncmt: "What 
the dovU ails you, man? I pmmise 
you, I waa never betUir In my HTcl 
Even my feet are in u fair wuy 
(o heailng. «o what Is all tni£ 
pother about?" 

Despite liia reaavurancca, Laasels 
■ . "Im not be ill BJUKt, and although 
he wrij obllerd to leave the Ktnf{ 
prrftently to gu crown to supper, hia 
mind pursisted hi hjttlnu uok bO 
him, ,i,[] su many licrrld pu^ibtll- 
tles presented Lhenwelves to hla 
iinnahtttUon that he had several 
limes to pull out his haiidki'rrliu-r 
and wipe Uie starting beads of sweat 
from Mb brow His hnftw&t, ohacrv- 
im? this, fEftriMl T.li&t tlw log-fire 
dlscointnodcd him. und begged him 
to change his pUce at the Luble. 

Jane, who tva« iseat*;d bratdc 
Oeorge Norton, and had Dr. Gorges 
opposite to not", was herself a little 
troubled to know how to convey 
a good supper to the King. She 
g-uci-si-d tl ifiL in iiuch a large, hap- 
hazard lwiLwilmtd tlie meats that 
would otdlrutrUy be carried up to 
u lUrk jxirvlnff-mftii would by no 
means sun the Kind's appetite, and 
when a bowl of broth wan brought 
to the table ihe d«sirtd Hie butler. 
Hi a low Vd4c*, to bring bet a htUe 
dish that *hc might fill it for 

wmism 

He did so, and wc- ladled flame- 
hrolh into li, and pave It buck tn 
him, cnying: "Please to have it 
carried up to Wllllmn. und tall hlin 
he shall itave some in not presently" 

ahc had tlwught Dr. Oorew* 
nttention to have been nxerf upon 
his hust. but no sooner had Pope 
taken the dish from hex than the 
worthy cleric turned hin inquisi- 
tive KiWie u|ion her. nnd demanded: 
"is that for your servant, tlie name 
whom I am told ts .vuJferiug from 
the tertian aBue?" 

"Yes, sir." June repllrd tran- 
quilly. 

"WfM. it a ft fortunate thing you 
have chrintxni upon me, Mistress 
Lane I " said the dooLor, with a con- 
sequent Utile laugh "Yciu. must 
know that I have a coiidtdrrable 
knowledge of phynic, and I ahall 
be v£fy happy to do what I can for 
your servant." 

"t thank you, air. but we helierc 
WUIiam's fldcneso to be mending." 

"The more reason to have a care 
to him. Thcoe fevers me not ayene- 
rnliy understood, and much liurm 
may rwult fri7m them. Now. tell 
me: how long has the ague been 
none?" 

"A full 1,wd weelw" air," replied 
Jftiu\ 

"Two weeks? Ay. very Rood, very 
good " 



J_JA5S&L£, who 

had brrn listening- in an agony 
to this Inter change, tried at, 
thi* point to engage Dr. durees" 
attention, but without nucoeae. 
The donor continued through- 
out the meal to ply Jane with ques- 
tions and to dejurribe tlie various 
incthod-s used hi treating such dis- 
orders. She answered him to the 
best of her ability, hut was vt'ry 
thankful when «.uppi?r was at last 
over and Kk-anar Norton bore h*r 
oS fnr a easy chat wttli he: 1 in 1.1 u- 
winter-parlor. 

Several gfmtlemen from the 
nclHhbarliood had sat down to 
supper at Abbatslelgh, and when 
the two ladles went away together 
the ennvcrsallon soon eainti round 
to aport. Mr. Norton deHlred the 
□pinion ot one of hlfl friends on A 
fowling -piece whleh he had Just 
purrhaiwd. nnd moot of the men, 
including Lassels. went off wj^.ti 
him to Inspect it Happily for what 
little peace of mind was left to 
Lasaelc^ he did not observe Dr 
Ckirgcft presently withdraw from the 
group. 

The doctor, who wtu no sports- 
man, was still nomidcruur the cn/c 
□f Wjlliiun Jackufln. and had de- 
cided r<i see the nick man with hiH 
own eyes, and, If neecswary, to pre- 
scribe for him. A waiting-man 
readily directed him to Lntttb.' bed- 
chamber, and up went the doctor 
puffing a little u ho mounted the 
M;u:"'" 

To be continued 



MIX YOUR OWN I 
VERM-X 

Elu, a batik of Verm-X Cop- 
canticltd loi4ct Eitarminato: 
and m!t with Knroicn*. Hi« 
i-«u3t rt V»rm-X Sptojf— th« I 
(artil ofTTc in-nt product ibp- I 
pli«d \c you ai Vtrm<X | 
r*iidy mn"d. faut you gat | 
mail lot v*Uf rnanay. Men 
|n*rto*em. and guarontted not I 
in item. 



Slie to mak« 

1 plRl— 1 i. 



•rT^^t^l "1 1 1 liJssaladaa^a**^ 1 '^^ 



Happy Baby — 
happy mother! 




J f r! Ii!;i,; limr hu no ..n-,ir!.. far 

thr molh wt who keep» Ajhtun A 
Phr«.n»* INFANTS' POWDERS 
*|wa)>« at huuni. The*c po»din 
•tn coollni. comforting and pruttiab 
rc.ruljtr city motions. And f ■ . *f* 
>biiolut«i'v SAFK. 

ASHTON & PARSONS' 
INFANTS' POWDERS 

ITrrfr far Fti'f Sample In 
PHtlSFERINi;(A.SHTONAParlS0S.,nil 
P.O. Boi 34. Nnrlk StiI.,t. NSW 




RELIEVE IRRITATING 



BITES 



Hioothe av. ,iy the lormcnting iu:h of 
blici and rrducc the ugly iwetline 
wlrti Mouthing Rcxnnii Olntnirnt. U 
the hhr ha* been ^LTntclml, RcjvimiV* 
*ptcini irved lead ana will prirv«" 
infection and quickly heal the kfLrkcn 
■dtin. 

Ktrf> yuiir akin ilwAy* hratlhv injure 
•frum Iik-mta)ir4 by wattling it md? 
with Rcxonu Soup, whidi tmiuinn 
ihr Atfmc hcitling tDcdic9lit»i> J * 
RcKiiriH OiliUTicnc 
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TUE STOltY SO tAK: 



MANDKAKF: Maalrr magician, wllh 

LOTHAR: Ilk nianl Nubian ■rrtaul, hat rrlurnrd La 
Ainrrira. u f 1): r.- thry rat-el 

MK. R<K'KS: A millmnalrr whn lane* them in his ln.inc 
While they u* Ulklnr then la a toad nobe and a 
llarc of tlrlit*. and a liuac mclal ilubr cum**» in ml 
nn Ihr (awn. They cannul oprn it. and after 



PROFESSOR UCBERT haa drrlaird it !•> In- hnUnw. l.-il,.n 

tatrcs the door, and out slrpa a 
TALL STRANGER wearing a barbaric drra. Be Is fnllnwrri 

fJKAl 'ril-l'l. WOMAN In a fimcrini coilume. rrnm a 
sketch made by Marjdra&e It becomes obclou* that I In: 
myslerii .□■ cuuple are frnm iltr planet Man, Mitt 
BKAD ON. 
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Forced landing 
in rough sea 

Leaking plane almost 
missed by nearby ship 

MANY Australians will re- 
member the Cutty Sarfc. 
wfuch was a popular plane for 
passenger flights. but t 
recollect one Might I had In her 
which was lar from pleasur- 
able. 

In June about sis years ago. 
my husband was employed as 
pilot of the Cutty Sarfc In MeJ- 
'jiMinif and wa* scnl on an 
aerial search fur a missing 
tanker. 

! went with him as observer. 

At. Che [uwn of Safe we picked up 
two pHsserwera. rind from there we 
Slew to Qabo Island and then bade 
io MUlHHwt* inlet for fuel 

It was iiouriiil! with rain, and 
r he sea was extremely rough. 



As we dew out 
to «e» again. 1 
noted a ship 
.-.uuLUr u> the 
missing canker. 
1 signalled (o 
my husband at)d 
we Hew above 
the vessel but 
found It im 
not the one we 

N'lllglll 

JlLtl then, line 
■if Lhe mgLaia of 

the planr sMippctf uwlng to ibe 
prtl-nl lead nreafcini. When lhe 
^'ijiul engine failed we were forced 
Ui land on the water. 

The nhlp wiu ^teaming awwy wwl 
dirt not notice Dur plight 

Waves were hitting the wing of 
the Chilly Bark and breaking over 
our heads, and the plane was Icok- 




i I WAS utmu&I an hour before our wyirls ei'trr seen. A baut iL'tli lowered urid sent 
scroti ro rake a* art the planv wfuih utut leaking badly. . . ." 



ing badly, f» we were lit grave 
danger 

We tried and tried to allracl. the 
attention of the ship's crew, and 
we waved and called for almost an 
hour. 

It. seemed as if we were going to 
be left to drown, but one more fran- 
tic effort by my husband was sue- 




GIFTS OF 
LAVENDER 



IN 

ORIGINAL M ITCH AM 



Th» —on froqfant [avand«r <n wdu cofnet frnni lK> 

iiMir oid Engljifc rillagi ah Milchorfi in Surrey . , . end only 
Patlar and Moors you tlm gnginal Mitcham vanadyl Fof 

'■-<:■ hund-rd yn nn -ftpnrn have delighted 1 in ill fieUfm MreetneiK, 
ill ling*nn«j low a I men. Thn Chn.tmai, gi*-» fifij- \Uw n}ift ihi 
appreciate for monthi to coin* — Patttr and Moore'i Qngtrtir 
Mitcham lav*nd*i, or a Nilchom Lavander perfumid Gift S#t 
Taw ten get th-m at Horn and charmtt* i-fy-hne 




ft*. Ml ,'".'.:« tfr.ljrftE- 

■j, ctmtaixi 
Cuinpirxio* Styap. dr 
fiur T.iJiu'ti f'l.-n-df:.' 
JllJ ■.•H'ilJrjJ JiJd'rJd"! 
£xiT"H>r. friet, J/-. 



rU IfrfiRfJt 



Sri Cautatnt Ordinal 
etum ■ . . j . ■ 'i <S< I I 
ulr-etuii ioop. Price . 
OltMr (ittt iW« prttirrJ 



1. tttlA Cujtijl(#2- 
Irrfl SfWp i.- - '.■■■'.'■ii 

* i : v' ■ .'I '■ I . '. ' ■ ■ 

.Vttrhum I.nvr-n- 
rl>r f*rtre IS iintl 
3t 0** 0/ 1 tab- 
Irl* 




in o nottt 

»r?mp tap t\nttir }» 
tttft vox, jjrt«d at 
i 'J. ntAfiri I J. 
J, n i.i <. j- C 



L 3D£. CJrJul-tlai JVltt- 
Hvth SsUa, an rj^-Joi- 

vri- Puittr tlMii nVcifjrt 

crruipiTii in a* slfrac- 

I in*- J"rc«nrIiiUiin car- 
" Pflrt 5/-. "'."f 

rint n.'i, 1.6. 



POTTER 
« MOORE 



LONDON 



THIS YEAR GIVE BRITISH ! 



L-essfuJ, and the aliip iun*ed bade 
towards us 

A boat w&fi lowered txad Umk llh 
i.ff two at ii time. 

1 brutcc my Lliuuit* gietting into t he 
banc from the plane. »uid alter a 
rouKh ritw for teii minutes^ had to 
r I in 1 b a Jacobs ladde r on to Lhe 
ship. On* uiiniiU tlir wave* v.<ml'! 
lift the boat above the ladder, and 
trie nest minute H would b« qui of 
nmTs rrach. 

E\nnUm\ly we war* btfiflid ialely j 
on board and plnne and ftll wor# j 
home to Melbourne. 

Li/1/- Ui Mrs. E. C. Jrnlcimi, flat 
3, Tii iS:.rkJs St.. Si. KiLda Vlr. 



^THEN 1 wu vorkinfE Ht a ■■rnHil 
buah sidtne tn QutH-tuland, my 
ahr-year-old add w t t.> nearly Ullcd 
by an express ivjun 

One- nigbl I wra preparing 10 go 
home ag »oan as lhe express pasard 
thruu^h, whirr! ! rtritLisi'd thut Jim 
was not playing oulatilt? on the 
station platform as UMiaL 

I rushed, out to seo his sniaL] body 
lying very still on the main track 
oviT (rWefc Lhe PxprcM, would BOtttft 

Sp*jfeichl«!S5 with horror, and with 
the sound of the express roaring In 
my ears, I tried to raise the boy In 
my arms, but his loot hud caught In 
the ruiL 

He was unconscioun from bit fall 
from The platform. Frantically I 
waved my arms to the onccmtrig 
driver, then I threw my body on the 
levor which worked the polnLn to 
divert the train to the Aide tracks. 

Then I fainted. 

T awoke t« htar b dottor saylnR. 
"Yonr mother 1e nil right now. 
tfmny, and your ankle wilt be well 
in a few days." 

2/6 io L, J. Cools, c/o F,<>. Box K», 
inniafatl. Nlh. QJd. 

Flying k&&fs 

J HAD been liwlmniinB «n a loni'l> 
BQtt beach somi.- SB milei from 
Suvb^ and fell a&leep on the narrow 
strip oi £and between the sen and 
Lhe patma. 

In my clrearrLo 1 imoginrd horses 
with curling maneA und heard the 
dull thud of hoofs an the sand 

Closer and doner ... I opened 
my eye* hi fright nnd anw a blur of 
horse* bodies between me am] the 
sky before I was completely blinded 
by hot Band. 

An Indian had been rLdlng hard 
nn the beach to head off the horses* 
and, as they could not gel oruund 
the palm* und would not go Into the 
wuler nt high tide, they had (o 
Jump over tne. 

Several natives cumc around tne 
RpjticulfttLng, so I *ald I would ffo 
for a swim to prove I was all right. 

They all looked very solemn and 
unswered that as I hadn't moved, 
sleep had saved me from the horses' 
hoofs, but now H stwhied nothing 
eould «ove me from the shmrks in 
the sear 

V% to Mlu Olive Nlbatm. Wala 
Ray. Suva. 



Shorts 
Snapp/ 



TSUL BALANCE! 

i FRIEND of mint thought Ik- 
would intrresl his wlfr In kffu- 
Unj a check on the family budge: 

Hr gavp her £ 10 and a «mall non. 
boot, tWIiiiK her to enler whai ne 
received nn one sidr and what 'I if 
spfnt on the other 

A [ortnlght later he fouiuf Um 
entry. "Heceived From Bill, E10," and 
facing It Lhe announcemmt, "Sis-nt 
ft all I™ 

l»/« in Darid McGrnlr. Sprim VL. 
Nnrtb Curl Curt. N.R.W. 

MOUSE TRAPPED! 

T HAD soaked lhe ^aahlng to li 
laundry overnight Next mom. 
log. afcrr caking ilii» plug out 1 
wondered why the water was nor. 
running away 

I put In my hand and aquep.vil 
what f thoueht was a small luiiwl- 
kerchicr caught In the plus hole 

Imagine my horror and ann. r . 
ment when I found thai I liad In m 
squeeKlng a mniuel 

3/8 10 Mis. S. Osjrrave, T.r- 
linflnn Grove. Caat Cobalt* VU 

THE LAST LAUGH 

r J'HEHE had been a heavy tturm 
at night, and when Drtd Jotitrd 
out In the morning |>r saw, a> lu- 
tiiaucht. that the next -door 
had bten blown off, 
li While aympaUilsing with Un 
JJ owner the latter started to lauea 
% " He had good cause, too. 

n wan our roof that had L. -t, 
blown off It wat lying acro^ 
roof neat door, 

J/S tv Shirley Turaer. Br.. -I 
Cfforee. N.a.W. 

CURIOUS CRABS 

\ FTEK a crabbinB exrpeditk.)] I 
arrived llome nboiil 10 pjn wlta 
ten largr crahs which I put in * 
tub In the kitchen 

Later that night I was wakentj 
by my tuoliier crying out that there 
was a burglar In her room. 

Melalng a encket bat aa the ni . -i 
weapon I dashed In to her help io 
find tlmt the "burglar" waa actually 
five ol my crabs which had e&'i., rt'l 
from the tub atul were wuiuini 
around under her bed 

The other five were round In 
varloua rootiu of tile htauae 
7/i to H. Krack. Mt Iaa, QU 

"GONE NATIVE" 
J.JOWis this (or outback tngrrr -:r>» 
A atatlon matiager In Waiters 
Victoria was out on the run mr 
ten man from the hDmrjtCDait 111: 
a heavy thunderstorm brokc- 

Not wishing Io undergo Lhe 1 - *i 
of a most unpleasant rldf : aim 
^aturawtd, hr t.iok off all hk <■» 'hk 
stuffod them tn a hollow loc 
stood In the deluge until It was 
Drying on a pocket handker 
he calmly donned a comijl'i 
of dry clothe), and went hotm 
Z/6 to U G. M»rah. Mlliou 
Msree, via CuleraEne, Vic. 

ON THE PIG'S BACK 

YY^HILE loading niga. an old w» 
broke away and Dad «t off 
alter her. But a* lie bent down is 
pick up n stick the animal tmmxl 
and ran him down. 

Spinning &ldeways, he landed n»l 
un thr pigs back and was rarrtal 
along lor about ten yards belt'" lie 
tumbled off. 

"Well." said Dad. when he re- 
covered, i m home on the PB« 
hack at last" 

to Lionel Cary. Culll^l "» 
Urana. H&1». 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 
()NE KUlneo is paid for thr oral 
Heal Life etory each wee* 
For the best Item published uiuifr 
the heading "Short and Snappy" 
wt pay 10-6 Prhtes of 10 arc ciwn 
for other Ueuu pubuahed 

Rflnl LUe Stories may tw ft 
or Iritglc. hut muni be AUTHENTIC 
Anecdotes describing amusing or 
unusual lncldrrtm arc rllgili)* ' or 
the "Short and Snappy" column 
Pull addms. at lop of Po«c I 
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• this wonderful 
Copha CREAM-MAKER 

to bring to YOUR home 



LUXURY MEALS 



AT 




TRIFLING COST 



HOUSEWIVES are wildly enthusiastic over this 
marvellous new machine! Imagine — right in your 
DV n home you can make the most tempting, rich Copha 
cream from Copha and milk . . . And so economically — .. 
wltait pint of rkh, luscious Copha cream for a very few 
pence! Every home should have a Copha Cream-Maker. 
It's the cleverest and most essential household invention 
since the mincing machine 1 



Give one for CHRISTMAS 
. . . for BIRTHDAYS 

... for KITCHEN TEAS 
A really useful gift ! 




5 



7_ 



(OPHA (REAM-MAKER 

Folder of instructions and 
COPHA CREAM RECIPES and 

Magnificent Recipe Book— FREE! ) THE LOT! 

Thin wonderful invention couldn't possibly be sold in Australia in the ordinary 
HH for this bargain price. But through (his generous Cupha offer you can get it 
ifit 5 . — together with -i Folder containing infltroctiuna for u»e and many dclfciuuv 
Cophii Cream recipes, and the exciting new Copha Recipe Book. 

How to get your Copha Dream-Make* 



How to 
use the 
Copha Cream-Maker 

IMDADT4IIT 0NLY (0PHA MAK " this 

Irlr V Kl AW I WONDERFUL SAVING POSSIBLE 



frteofl to lti» KNTM HEE GIFT DEPOT, 1*7 
'OK STREET (TOWN HAIL ENOU S/PKEy, O* 
:INTA5 GIFT DEPOT, CAIRINCTON CHAMBER, 
WATT STREET. NEWCASTLE, <J*d fo< if- r«W •HI 
■ i- nri yuur Cip+u Crtam WjWi, master »'Hi e 

larl : ■• il ■■•. ■! j Paldup, 

I j-ii-.i call aw iBhd mm*om lor Copho 

''.MW'Mdbir, (III <n u>i cdupr* tnk*. •new* 

:-ito' nor* In/ I i [Wi* "ilrn id. far pcilnq* and 
pirllngf to EPIILE OH IHP L'S !ff ' Li fiy LTD.. 

box Jus e£, s.f.o, jrpNey. 



(."N»m-Miikrf. tugrtfie* 

. iili'- I f |...n-jl 



tertusi 



recipe biiiik 



A brand'iew Copho Recipe B##|t— 

befrW than iMT — given away with 
rvcry Copha Creont-MoJurl Chock- 
#»l ftf thp ntDif dtlitjflut. moulh- 
watering, ruclpw— the most original 



l'u make { |mih tith, tempting CnpJu Ctcum 
you need only J H>. Cnphu and 1 pint of milk. 
Warm Lhrm loyerhrr Lc j Miiccpan tit! rlie Ojplui 
1* melted- Cool ihe mixture and bent nli * fork 
to toast the t'.iM-li.i mid milk well ingeihet. Nnw 
prrur It in!., imir mAfllirtc dtld pump it thrmifrh 
■trad My with quick, firm moke*, rni»in£ ihc 
tuuidlc urn high lib po4MuJc. Cophu Cre*m comM 

I It -n U 1 1 \,i I i > iTUClt «Xld r ■ i_ ii ll i« 

simple a chltd c*n make i«l 

I'riu- CftptiM O^miti- Maker Ut made ot <iuuii£. 
Ion l?- weiring Aluminium wJlh bright metal 
mim i,:-.. All wfirking t-.i'-v «ire ftlMinlctfl. ll i + 
Omf \n wmk mu\ s lfcin. Get rnw*" Copha Cream- 
Maker riylif awnv I 



Miikc Thick or Thin 
1 01*11 A CREAM with this Himdrr- 
ful New Marhiiic 




Tfi rnnir ftitfc bnked 
■pplf. fijr : n hfl9, tn flj] 
rlicitnlali «-Ia[rr. C^t.Mkc 
til thick L'jjim, emm ». i«li 
Cojifc* .ml I cm .,1" n„kLj 



Td «»» Mh lErjrA'uwnn. 

r^^ak• thin CtFph* knc«m 
>«>«. c4 Cophft Mid t i«ini of 



GIVE YOUR KIDDIES 
PLENTY OF 
COPHA CREAM 

Whdit n liriK fur IdddJei tu 
havn rich, nonriiihcnff C^nhj) 
crenm For nir.iln every day. 
Vo^'d tw^wr have Hny trouble 
(reointf lhrm in em their mrili, then 
i tit'lin Oeuiii m rich in nourinhinff tiili 
ATiti vitamin* Tiecdl'uJ tn RTuwiriK chtldrrn 





V ie&4[>oiiiilti| «f tJuF. f 
(IMIItl .- .1, ■ , ■-. „| 

vurr. nniiTiyliln* ditil 



(rtUji 



liirh. tasty MinminaiM' 
from CUFIIA illllk I 



iiinili 1 




lcll»ll»*rtijul 



Imellirll ■! h. v " „ llrrk rrr ■ 
Id liLc*d lwi«T. Thm ntlhrth thi i 
Tnn'hinp nuniy u Tor Ctipfui «nm.fnilnnf, 
with i*.|d ««tninn. labwef #ir [>f)[fl[0 talld. 
NOTE t IT Ummt rf.n, d ti h mU-Hji»il mllb -* 

Jrfd » dl ■w.(r 1 ,.-..n'llJ 1H|Jir 



Rhlt 
[ ftttil 

thiuuitl. ih* 
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S « list > * HVK< It (H KMit VM> 
CKAMMAB SCHOOLS fdi C.1KLS 

t "V ->H-vl tl»r1lDtM|||| 

GRKENWHH 



ANIJ 
MOSS VALIC 



n»7 imt 



i ■ : :n. i l. 

iu-.'. i aitui 

3r--i 'iLlftrni 



AchnoU fur Glrlt of 
i-l'jiitu:? It, L*uuli^ 

If" 

cetlMil tvuluiu- ijimii- 
A «unun*iitm nauiu. 

* * * 

Tho tthoa. i: Ciinr nuu^i u illuatad In 

tha North shiu'i* Linr. wit* bnttiirul 
harttrrwr un; wiliiin ID tii ibb ol 

13 vilm >■ 

* * * 

The KluwJ at uuaa Vit> 1* In 5M »ac 
wilh ipc:]n: I0.CLHUD. tar hu&tMHf, tirntili 
anil inlliif . TBI uUmale u HwiL 

]ir.Ai»MUMKiaicJ£L« at schools. 




MRS. 5Afl/jV, pftt$&mt of the Manly branch al the Huppm*™* Cluh, 
/ntpuiparmi? a case at Manly, uiherr the branch is wpplyrng timber 
to rebuild (hit. &hark. 




SWIM SUITS 



AM eyes will be on you when you appear in one of these wonderful, new awim 
suits. Fjiluoned in a revolutionary new elastic material, the "■Everyone" moulds 
your rigure, makes you look your best. The "EVeryone" Swim Suit is different 
from ordinary bathing suits because water docs not make it stretch or gape under 
the arms and across the top, and the legs don't ride up when it's dry. In a wide 
range of exceptionally attractive colours. Insist on a figure-fitting "Peter Pan." 



"Everyone A" 
"Everyone B" 
"Everyone" — Overside 



14/11 

21/. 

29/11 



U+i, Ir,: R. * W. K SYMINGTON K CO. (AUST.) PTY. LTD., IW™ Snw W« MriKaa™. 

r r. z-se— J« 



Tms Clio Uiiitvi.s 
Real Happiness. 

trh&rerer it ffom 

Organised for fhe average suburban woman, the 2GB 
Happiness Club now has 17,000 members, and hos iis- 
tribured more than £30,000 to charity. 

The growth and influence of the Club is one of the romancei 
□ f radio. 



SOME yuars ago Mrs. W. J. 
Stelser. who was in charge 
ol a women's radio session al 
2GB. decided to form a small 
club of women listeners. 

Members enwrtain old-age 
pensioners and visit peopls 
who are lonely and ill in hos- 
pitals and hurries, taking with 
them small gifts that are al- 
ways a welcome reminder that 
the patients are not forgoUen, 
For the coming Christmas, 
each of the fifty branches of 
the club is collecting groceries 
nnd toys, to be made Into 
bundles for distribution in 
various districts. 

Each Branch also will have 
a children's Christmas tree 
and party. 

Immediately Mrs. Stehscr 
heard of the fire which de- 
stroyed Private Walteshulc'a 
home at Terry Hills last week 
and left the soldier's family 
homeless and penniless, she 
requested the Chatswood 
branch to investigate the case. 

Wilton an hour. * member vlatted 
the family. She made a report to 
the branch which organised n dance. 




THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 
Every day 
f ~J from 
J^KM 4.30 to 5 



p.m. 

\ArEDtfEKOAY. December C. 
" —Special Sesalorj— "Uoiim- 
Ini Ihe u ; , 

THURSDSV, December 7, — 
June Marstfrn — Astrologf far 
Children. Special Advlcr about 
•Suitable Careers. 

FRIDAY, December a.— 
Juur Marsrlen — Generul Ah- 

Ir a t aj tj , 

SATURDAY, December D.— 
Music in I he News. 

SUNDAY, December 10 — 
Jnnr M irsilru — Gardening by 
Ihe Stars. Astrolo|ry fur Busi- 
ness Folk — "t'onunercLUtsr 
vour special brand nf prraoii- 
alhr." (Sixth Talk.) 

MONDAY. December II.— 
1'hr Australian Women's 
Weekly Celebrity Becllal. 

TITESDAY, December 12.— 
June Marjidcii — A jtaal af j tor 
Women. 



the binldvna ot a malerntt) rjlti 
at the Manly Diitriot Ucuipttal. 

Other hospital? have been pro- 
vided with clocks and cqiHEwuw: 
Nurses' quartern have been rurnbtu 
and waiting rooms rodftoorslrd. 

Gifted with Imagination, rare a 
i; ai lining ablllr.y and nri''udii 
energy. Mrs, Stealer oamainiul> 
unquotlotung lojalty ot tin* naf 
mom. club munibershiji. 

Sha reeentiy von the Table Ssi| 
ting Cnniest for the Royal Prim 
Alfred Hospital, uriien l« UirupcaidJ 
vote* she received £1M lot 

I lillrls 

For thtt Lnr<i Mayor's Po'-rl 
Anpcal Day. Kapptnesa Club mm 
bets arranged six stalls In Marl 
Place, and provided hundreds nf «. 
lectori in the oily and iuburba. 

Mrs Stelxer'a ambition Is to mtkl 
the club a nation-aide movement, > 
that the average women of ever] 
city and town hi AuJvtTalb nM$. Iujltc 
file opportunity to meet lftgt-thir 10 
stbj work ot helping otherfi. 




tlie prneeeds ol which were to help 
the twenelets family. 

/JNK unuBUlil activity iimonn club 
members is Ihe effort \o obtain 
an invalid chair nod ei'utohcn tor 
everj' branch. These are lent to 
people who cannot afford to buy 
them, when they are eunv'aleacltiff 
from an llttica* or accident. 

Many people who have lasi a 
limb have been helped by ;he Hup- 
pinesa CTlub. wlilnh lias provided 
them with artificial limb*. 

The olrn of the club la to prove 
the old sas'Uia: "It la m ( greatest 
or all mistakes to dp nothing be- 
cause you can do nnly a Utile." 

In the last nnanclnl year, the 
balance sheet showed Hist tSTll had 
been sent to charities during the 
year. 

In the SI. Ororie hi.* no»- 

plt^l. seven beda are maintained bj 
the lucat branch. 

HWi liaj» bceu oontrlbuted towardii 



R0B0LEINE 

will 
Banish 
Nerves 
and that 
Depressed Feeling 

li jfuu. bj-o ruu dtiwn. ncT*y iwi .J-TurJH 
it L* ■ «irr mpn ihsl wnriT ttnH ir»fT*trf 
■ rr takluj; lull ol jntic vltjilitf • 

-*r -iii .^ilart now to mvltfllrS t 

Wcilccnnd nnr*e& and tuBura-— 11 '» 
piirpowc thpTri in nolhlnii w> f™, 
Rivliolc-iftci. tlri a Jar of dii- uhh-W 
rrrftiraliM 1 — ll wilt prnvr ih-- \>>< 
invcHtmrnT you hmvc rvtr iv g 
*fl«r a fc* (low* thr arprH-titr- JiuliWi 

lh» nomu uc brsrrd, worry >ni! ^l* 

«nn totiWIi. and imm »pa-n]t rlu'* 
hrtrmaJ Hrnlth bhi, virntir f» 
Hf*i"fl)TTtnrnririJ hy doctor* /or 
yrani if, Mna£oiilu ilcl.jlUs n-irt» i 
niulnuLtiiitrfi. fa aonrvalrsconiT a'frr 
OtintuuL, m*twlrt. whoop fop ftwjtk »ti'- 
(■ (he Ih-mE T»T*tiTtrntinn marl* H*f t"" 
■liij »M 

iWtuir ui tngmnu 
tn <Kil. 12ai- an.1 3(wt t* 



MM 



HE BODY BUILDER »W> 

"•^VITALISING TONIC 
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Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

$a$to t ihe Wonder Tablet 
Jake It \ and Stop Limping 

.\ he+xtui pnias «ooc v-.unth whnq 
w t.\\rn I'rvsm die very first 
in ivgin to esjxneore ImjirtrveO 
bmJlh with prater tiuovauiy. a 
itcp. anil ad luonoasw] »cn»e of 

lit); :'.LI!.:,il «W0U«1 ..j:;. -I 

re re-.fotcd to a healthy comtitioa. 

i:b[e* <.\t-AI lip. In; wunnila tiKomo 

ud tiejJtity ani! quickly lie.il. tli* 
■•\.om8s«ttaJy.r[iciiinu.ti5Tn Kirn;irj" 
i«w -in." t'fif whcile lyateui m 
■tnl itrun.gr lien mi TIliji i» aot 
jAiuitg* the ftiitf dntt uim mx#t- 
n ltie Mtunl reButt of revitalised 
a I UnplOWtd tuuuiauan brought 
r EJ«uto, tta tiny iutrfti wUM isiy*. 
.. Ji*n fow*r» 

lint* Will tighten Your Step! 

.£). II :IV ^'-!: .\i.:t Lr E.JLStO ? 

•i ,j ration t» fnlly *rtvwr.nf»] in 4 
|J[y lastmctiVB tny_'k[at *M ir.fi explftitw 
lJpiii>k huipiAge how HlaMo iV'ts 
m|;h lilt: tilnoJ Your Cupy i» fruq — m 
Ijt Ldyw Kvwy sutferei should tcLtfc 
jn wmdcrtul nrw BiD/ogica/ H.-n-nfy. 
■A quioUy hrinj^ «i»e mid c/jinfurt 
■) (tr *ld within ibe VyMcsrr 3 new 
Lj|- (uTCS^i Ol'CTl'lim*!* •[ilgKi'ri. UQ- 
y^iv -■.■HiirtJwtii. in< ItaiUU^ l.ilsly <inti 
[tH,-r ' into /U.7 j.Tr !(> jVitfMTi'l out* 
3 './.'i'lri a/ iunaJtng Suthiiyl even 
ppntr;; 1 rrrspmhfing liln.tn fiwvrr hw*o 
pjRNi to the gcnci.il public befoja; It 
nfccs ,.iu liwJc ami fed years y^uugrr, 
pft n the pleasantest. the choap^t and 
He i £&xtivr reniMJy ever deviled 

W ft" Booklet. 

mff mvi fMtf Millis: »tli] *_LJrrr.-i t» JlLA*iTLI, 
-.-.ibn-y Inr »oiir 1 Bllfi csnrfiy 
laj F.fiUo btnikint Or I«ctri aiili jwi a 
1 tn p, Willi I>po1lIk; en ItMetsj Protn tffl 
iai. -.l«ir irn] ik tor yminicll vM1 ■ wdi- 
iilinnw WltMin Buteb Ofllainabl* Iron 
h4 'torn ■s«tywba« L . * -'j 1 ', «n> 






T^ngee gives 
natural, tilluriny 
b^duly to M(>i 

i)fi u>t ( ° uukc your lips rc&cz 

I Jjci: .iiituul luvclidci!. TtngCC 
jxIi . 1 hoEth a facaaty that mcu 
iacfr, For Tangcc cui't give j 

rmrrJ loot; ft i*n*f prtrBt. Ofmge 
: !■- -Tidlt. if cbjin£c3 ca y.-tn t]r-s 
i Mi.-h iojC, the mUil hc- 

|imjiu c a you. In special a win 
';(.-jfs .i:D.i poll-, r^, 

I 

Tkcnw»tth 
Ilk £ mice* of 



|34f C«/ f/er TertA 

Kank* U Stwdmjn'i.-wni*! a 
Dirrtftg (MtlimK *»*p t*Vl 
Ahrimoxii and hibin wpiiar by 
t&MdtRB't Pntruiri— mnlJif r'l 
C for o**r 30O ymri TVin mf« 
a fot chlUif/i up id 14 run. 

"ff iirtj I* MufAW »£-*i*l 

SedmanIs 

POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



MRS. J, L. SO.WOOO rif miil;>tiulkric iJimp fnr muror ■■■■>.- uRuullini; 





Ambuboce superintendent 
conducts morvy classes 

CINCE lht> 3cf>U-mbrr. lma, arWu. 

John AinUulimcp ^5s«>rlti-U0Ti. and 
111 thr twelve 
moattu Mrs. Ivy 
Truvusil*. the 
LoSj [ i: v,_.:. .1. ., . 
Super hitcDdent 
for tile Aihield 
Dlvit-mii. Syrtwy. 
hiu camlucced 
twenty-live train- 
ing cJjLsea. 

She hog com- 
pleted twfnl.y- 
alne vearii' eervici' 
tmrwit wltli the 
tuwcisUou. una mm. I. Trevusiin 
recently iiw » _ HMQ „ Blw 
novrl iirWitlon to 

the liKtnicUon work Cookor)' 
classes were hpld at AJttrfleld, and 
»itEr eifihi leeturen cotnprtitnris ssu 
for art examination, and [.wenty 
yirls tteelved certincnte*. 

At the nmr time forty glrlo re 
eclvod tl^rlr home-nunJllljt and firflU 
mil i-. ulllates, after thfy had born 
Ifltpeolcd by Dr. McKay, the Ulis- 
trlcr Oltlr-pr. 

Mtc. Trovaatifi pri3i«l ot t!H! 
war n-nrt being done bv the glrlr. 
in hnr branch, as Ihty have Blvetl 
up Hi eh- aooloJ fmul which formerly 
a*a« utrt3d for danccB and parLlM. u.hl1 
have beaun a L'otniorti fuiKl loi 
Lhr liOKilera. 

H 4r 'i 

International Club members' 
wartime programme 

1>B3_IEVTNO wholeheartedly in 
' international brotherhuod. mem- 
berk of (he International Club ol 
Victoria have Tunned themselves 
Hito an active bfalWh 01 Ibe Ket 1 
Croan Emerfien^y Service 

Women uf !S iHfferenl. imUobuH- 
Uen nmet in the dubroonis to helf 
nil itroit Bed Crow baskets with 
sacks. plUn^eaiea, rolled bandaiCf 
and other net'einMes, Here Swede', 
Ru-iBlann. Poles. Americans. TYench 
Jouanesp, ChineBC. IljItiiJis. Nor- 
wegians. AiKtrallan* and othen 
worlc aide by side for a common ob- 
ject. 

They have plamifd a nrnea in 
Khtol. uiahjonui and bridee pardei. 
to raise fundn. The club'k regular 
d»y a' hnme lias been converted 
Into a working party, and there Is 
a periodic market aball presided over 
by Mrfl A. T. elchreuder. mother of 
the Coratll for Norway, and Mis. 
Andrew Lyall. an Australian. 

Mrr M B McMillan, «opertate»- 
ilent of tlw cluh. who was Ihn Brst 
honcirnrv smrctary when Mrs Her- 
bert Brookes founded It sts yean 
ago. and haa been Ihe moving siplrtl 
of this "llllle League of Na< tares" 
ever since, has the job of eambln- 
tai the new warttmi' proersinme 
a-lUi the nrdlnnry activities! of the 
dob. 

for' timidly, ahe ban much turner! • 
entf mined in the lant war lo Help 
her. Durlnit the years Irtl't-IB she 
hi-lpra Mrs. Alfred Dealtln to run 
the Ansae Buffet In Bt, 8EBd« Road 
ilell»«me, and she worlts?d so hard 
fur UU Limbless f?oIdler»' AssOCl- 
ation in the followinj years Unit, the 
soldiers presented her wilb a trald 
replica of their twidfce — a ureal honor 
for a woman. 



Makes home-motfe food 
for soldiers 

rpHE pleasant homely smell of hot 
A scones oooldng often sreets the 
vteiwr U) the kitchen ot the Ade- 
laide Cheer-Up Society, where sol- 
diers err. entertained tree 0' coat. 

Mr*. Kdwln Peake, one of the 
helpens. makes unites and gcones by 
the dnrfrn each day, 

She etc ted that the aoctaty la 
! by voluntary hetiiers who 
wear atoaetive while toon i oeiu 
and pale blue muallD handkerchief 
iiili. 

Althtiuuh the society'* roonu In 
Selborne chaiubera, Plrle gtrort.. 
*7ere opened only a few weeks asm. 
mnnv hundreds ot soldiers already 
have been entertained there. 

Besides belliK provided with light 
te rreHimcnlrt, t.lir men have billiards, 
table tenolA. hooks, magaalnes «nd 
itiMr.irnl iiistnimr'ii 4 ^ 

fn addition to her work with the 
society. Mrs. peake Is an active 
trwitiber of the Mitnham Red Cross 

CXeOULlVB. 



Emergency work circle 
formed by Y.W.C.A. 

IJEASONS wily the Melbourne 
V W.C.s. haa called Its war work 



Oryttnist's u-«i»mmi\v seetion 
Utr iiu rut service 

ORGANISiEE of tile Women's 
Reatrve tor emerfency 
naval service for the Sciclitl In- 
stitute. Mrs. J, L. Selwoad. ol , 
Brisbane, is on duty at the fn- 
.lUUitf rooms In the VaJley on 
two nights each week. 

The average alUmdam:e of 
Klrls and women learning 
naval .service is ninety. 

Morse signalling by bu«ex and 
flaih lamp and semaphoring lonK 
and sometimes dUTlctlit message* 
have a special Intertill Tor the 
nUidcnte. 

Tin Sooiiil tiusotute with its naval 
• UiKMpllere— Its cadets recr'lvi- 
HOyol Navy insttlicllon and wear 
refrnlatlon naval uniforms— offers an 
unusual torni or war servioe for 
-iris 

Mrs. ^eiwoud. who la a trained 
nurse, (elves lectures and pracLlcal 
ileT7T.iiii.l rations. 

She also la social and nnle.rtaln- 
ment ctmvulinl' foi" the South Brit- 
bane branch or the Comror'^. Pond, 
and la a member of the Red Oros* 
Society 

s> » ■» 

University professor helps 
students' war appeal 

\ C'ilBTAIN proportion M free 
carito apace on %iu;)r usuuu ciVEr- 
seas has been arsnted to Utr- Mb)- 
bourne Ulllvcrsity Women's War 
Appeal Unit 

Associate Professor Ethel McLen- 
nan ih secretary of the unit, which 
covers two Interests. One is for 
clothes and food for ri'tuaee chll- 
dron In B-'urope and Ule otlter Is 
n branch of the Australian Comforts 
Fund 

The rt'-'ponsc tor RarmenLs fnr 
both appeals lias been eicccllimt. and 
already several parcels have left fslr 
Europe and also for men in Vic- 
torian camps 

Dr. McLennan also Is ht charge 
of the knitting competition, tar 
which Mrs. O. t. SlevHisoi). Head of 
the finance rommltlee of Hie unit, 
has given a pil» ol !- 2 - 

it Is. considered ihat the «un- 
i.'.'UMun may help to avoid Ihe 
ijitflculty of tlie unit having to Un- 
pick and rckrut poorly made Micks. 

Many eiiUimlaitic amateur 
ksiiMens have; sent socks which would 



...A CAREER 6IRL t.i.l. iseiiciiing 
i ■■>■';: <-J. : scylev tIKlsy • - * 




circle the elnierscDcy Circle art be unwtrarable. and Dr, MBLeniran 



esplallii'tl by Mrs. Cssuigton Lewb' 
Ule organiser. 

"We wish to give mrr work wheiv 
the need Is greatest," she said, 

-TX there is a rpquest fur mos- 
i]ulto nets for soldiers, we can makr 




Is anxirsu.1 to have all socles ol one 
pu'.cern and quality. 

Enrrless, which mum be knitted 
dorordlnc to the Australian Cotn- 
lorts Fund irstniL'Uons for a 
ht'nvr-nielghi. sock, can be sont to 
rrr McLennan, Botany Srtiooi. Mri- 
boume Uhrversity. 



... A HOME BODY luppy » the 
Jjoiiahe •>! hubpj's new usoarss . . . 

Remember— it's GLAZO NAIL 
POLISH for LONGER WEAR! 

If you want ont rtf th\«K nU/relJtHJ* 
uuinlcutci juu'vc been wxing lately, Liso 
Gluxo Niil hitnh, at th^u^mi. of 
wtirnai do. It unit* uuij J/-. )xi Gl*io 
glvn you perfection. 

t. . I . . flunvj no your 'Ui]a tri«ily. 
d.n.1 li,irdi.-!!i vidi flrrris-liltc luifre. 

See Clio's new th.n.n — ui.uiw 
fi'uclu-su rt*c)> fuma (suntan rasc) t 
tmka Hirchid rmc)— twJ "Liter breenv 



Aim mA tt ymir chnn< 

Ett or (ton hM nam - 

CO*«. aietl und*r polUh 
as j fiiunt!,i[mn- and 
arrr pc?l.<h «u 1 pniitr<- 
tar. Contain, waif. 
Rrlfit t T5JJ.iJ owl* 



GLAZO 




MRS. ESSiXGTON LHWiS 
— BKfAihfwn, 

l/ifin, Mid If ihv Girl QifiO^tt Ai*o 
clnMon »*ki lor riltrU.cs fur mucu-. 
\ilc6 children in Enatond. trail 
produce LiM»e, tw " 

TIil- ulrclc has u room fltLed wlUi 
d eirwlng mEuhinf', ntnl two women 
tirp .n chnr*t« ot cutUnj;~atic 
mnr^rlols, aa t.h«t pcoplo can come 
Lo the roariu lo «w inAUiad gf tak- 
Ine work home 

Cfirnpleiwi wr.iUL or pyjuuiii.t, nrr 
wnl to th£ Coin Forte Fund nt thr 
Town Hull or Lhc War Srrvicr Fujitl 
areBiutwd liy 1.ho Returned Soldier* 
und RriuniK, Army NurwA. 

The ymiDBer mf mbers of tlic 
Y.TrV.CA. who ranrwl mtlttiLl Ut* 
ftfCornoon AGwiJiB clrclp* hitve 
formal a bnvn^l. nf Uioir nwti to 
work iiilr nin>it etiPh W*#lc, 

Auothrr nlaht In devoted to ftrr+t 
aid lennoiu. aiid tin* itlrU havr Uielr 
nwn He4 0«HtJ Cump«n>* witli a 
mttiibrrilil,, nt Hi. 



Sensational 

NEW 
PERFUME 



/ 




ALMOST EVEHLASTIHG . , . 
SECRET OF AN EASTERN GARDEN 

HERE is is perl'uino, new lo AtiBlraJls. well knr w:i 
in England with a compffllLcg, intmiole fragrance 
which is ainos! everlsstin'j The soyrce of Rosh-in- 
Ara s pemianenco and danng indlviduahly ts an 
Eastern seerot known only to the wutld fatnouB 
London periumiera, Plarogen Ltd, Rooh-ln-Ara Mill 
give you charm, deeper tBminlne appeal 1 Women 
who seel Iho rare, tho bsaautifu], ccnaider Htmsh in- 
Ara incrjinparable. 

At all chamisTs and storas — l/fl, fy% 
3, 9 4 S/-. Try » email boulo lo day. 




tgeaii \w i..T., ,. 
titan Ltftig t'tu 5>sfa<rt 



ROSH-IN-ARA 



8¥ FLOROGEN LONDON 
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V 

Ijiijv* Uiirrputln^. 



Allll.rt iMirrt- 3: u April UK VSr- 
tlilM wlU *trilk nn numj At-iani 
i 1. - :i 11 ■■ ittr.lliU) ihl 

lAiinrt. Hn-ty donMtntoMvr plu^» tor 
HdiaJirmiEoi F»tLt]y »nd (in prepared iu 
itiirt tMnfa *>»r juurwlf. Cki-nte*. no-» 
iMiturn or pfumotJnn iiJuHrd liuu 
cat, mil iv lartUH. 

tAt'tll'S .April Jl 10 M* 7 Mi: Do- 
omihiT 13. 11. ind 14 \m.m > Juul Uir. 

Oflam rllftj 3a to June 23 1 Decem- 
ber id and II tu t»u (irivcTUft iu s-ou, 
Kritri umr ctEYer Ancws mil til tflliehl«r 
and dmi't :c: vwt rlshl fciSittl iTKili 
wtaM yann \r.tt b ■ u 

CXXCn ilun* 33 is July I3i ; Hoi 
iCKcmru^T. cr i (mportiLiil rauMi-n 
veil on th" imj- uuIbu tiitrv c*tl wait 
Wmn Bi-l- lJ.c-iiiJ:r: t) poor 



LKO Ouljr in tO Au»7iB| 3*1- Tfall 1» 
til* iltii* [or bKiaiuii iu ruttr fur Wttkt 
Ihr-y u-iinl Mi,ki! lhn jnCl.it MilM Oh 
l3neoinlwt 11 or tfl. 'Purluflp *LU 

■mile' btuAttiy ua mauj an nrermli-tf 10, 

YIHC.0 /jYajnuL ^ BafHrmbar «K 
Ba lifcr thr three whk nmrikrjji— unn 
ntiduns. hirnr nathan, uii ««y noibirii 
Ttiu li nop** la. II 7 niMjimta-ry tin tiere-tu. 
her It Add 11 

iioh.% iSnjj'.flmlifr W to Oetuba »t: 
«JJ#U* fair oo Urmmbrr It laf-.fi J 
i' » ID. and 10< 

MOftFIQ fOctobnf M Lo woVf-mlMT 
S3'' ■ Poi.c nibui If las I. .'alt. Jlijm am 

ftACftfABIV!! INa7rmb4tr n Il> 
cnmtHir Xli : BarjirLoiu a«Hliiirtnni 
anuult] tt» up iDd dolnf Dft*. Thpir 
■■of.« (ftVoi tluim camiiiw may on De- 
cvuibcr 111 a tiit eviiri mnrr> tu uy 



i-n rubor U. Start nr» rjilnrpr:aEj. mii 
fjij!» be CifLtfliisJiL 

I APHKilH.S t0Mtr*t$W U to JurmBrr 
3(Ji'. Ju3L r|«v»: DtCCtofeBf 13. 1,K t^uj 

i ; i > ui.>, i .i, ■ 

Ai)DUUV» rjbnni>ry aa to r*bm*ry 
Hi: Dmn-mljcr |> uni.ii Ml Pi'CCDi-^rr It 
JviKiilLigp. Ik, Kbd Id r..ir. 

rm-EK <mniMj l» 1» kUrtu an: 

Tbo»c ultmcliVB fwt of >"*ur» cm) lead 
rcu Into trstiblt w\ \b\t llioi hhImi 
yttu mmuuJD prudoru mid cum Can to 
viriir «Mt Watch for diiirtri Hifnali on 
r^poeMtm 10 BUd ll especlilljf. Avum 
fall cfutr.H'i thsU 

|Ui' AmU t« Wfijlhrti 1 , WrrktT 
I-I---UI . ir... wrtea uf arllcln on 
• itr«Uif n« it m>»rr *i I lnl»rrtl »ltti- 
um AMipUnf rRNpan^ihtlHf lur tl» 
nlatttaunU Rontninf d In ilirm Jnof 
Himdrn tmrrlt sen l> ■ i 1 - ' U< 

A ■L^«>r mm IrltCH— t.'dUoT. VW.W.I 




* IN THE . 

IMHT BT MM MABtMM 

President Austrolion Astrological Research Society 

Sa^ilinrians shttuld 
now so aEfor llif lliiiifjs lliey 
want. The fhsnu^s arc about 
7(1 per cent, in favor of succors. 

Tms Is the time of the year timmtte umi lmnl-wotHng. Turtr 
. _ ttfc _., «tara nre itranKly placed! »od cm 

when sagiuarmns {people te [im)f(| ta b; 

born between November 23 and 
olioultl be active. 



op- 




IDaM 

Bllvc to LHelr opiwrtunltJea 

Alrendy many SaRlLtarln.lu sill 
tiiix^ found ilml. tlieir nffain Jiuvp 
improved coiuidimbl}' and Uul 
tuatUFra which jiceraf d Impc&siljlr sE 
aciueveinent have shsd irany m 
their apparent ilutlcullia. 

Tliej- ihniild always remembir '.hit 
Mirlr mborti optimiBtn hik1 gumblfrt 
Instinct Inclines them Mmrtimw la 
ajlc almost ton much of lite md w 
Cake Loo many risks io achievt? ttioip 
desirtui. 

Aa a nyoilt many tourh th^ Jirjjb 
spots ol life In a btg way. finjne- 
uiiiia. however, they ovrrploj :liar 
handi and learn what It mean: In 



Animal Antics 



EXCITING 



Many kiwis nf gS£l% nrruiiRnl Id) |jrmii)i> lie tfidesl 1110110 at firing 
to fliit everyone . . . yul all alike in llieir ili.-litiilivc djaraeler ami ill* 
ivleliratfil name of the IIimi-c- llial iTenle.i tlielu — Yanlley of 

t !■ hi. (!ry-lal lla-k» of llic inimilatlo Yjinlli-y LKVcmdeT Perfume, 

|»re-i.*i)lalioii ea-.es variotislj enmliiiiing Son|i. 1'iht Powder. 
Tale . . . El*tt<rU>C Vanity Ca«es ... as w<-ll an 
^elerlions for nien-fulk. Amtlting yoiir 
(Imiee at all fine Stores. 




VARDLEV IAVEXDF.R^ 
■ In' "jutahle frol^n^n^T ,, 
pffl(.rr^<l lite bntllfllj 

(i-rtlti'VitiniLin lur all dny- 
r 1 111. in.J ISVatdUti 11. 1.1 n- 11 1. 

3'- lo 21'- 




\\ ass 


a 4 

id v 


G[ 







GirT SET that i* in imh 

{ ft i m-if . 1 . ,1 ini ii» 1 I ' ■ ■ > 

*?. SuDfl HDll 

pri-ionliiljuii bun. ~~ 



f»IFT SET — 1 uni.jtrunc 
Vttrdlry LanntJrr. Stni|i. 
TuJcnm t'oiitlcr otji! i'i.nt. 
Salti. All 11 f 
Ml r litimiliililf 1 0/ ( i 

itt». 10 o 



Vjnlli'v (jnnlin. 



UOMfc STRKKT I P EK- 
I 1 Ml A rr^nl pfllf i a i ft 
- ->■<• \hr. famotltt 

I.iiiiHmii Slri-rt uf F'u>hion 

lllrtl ail'* 1 * || jit TI1I11I1-. 

13 f 6 to 35'- 







CTPt 8QCT FOR A MAV 

Ynrdlr^r — I * -■ - ■ : i . Sftiifi in 
■Lr UMMjilr KnoJcit bi»wl; 
YdrdleT kolUl 
Hrillimiliiin, oitif # Q//> 
Tulriun Powdrr. O l) 



i.in sn 1 . <:«niijiiri- v.i.i 

' ■ ■> I 1 1 m 1 1 1 1 I'rrf 11 1 it, 

Faci* Powder. LaviMidrr 
^inip — "llie Imiiry »aap 
fj| thr wnrlrl"; 



VARDI.EY' VANITIES. 

' tin-. 1.1 1 1.. Mnurt jf yfljftf MI 
nf a Ijrpe <tl sill r)ial evrry 
woman n p p 1 r r t h 1 r 1. 



(iirr.SFT. Cgnttiin* Yard 
ley l.MTF»d«-r PedumrL 
■ml Saaqi* I'm-c I'nwrki 
■ nd l ii. in 
ihi- dcLight* 1 ] 
ful rr^crunrt*. Ill) 



and a fti-tlnrli H r "J 7'/dS 
V«n4tr C».r. 1 I » 

Y A R D L E Y OF 



[i'6 



to 21'- 



LONDON 




lililET t CBMPtor (Pit. imi'ii. SUrin. And n n ON B»ii Street, tiioiit NEW ran m»I! ttlOUII 



Bel doim to the depths In rh* 
matter of dtunpueintiuent. pover^ 
and depression. 

Ji'iir thlj rrasun, they «h"iiid ht 
careful when "in the nwnry," « 
that fuulkh wuttairr Kill EMM nrmr. 
bt'll^r still, they frhnnfd pul the 
ra*U on tlxed depiiHt or Invr^l It In 
anch a way thai withdrawal ll lat- 
piisnllilr. 

When it cami'4 to marriage, in.'flj 
SaKlttarluns are Inclined tn Of ut 
impetuous, Nnrinatly they art uomii 
it u ir- beiii thinkers and rra.«men 
tn the world, but whin the emoUctta 
are involved they are up: tp 
tlieir cljances oi liapploeu in pral- 
ernnce to waiting and making mrr. 

Aa a result, tt is orttn latino, 
alter nmrrtaiie. thai they have midr 
a nmtake. and Uv "belm-eil' final 
himself lor hrr&elo relegated to 
tlie unAaUfifnctory poxllkiti ct 
■■rvlenrl-hutbrind" or 'Trieua-vl/f " 

Wise Eaclttarians vili tJlrrrfott 
think flrrit nncL when poa=lblti 
eluinae in«t«« from their nwre MT- 
nioiUouij sien.1 of the iocUbo. TIiisst 
■re Aries lUnreh li to April UK 
LeD (July 33 lo August 241 : «nd, to 
a lesser clearee. Ubra (September 
23 Ui Oelober 241 : Aqllarliu OWjj 
ory 20 to February IBi. and tnrlr 
o«-B birth e4gti 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Witboal C.WI - AnJ Yoa'll Jump ** • 
Bed la tbp Moraiatt Full *il Vim. 

The ][Ter "lumlil (njiir tnil $*.f£S 
Hqulil tMln lain )nui- In i.. I'Malh.. K'' 1 ' 



Ua 
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ULECTIONS on the 
/ ^ beau ty pre para - 
0»J J lions you buy and 
use almost invar!- 
mean <H>methiiig serious 
. . serious to you. 
This is why I wish you would 
i- r -Lid and follow directions 
arefuiiy. 

*kr> o»ay ioo-K llresome on the 
the manufacturer would uau- 
? adore to have them off. for 
reasons of aesthetics or 
•tnmy. Bui on the label they 
10, Id protect you from dl/mp- 
vnA or nuisance or liurm 
Iwnh you'd r**d and r*vere Lb em. 
|J>c P*m or lotion tahel says "pat" 
li'iirok*" In Applying to the face, 
[URin& pattirw or jttroklnp; In safe 
nl rfYectlve. 

J To rub may buret your skin jus I 
Iftiin.i to make the preparation 

or redden It. And then you'll 
^■warry instead ol beautiful. 
I fere are good reasons for dlrec- 
|k* immUy. In tltf lrn*;th of time 
Rtaiuet is to remain on the akin 
1'kur, for example. 

The cam of a shampoo rinse 
BhL uieh directions are fearfully 
IWtuni, 

Bftbd don't ieave the preparation 
■•iors^r enough, the coloring simply 
IJt - iakt" If you leave it on 
the coloring may develop 
'«o deeply. 
; luung a depilatory, the time 
Iflrd Is the InUfrval considered 
for the chemical to dAs- 
| the unwanted hair. In longer 
it may begin to attack the 
UrliL. which U of wznrwhat the 
i nature aa hair. Then you'll 
*.':JiiHln£ ra*h on your akin and 
I ttjijfttmably rroM at Die pre- 

EureeLloru advise you to 
^away or rtnae off a preparation. 



JUST a lixtlr wtRifnt. us tf uftthmg tor something very fovafu, u June 
Gate, Fox player. Saft r qlisterting hair, carefully arranged lo flatter 
the young face. Writ grormtvd ryebnmn arrd foshex arttt muuth attrw- 
livrly made-up all contribute to the whole appearance of btauly. 



I do wlali you would. A bit-aching 
preparation, for example, whciher 
on the hair or face, should surely 
be removed no dlr«Led. to vfao|j the 
bamching action before It haa jjonr 
loo far. 

Botne products hare the property 
of taking up moisture from the air 
* the way table salt does t If lef i on 
the akin. 

So when dlrectiaiis say " l wipe mT.** 
you xbould surely wipe off, or blot, 
us. the case may he, or "use very little 
and bint with tissues before powder- 
ing, " with some powder base&, or 
elite expect a recurrence of moisture 
MUM hours, later. Molature that Is 
yonr awn. fault, not the product's. 

I wlah you'd mrofiurc Q^WjlrtKtol 
hi using toilet preparation* as 
LhoughtfuUy Ar> you do In foods. 

Follow directions 

IN preparing a mouth wa&h. or any 
use of an antlMptle, for ex- 
ample, if the directions say "20 
drops" or "one labletnoonfuL' 1 ft 
usually rnejuu [hat some trained 
and eanscientlouE chemist, after 
weeks or even year* of experiment- 
ing, haa aauafied hlmaell that thin 
specified quantity of the antiseptic 
makes a aolutdcn thai km* germ 
ceu.1 tout doesn't harm the living 
c^:ILs of the >aln or raucous mem- 
brane* (as in your mouth and 
throat t. 

And Ihrn ynu a/a and tooll all hit4 
patient work by masine, (lit* dirrr- 
Uotta aalde >nd minx the pn-pa ra- 
tion hy gn«BL 1 with you wouldn't. 

By ualng Just the quantity .iug- 
geated. you can almost always use 
beauty aids with greater economy 
to yourself. Whrn label* suggest 



you smooth on "a thin layer of face 
cream," or "a tew drop/; of hand 
halm," these nre umially (nrantities 
representing the amount of the 
cream or balm the skin will u>)se 
up at one urae. 

BrhiE twire aa gen e n iuh fcm't EQing 
%a dn yoor akin twkr ait murh rooeL 
Its Jnat waatefal. 

f wlah you'd make a place to keep 
all your beauty preparations to- 
gether aotnewhere Whether on a 
bathroom shelf or in a bureau 
drawer depend:; on your own rooms 
and Camay and living hablta. 

Bui all in one place, wherever It 

to 

Crmms and lotions and mascara, 
tissues and cotton and comb, nail 
polish, talc powder and all the rest, 

I've just done it. *u moving t» a 
new abode, and I know haw much 
It contributes to good kxuu and good 
temper. It means time, time for a 
whole face clean-up and make-up. 
In moments you used to spend Ju*f 
dabbing on powder 

H means poise and rompoaure In 
uetting ready to go out, whereas 
the confuidan or rushing around, 
••pining thing* and losing Jar caps 
m rushing from bathroom to cup- 
board to dressing- table, used to send 
you out In such a dltheT you wished 
ynu nouJd stnv home with a good 
book. 

These wishes may seem to 
enund more school leachery than 
Chrlstmasy Indeed. I don't mean 
them tol If I sound niern. tl m only 
because I know that my wLihra for 
your tcood look* wont come true 
unless you work at them, so I want 
lo make Lhe wurk eaAy and effective 



Loveliness ! 

Your beauly editor's 
Christmas greeting . And some prac- 
tical suggestions that will help to bring 
you nearer to the one thing most women 
so earnestly desire . . beauty. 

Christmas is open season far wishes Kindly 
though rs and happy wishes fly everywhere on 
the wings of that general feeling of goodwill 
towards others that the Christmas season 
brings. 

There are affectionate wishes and formal 
wishes. Silly wishes and solemn wishes Passion- 
ate wishes and practical wishes . . . 

So with atl these my wish for you this 
Christmas — that you may have all the loveliness 
that you could wish for yourself — may get last 
in the shuffle 

So, as a mere wish anyway is not of much 
practical help, I'm giving same general beauty 
advice below along lines somewhat different to 
the usual beauty notes. But you'll really find 
them helpful. 

— By JANETTE 




DAMP-SET 



This 
Hair Style 



"It must look Soft . . . Noturnf'"— say; Ho/fyuouti 

**TA A MP-SETTING" is the discovery of a famous consultant 
1^ to New York, London and Paris aalona. First Holly wood 
was quick la discover thai "dump-aci" coiffures stood up beat to 
the camera's critical eye . . , 

Nnrw 4 Vf IdiDl make* it tatv — so simple — that yo* SH 
"ii*mfi-ict" your own huh, at hoaie . . . lom-.rlf 

, . . A Vtlnwl "J*tt/fr-ift" Work* on hair o( jay feature, ajn 
colour, oa «y wave. In juu four minstu — with a lew 
drop* ol Vebna] — you ejm wr your own hath- into dwp, 
firm. luslrniM wivo ue nurl\ — ja&l uz yon like them best 

Vehanl n not sticky — not* -greasy — non- powdery. If 
leave* ymir hau with a thrilling oew beauty nf *oft, iiUky 
natural sporktt 1 fMolda a finoer-wavr for daya.) 

Yea, delimtcl>. 't>*mp.iettmt" with Vclmol hav come lo 
ray . . . It uvrs time irmpcr and mono, iou 

A If - Vxmlc !-lvu lor month*. A«k for VELMOL at veajj 
ChcmiM or any toilet counter 



FIRST; Run 
nxnh thlOU(h 
faair lo damp n 

NEXT: H^ani 

:>i 1 V. lAllil 

4 let* dtOfM nf 
Vetraol and 
bruifi »v«at| 
Ihrnuuh hair- 

NfJW . Midi in 
W«vn or curli 
^m|i hni;cn ud 
ftxtU l h*l'i aI] t 



r '"aaaavaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa^ 
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, slaved/ 

I OVER A 
{ HOT STOVE 

BUT- 





„,. „„■. H.** C "»- 




-hi« coin; KdkS^ Coca 
Corn Flak,, toW P*" 6 



KELLOGfi'S 

CORN FLAKES ■ 



THE TASTIEST BREAKFAST OF ALL! 
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The Homemoker , . . Third Page 



Designed for 

Trousseau 

• The loveliest of lingerie 
—a three- piece set, includ- 
ing nightgown, slip, and 
pantees — and eosy to make, 
too. 

V'OU can ob tun 1 lir 
paper patterns 
for rrnurina Lhis beau- 
tiful thrpe-prece lln- 
■rrw oet Irooi our 
Needlework Deport- 
ment. The patterns 
ire Cut |n jsJaes 32, 
J*. 3fl, anil 38-inch 
Mmt, iujiI hill Instruc- 
Aom for cutting oul 
V garments unci 
naking up are given 
with each pattern. 

Prices are:— 

(omplrte hl in. 
Intllng aiiattoan. 
4ip and paateea, J.'ii 

Rout lit vparjtilT. 
uallerm art 1/1 tmrh. 

Transfer fur r m- 
! >roidery 1/- each t »- 
ira. 

The tnHisxeau «fi 

k VUltable for mak- 
iib In various Int- 
ern; silks, chlflon, 
Bfl rijg t tB or volir 

ttbtjfca the pretty 
>iiff deeve* on the 
litthteown and the u irai ,iv- rross- 

■ -cr trimming of lace. 
I JIM.' edges the r^niienb top and 

Klttom and the little floral motifs at 

^ilervals round Items and on worked 

kidlce make the daintiest nniFh. 
When ordeiina ulve your bust ante 

mr! number of paper intteni, WW 

JIHH. 



your 



WEEilLEWOItk 
*-™ ©lions . . , . 




Work These For 

Your Yuletide Gifts 



Send to this Address! 



l.drJJidr fvii MX. Gf.O. tUthULhr fl. 
B*x MX G.r.Q. NtHUUt; IWri II. i-.ni 

••ylnrt »«x BUTT, r ..F() If n IU«f. IS* Cutlrruifa Sir 
■ U * ?*!* ****** TaVMn-.nl.. Wrllr I* Al«trajZfeH W. 



n«i ii: v i.rn 



MeDrnratc. Xrw Eeilant; Virile 1*1 RjBney uff Iff, 



HrDranmt: 
- 11*1 UUfi, UFO, 
Str«l. »r Italian. 



FBMIWNE ami lovely, a JAree- 

iTnujeatt. Paper pa (ferns for 
mating and irntti/pr for evtbrmdery 
are obtainable /rom our Heedlework 



------ - ■ --- 




This iiutierftij Mtuchcsse Set 
is #o charming? 

• And would make such a dainty gift 
for a girl-friend, especially if worked 
in colors to match her room 



You can obtain this butter- 
fly du chesse set from our 
Needlework Department 
traced ready for working 
on white, cream, 
blue, yellow, 
pink, or green 
quality Irish 
linen. 

The centre 
mat measures 
12 by tS Inches, 
and the two 
smaller mat* S 
by S inches. 



Edges are spoke-stltched ready 
for crochet finish. 

The design Is very simple to 
work. Just do the butterfly In 
satin-stitch and the lines on 
the wings in stem -stitch. 
Edges of the wings are also 
worked in satin-stitch. 

Price nf complete set of 
three pieces is 2/9. postage 
free. 

Stranded cottons for work- 
ing may also be obtained from 
our Needlework Department 
for lid. a skein. 



THIS Oirtc-plecc 
* itrrflv cfacfteise 
i- 1 can OS ob- 
luinfil trace 
■ :;!]/ far marking 
}m IP h i I e or 
■jlnrtnt linen 



Dainty Pot -Holders 

• Traced ready for workinq and 
ideal for giving away as Christmas 
presents to your friends 

l"OU will find tills pretlj- set of three pot -holders anil 
iruJ ever so simple and quick to work, ami they 
i.iild make the nicest or sttUi. 

rhir pot-holders arc obtainable rrom our Needlework 
i>-rwrtment traced ready for wirauiB on tnaa. blue, 
a trreen Oaaiiru. nr on Bond-ouallly cruah Ednci 
■rr »pokC-»dtchod ready lor crochet nnKk BMljtn 
ttviuld be worked In bright ahadca. 

J'rtiie «f atl «f three p«il-holder». inrludini bae. t/i. 
l«iU«e free. 




r FHIr3 set of Lea-towels, unc lor (rnch 
day In the veek. wuuld make an 
i;lft for a liridc-to-be ar any 
nouMwire. 

Tnc towels are obtamahle from our 
Needlework Department, and are 
traced ready for working on pure 



in item-nUtch, which t> very simple 
to do. to match the stripes 
Price* are: 

Met nt aercrj towel*, la/3, pmlafc 
free. 

Bouchl teparatcly. rurh. 



The backfrroutid color la natural 
with stripe* in green, yellow or blue. 

Each towel measures J* by X 
Inches, and all have hnnatltcbed 
hems. 

The embroidery should be done 




lit Kiln a ruTnp/ete ifi oi rea-roir-efa, one tar each day in r/ir- m-rk 
They arc oiKamoWe from our Needieirorfc Department froced oh 
natural ttntn with colored border irripM, all read]/ tar irurJrincf inffA 
tftMiort dnd name 0/ dfr dav, 




THE CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
THAT ALWAYS "CLICK" 




1— 

Truly excltililt tt this foldiiut-styie 
KODAK Bl.'lirlT lur cl«u. "bright 
pictures, 2i 1 I Ens. 12/6 

No. 2— 

Smart and seasonable are the KIX-Xa 
nitOH'NlKS. wlUi their modernistic, 
fnmt plates in elched metal IA/C 
Prices, 14,' 8, n/S M.9/9 

No. 3— 

liryy KODAK truly csurles Uie sea. 

sonable spirit It's ready for action 
in a Jiffy! 

Price 



28/6 
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pttrtlry 

Vlitft irnl in lAb&cruIr dibit **iih ilripp Inje. Allow 
[« brill- r for ]5 minute*, ldd II lilllc walr/ ip»- 
-Ich'L und iripjm fur unr liuuiv TJicn add \f cttJihlfT 
Coined) i vtMtk. far 30 minium Wlaei* areudy iu 
scT-vf", ^arjiifrh wilh (inrhtrv lin d f«[H"r». KiiHirrpn, 
for -"I per-sun*. 

Hit pcrfV-ri 'Vnn-ipnmuit dekrfrl" for KiJIcl ol 
Veal \* lhe Mullwrr? * \ii»lard ilbt>lrit[rd- Fill in 
CQujMiri below jund ".rriir*- yntir rupj nf ikr INnr* 
Recipe book, ft tfcinlfdnn nimi> dcltrinii* rri iin- - • . ■ 
di^hc* chichi ^ill add new ^Inniour la yiiur Lahlr. 




McalsMcn Like . . Quifk/y Prepared . . Cooked and 
Served in flavour-preserving agee pyrex 



BRING yOUR KITCHEN UP-TO-DATE 

Wur< T«tu Km ihr new Agrr Pym itrcn-tn-Ttihln t*t%y Thin nnr 
lone uj xrrvrali amtttim a Itnund CtMtroIe, Pit Pltile. Uhlan/; Vie 
thifi, I fttiti pUt, Omf fHe Hiifi find tb Hnmrkini . . iril in on* 
atirmtiit ronlamir. Ser rfjew «*tt' Kitrhvn VrW iin clear «F ntlaureJ 
Pviri) ni yuur fntfiuutr Drparimrni at Huriiunrrf \turc. prUrd far 
rvrrv punr: tjnattiti far rtm hum?. 



way lu is inatt'i heart is STTI.L 
lliriMitlli wrlli-ouked meals . . . kkilfully 
planned, invilincly served. Thai h hIiy 
Agee Pyrrv it, such a honn In "the woman 
who currsu 1 I'yre* rooking meant* heller 
Duviiur, p leasing colour . . the rnmpldc 
rrlenliViii of nil fund values. 
^ hal i> more, yon can servr straight front 
the Iml nvrn Itp the lahlr, licraiise Aj£ec 
I'yrev i* Inhli- ware a* well u* aM-ti ware. 
Il i» ii-efiil. allrorlite, moilern. \o pre- 



Hm ln Tj "ilihhini: up" , . : , n ,| (m |, on( di>h 
lu wash inalraci nf Inn nr Ihrec, 
Kcnienilii'r. t««, kgre l*yre\ never jzi-ti« ^ 
old . . . never lohrt* it* i>ripinat palalr- 
U nipliri(j aiii-^t liwiief*. ICiii never fcir>:H 
111. n *in-eist.fal ••iaa* rooking dcpiinU as 
much on lite glass, at. on llie recipe. Insif.1 
on .Jpcp I'ypex . . made in Australia . . and 
HvaihttMc in rilif: puslcl shade* a>, well H 
cry«lal etrnr, niiii-crnrking, non-rrauin^ 



AGEE PYREX 



CLIP THIS COUPON FOR THE AGEE PYREX BOOKLET 

f.rttH-n t (tu„I <J,r>. i'ty. 

w mwrlnwi STrfrfj, .'V.S.I* . 

I'lmsr <eml mr « ropj nf Ihr illutlmled I'yrei Bonklrl 
e W> l « l»HH «llr»CliTe twi|ir. inj JelniU nf llir l"> n ' 

\**r: 

Atmmss 



MARKETED 



I X 



CROWN 



CRYSTAL 



GLASS 



f T Y. 



LTD. 
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Fine fare for festive entertaining 

Christmas seoson catering, 

when visitors drop in for a brief coll or guests come: to stay 
awhile and quaff a cup of good cheer, need not be difficult 
Cope with the refreshment problem with a buffet spread. 



' "''>/•. i/> , 

" ' i/Wc ■ . a 9»od i.r are w 



/ / BUFFET aprPLid La 
the most nonveni- 
I — ^ V ent means nf en- 
L'rt.atninK a number of people 
wLLhoul calling in professional 
tateror*. The lood should be 
L'hosen to ensure plenty of 
v iriety. 

Choice at dishe* will depend on 
• nether jrou ar* providing trivial 
morsels to be takrn with cocktrulu 
OH sherry at n brief S in 7 do, or 
whether your party Lh a festive 
i- iirLM.mnK or u New Year one that 
; likely to last well into tnr night, 
an matter when It begin*, 

Then you iirrd some Autatanl.lnt 
iiinhcs audi as thowe xhown In color 
pliotograph abow. 

Fcrr your smaller Item* awl horn- 
il'twuvre pin iter* use smoked sal- 
mon, unshovltia, prawni or oyhteni 
n biscuit* Of thinly-sliced bread. 
Fdl tiny pastry nr cream purl SOMCUH 
nth Attvary mixture* either In Salad 
t-irm <ir bi hot sauce 

Stone and bIhH prunes with eeas- 
ined cream chcpfte. fill celery Broove6 
»lih cheese caviare, nr savory 
lUrwd: roll gherkins in thin sllcee 
i hum ur liver m image. 

SALMON BITES 
■imatl Lin natron n, I e.tU tbick 
ft'iUr -'I.-. 1 tablespoon grated 
thee**, 1 U"»sp<mn Irmiiii Juice, nail 
I .- : cayenne la taste, 1 hard-builrd 

Strain hquur off salmon and break 
- up with a fork. Mix In cheese. 



! By MARY FORBES 



chopped egg. lemon Jultfe. 3ail ana 
Cayenne, and add to white sauce. 
Stir over boat i-.-i 3 minutes and 
turn on to plnte to cool. Take 1 
heaped Mnapoon of mixture and 
make tnto bM&fc glaze with egn, rail 
in breadmimbh, and deep Iry till 
golden brown. Umlti well on paper. 
Phicr a wooden toothpick Hi each, 
.vTve piled tm a dish, and garnish 
with par^Ury and lemun. 

LOltSTER IdiVAl 
CJne Ij.Il-mci l pint nu^dlutaJac 
Aauce^ lettuce, tomatoes, ca^arnbrr, 
tinned nllvn, <dlfeit hiinl-bailrd -cr.- 
curled crlcry. a few eapem. lemon 
ii»tl pAndry. 

Cut ]f)bni*T i rt halves crass\vi*c, rr- 
mnve merit I ram iDbatn's txKl> und 
stand the cop half of the body on the 
salad dish. Place 2 .<Jkeirs nf kiartf- 
boilod egg down the rronL or Job- 
ster. and urrEtngf. 1 «nall crlnp leltuce 
teav« over the diAh. Mask with 
thick maynn.na.l5? sauce sdine taryf 
pieccfi of lobular and fill the Leaves 
Sprinkle with flnrly-crhfrpped por^- 
ley and gumta-h with capers, sliced 
tomntoes anrt cncnmber. atoned 
ollvca, ringft nf hard -belled eRgn. 
■ i-.l or pAralvy and ahce* of l^mon 
Serve ver^' cold. 



M±si Franfiirt Jharnpton, noled cooking dem&ninra I ft MIV^- 



NOTHING /S HEALTH ft P 0% 
MOKE HYGIENIC THAN 

STRONG-LITE kitchemmxi 



USED IN t CAD IMC AUSTH ALIAN HOSFHTAtS. 



DEVILLKfJ ALMOND f HfH Tl.S 
Twn ouihtk alm'Midsi. ',*. phrrkin^ 
i riesscrt&puun thuluey. 1 Lpa>»puuii 
olive ull. I r-hi!h. ^alt and ruyfniic. 
tunall fn. j Mi.uifi ipf brirail, 

BiEinrlk and ..h: v-n Almond* unci 
try ltKht in nil Cut '.'im of the 
k-herfcii] and a little of thr- chill I 
tntu imall strip.v. Chop the rr- 
mnlndei' and add u> ahnonds wkUi 
Che Qfhtr. Itutrfflilenl* MU well, 
hpot and heap on tho fried CfWWtti 
fir bread I)«coratr with Kherkinx 
and chltli and *ftrve oil a paper 
d 'ay Iry. 

I I. t I M 11 I'lnr.VMI 

Kiv If pnuml J ih. sliced 

ttiu&u-ge, 1 1 1' I inr-r, j dor nil its. 4 
ix In* r kin-.. J radisJiffS. 1 ^LulTetl tigf*, 
\ enp diced celery. '■ cap sutlnri 
dre&Hluic, curled celery, pursky In 

Mix toKfctiifir the diot-d enlt'ri and 
■sii]ari ilrpssitiL an.! |ilnn in rii^ 
niiihjli- ol a large flat plate. Cat 
hntu into jimall slices tind sousaKe 
Into thin round ft, arrange alter- 
nately round edge of plate with 

,4tUfTl'[| HZ UH'TVHl.V r.HMU.'Jl 

with iii.'.-.i ■■ ■•. i-U'.i placing curled 
ceiiiry In the middle nf the di&h and 
o!lve& and gherkins heaped on tnt- 
tnce leaves. 

CRUMBED COC'STAIL JSAlfSAGEti 
*VIT11 SA|1Tk MIST roTATO'Efi 
One pnurd rnrkLall <*emi*3|cck, 1th. 
liny ih-h pntatim, 1 cle*!*rrl!rnauri 
ii'n flneiy-ehiipped mint, eRf- 
cIjixIhk. Inn -..ill lirpailrramh>, fry- 
ing fat. 

Place cocktail : <i ii. ii;> 1, in bnillni~ 
water and boll S mlnut». remove 
Ihcskin, cover with pR!B:-^liixin^ and 
toaft ih brcadcrutnhK Deep fry till 
rjoldnn btv-wn Drain on paper. 

Same Mint Potatoes: Wash pota- 
toes, Ixdl in trwilr riEJtta Hit soft In 

i ii- water to which salt and a 

jtpriH t>t mint have been add«d Pfei. 
t4jss In mt'ltcd buif r and mint. 




... and here* variety 
Rosello Sweef Mwstard PicMb . , , 
Sweet Gherkin Chow Chow 
. . . Cl?ar Mixed . Piccalilli . . 
Stuffed Onrons . , , Cauliflower 



OVER 



Any-time ts 
RbstuA-ri'Mi 

n l h ou sa nd s n & Kom 
Rnnfjllo Pickles etc now 
relished with cold meats and 
refreshing Summer Salads. 
Thoy ore quality Pickles , . . 
;r,ip and apperismg . . , pre- 
pared* from choice garden 
vegetable* ond perfecrly 
matured in Rosefta Pole 
Barley Malt Vinegar. 
Housewives who insist on 
Rosello are certain of per- 
fection m Pickfc? 
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RAISIN and lemon cntpi art i/f/icruus tfttCOOOO tea or suppti bucuils. 
f/i'i'i 1 yuu ue Anne Shirley. KA'O «fur, with a plateful which the hat 
Itttl madt. Recipe is given on [hit page. 




f |RH HWORITI WITH 



A.iell KM* ^ ddmg 
v<oodeI , ThB¥ -, em ««l ^ 
.^red "Old. &*»** 

,n £ 

****** """'Zl 

s^*?* ****** 



This Week's Best Recipes 



SELECTED by our cookery 
expert os the most interest mg from the many entries sent 
in by our readers from every State Now let us have your 
pet recipe. It may be worth cash to you 





OUUL find all these 
recipes worth trying 
The best for the week. 
Hawaiian CruU pie, 
which is awarded the 
£1 first prize, is especially de- 
licious 

You. too, can enter this weekly beat 
recipe competition. AD you have to 
do Is write out your favorite recipe 
and send II to us with your ruime 
ntid address clearly attached 

Rt-mfmber that first prize o! £1 
Is awarded every week lor the week* 
best recipe and 2/6 consolation prize 
for every other recipe published. 

HAWAIIAN FBI IT PEE 

Sift I nip flour, 1 rap and 1 

teaspoon sail, add slnwiy 2 enp* not 
nil Ik and phi** iu double boiler, rcwk 
nil thiefernrd. utirrhir. cunaiarillj. 

SUghUy beat 2 egg-yolfcs in a basin 
and pour small quantity of hoi. mix- 
tuff over, return all to double boiler 
and coot far d Tew minutes. 

Add 3 tablespoons butter. 3 table- 
spoons lemon Juice, li cups grated 
pineapple and 1 cup coconut. 

When cool pour into baited crust 
and lop with meringue made by add- 
ing 4 tablespoon* sugar to the well- 
beaten white* of U eEB». 

Bake in moderate oven from 13 to 
lfi minuter. 

First Prix? of fl in Mrs, II. Beat, 
BrofcdmrAdcw. via Bockhaiopton. 
Qld. 

COCONUT TARTLETS 
Threr tahlc*poon* butter, I cap 
aitgar. 1 egg. i bii ndlfc. I cup self- 
raising Hour 

Oram butter and suitar I add 
phich salt), add egg. heat well, add 
milk, attr In -wlf-ratHtng flour, ml* 
well, then add plain flour till mix- 
ture can be used for railing. Roll 
to I inch Uriiekness, cut out round* 
and tttie cake container*. 

put 4 Lt;aanoon raspberry Jam in 
each and fill with the following: 
mus together till fairly stiff con- 
densed milk and coconut Bake 
In moderate oven about 15 minutes. 

Consolation Prior of B/6 to Mn. 
J S. Tope. 22 Fourth SL. Gawler. 
SLA. 

MUTTON I'll 11 
Twclve ounce* Cfrtd mutton lioi 
rice, Sol batter. £ rubers bacon. Z 
unions, Z pints water, parsley. 

Mrir 3oa butter In n saucepan, 
add rice and allr over heat till patr 
brown. Moltifen with water. 
again until rice 1b tender and water 
nearly all absorbed. Season to baste 
with salt and pepper, Melt tux. 
butter in a Iry1ng~pari, slice In 
mutton, and fry lightly, ihrn remove 
layer of rlnc. place the meat In Its 
place and cover with rice that wan 
removed. Cover and cook gently for 
20 \.u 2:> minute When ready to 



HAWAIIAN trutt pit, u.:hU:h wtm first pnzt thia iverk ot XI Jh\ 
pir hat, an unumal filling ttyppvd wnfi meringue, and can be wriYa 
hot or t old. Ri'apt on this pagr. 



serve, pile ricF in 1 hot dish, arrange 
the slices of meat overlapping round 
LU garnish alternately with slices of 
bacon and onion which were fried 
in a HtUc butter Just prior lo dUh- 
Lng up rfce, etc. Sprinkle with 
chopped parnley mid serve at once. 
Rnoufih for four (j. -:>.oi\h 

C*oiwlatlon Prize of 2/& Lit Mis* 
Alice R^ibrrto. c/o L. K Etnhrrlv 
Middle creek. Vic. 

GRAPEFRUIT DRESSING 

Put Juice of n large grapefruit 
into a saucepan, adding siifTlci^nt 
cold water to make a pint. When 
worm, add an egg-yolk and »tlr until 
blended. Do not allow Lt to boll or 
It will curdle. Add 1 teaspoon 
castor Rugar, snlL and pepper to 
ta&te. Stir until sugar dissolves, 
then add l teaspoon vinegar and 
allow t£ coot. 

Conaolattou Prize of Z/G Lo Mn. 
iNiruitn Ku. hunin. Railway SL, 
Stanlhnrpe. Qtd. 

PINEAPPLE C-Kr-AIVZEii DUMP- 
LINGS 

Six Uref cubn (aboal Iji-lncbes 
square ' pineapple. 1 £ cupa fltdrmr, 
mifk, fihortpaiiifc. 

Stca- pineappie 111] soft in its own 
Juice and one cup of .-mgar, strain, 
and when coo] place each cube of 
pmcapplH- In enough s^ortpaste to 
wrap around it, toueiher with a 
null teaspoon o! butter Wrap each 
cube of pineapple Jieparotely In 
shortpBfite and place in a pletll&h, 
Sprinkle with hal/ a cup of ?,ugsr 
und (Kiur over milk until juM alxiut 
covering the dumpllnga. Cook in a 
fairly tJaw oven unti] golden brown. 
Serve hoi, with cream. 

ConsDimtlfln Prtxr of -. i- to Miss 
%. I-yons. 39 Glen SL, L^Teiid^r Say. 
N.S.W. 

RAISIN AN1> LKMON CBISPS 
Five ouncett batter. *eis v-rtlvd 
ramus, &ot. *iurar, l2oi. vholrmral 
flour, prt.imd nata, pincb nr sail, 1 
epr. 1 hunan. a little milk, 1 egg- 
white. 

Rub butter into flour, add wit 
ffrated rind of lemon, su^ar. and 
ralaina. Be^t egg and fold In dn,' 
Ingredients. Mix to o soft dough 
with the lemon Juice and milk- Roll 
on a floured board to lln_ thick- 
ness. Cut into fancy ahapea wnd 
hake in a moderate oven until golden 
brown, "When ha If -cooked, brush 
over with lightly -benten egg-white 
and sprinkle with castor sugar or 
ground nuts. 

OnstilaUon Prize of Z/R !.. Mr-. 
Copeland, Marmotic ruin (. Lake 
Mm-Hum-ir, > „s W 



SALMON SC'ONCS 

naif pound boiled notaloe*. * 
tableiponnn srlf-nisln^ lliiur. a Ulllr 
tnitlL, I small tin salmon. ■?«•-• 
■Tumli-. 2itx. margarine, a Htat 
cliopped p^rnley. 5aue, ami HtyirW 

Ma&h potatoes and form into it 
dough with flour and a pinch Of utlt. 
ndding a little milk if necessary P. ■ 
out to an inch in thickness, cut u. .- 
triangles and bake for 15 mjn ■> 
until the sconea arc golden brown 
on both aides. While they ore ol^j*- 
ing tnake this filling: 

Remove bone* from fish and .i\fl 
tba breadcrumbs, psruley. sage ami 
thyme, with salt and pepper tc taili 
Mix well, add Uie melted marga.'tnf 
and form into a smooth paste. Sp&l 
open aranejj, thread on fktln . 
serve hc"t 

t DiLtobttinii Prior of Z/6 to ff- 
Miflingen, Sackvilir SL, HaimoraL 
Itri^hnne. 

CHOCOLATE MABSEIMAU^VT 

SNOW CAKF 
Nine ounces >vel( - raisin* fluur. To» 
arrowTuot 5 or 6 egg white*. 
liUllrr cAstnr suits r. i'uMj 

eii»nce. 

FILLING ANt> ICING: 1 bejprd 
IraiptHin gelatine, I ' copm kia* 
sugar, 2 eijg whites. 1 mp hat ujlUt 
1 ta.blnpuon liqaid rUo< lUlr 
white water leing. grated chu. ■iUi«" 
for drrirrallon. 

Beat butter and sugar together 
until light and creamy. Thei: add 
whites of eggs whisked to a errata. 
Beat together for about IIIUtd 
minute*. Add vanilla flavcrlnfi and 
sifted dry Ingredients tx uiiut 
steadily until thorough l;. 
Pul Into two Sin obloni; tjti ; . ' 
with greased paper and bake In * 
moderate oven for about 40 mluulrs- 
Be sure not to let the cake browa. 
When pale golden, cover wUh * 
sheet of gTcascpixn^ paper until the 
cake Is cooked. When coW tut 
each, cake In two and spread wtth 
mar&hmalkw Ailing made aa M- 
lowa:— 

dissolve gelatine m hot «5iei 
and loftT* to cool Whip tiro t& 
whites stiffly and add iirwIiinTtv. 
beating all the time, to ihr pf li- 
lt ne. Next beat m liquid ebern- 
late and icing sugar. When thick 
spread generously between tnJ 
layers of cake •previously trlmii"^ 
lcvelJ, and cover all with while 
water Icing Sprinkle with *ri»ied 
chocolate. 

ConsoUUon Prhir of l/» I* 
A. C. Stirktand. K. S. and V Hm*- 
TraynhiK. WJL- 





THE U N E E A. BAKERS 
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Fantasy 
in ihc 
Toolshed 

HeR£ j S an 
amusing Christmas- 
time story for all 
gordervlovers — and 
its moral is well worth 
heeding 

— $t*y$ THE OLD GARDENER. 

JT WUt midnight in the 
toolshecl of the home* 
of Mr. John CltlEeh, 
and a very dirty, ne- 
glected lot of tools and gar- 
dening implements stirred un- 
easily in the dim moonlight 
that the cobwebbed grimy 
windows admitted. 

Drtod mud Mtid dunt, ahavinsi. 
Lianr-dust, bent nnd rusty nails, 
empty weed- killer packet* and lonjj 
unused paper bajpj and old news- 
papers lay everywhere. 

SinUter red-backed spiers fipim 
new weha under the carpenter'* 
bench and in dark corners, while 
mice ran In and out of the old 
jr-i.lUuLT haefi that had been care- 
lwMy thrown into a corner. 

It whs Christmas Eve, ama *amc 
hours bflfore Mr. CJtlMen had leaked 
lb* door and turned his back on the. 
u^Ls with a Bigh of rrllef-fcir h<- 
«■* Sdlng on holiduya fur a fort- 
aitthfa. 

Moat of tile Rrtrdenliig tools were 

i iy hluni and sadly In need uf a 
HI lie nttentinij. lor Mi'. Oilmen was 
cut fit those men who did thingE 
tti fits and atorta. 
Years beforu, when he was an 

eiiLhusiasUr: gardener, he had ; - ■ t 

■Jif toulai from hardware *torea at 
LUJiMdcntble expense, but many of 
ihi-m on this particular ntybt bad 

M j. L -hed a condition that could only 

¥ :- : crihed as Useless, 

A emky, wheezy voice brutoe the 
I fiUUfHtts of the midnight air from 
;tir corner wber* the rusty, dusty, 
-Aunt lawn-mower leaned wearily 
I ipinst the wait 

"What ft day fVc had," the volt* 
;rejiu»d. "Pour ootid hcjtira of helnj* 
I pushed and pulled over a lawn that 
I ha<_: not oul of hand week* u«o, 
Not a drop of oil, not a nut 
htened up. and my handle is xa 
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MiDSItiHT m tht toolshed and the lung -net/ lectud garden touiu are proposing a tit-down strike. And 
$U thvy u/unt r« a Utile attention to rrwAr rh^m ujorh efficiently on, r .Tun 1 



Iiwm it is a wonder that I didn't 
Ml to bltfi, 

"Hut 1 had the sal Lnfac-tton ol miik- 
in.:; bim work harder than ho ever 
worked before, for my blades arc 
bo hlunt that U took him four hours 
Cq do wiiat he could have done easily 
in two. if lie would only give me 
a Utile care- and attention." 

"Ynii didn't nave it nil your own 
way," chipped in a lawn-edging 
knife, tliat. lnauLtJ drunkenly in a 
corner. 

Hour of chipping 

' ITK- cursed and mvotc when I 
went on strike after an hour 
of chipping at theme lawn edges, 
but r really could not go on any 
longer without a rub on the whet- 
stone. 

"And didn't, be perspire when he 
yoL to the aido rieMrept the house, 
where the buffalo grass wa* a foot 
tilnh. Twice be flung me. mdde, but 
his wife made him go and finish the 
job." 

"Yes. with me." squeaked the 
hedge b hears from the carpenter's 
bench. 



Complexion by 

MORN Y 




"It. weu otto wlieu his hfuidit and 
armrt got tired that he brought out 
an empty cil can and tried to make 
my creaking butdra move u little 
OUfCCi 

"Tlien he went niAlde and got hb 
wife* ficwinu inadiLne oilcan and 
Mjnee/ed a few drops of thin, poor 
AttliT into fro Joints and Went on. fl 
he'd only put boine di'i:i'ht stuff with 
body in it nejir the bolt In ttly 
middle, he'd have, found th*j Job 
*asy. despite the fart that I haven't 
had a abarpen hp for two nr three 
years " 

"We're all nllke hi that respect,"" 
lntnrjenteil the Inwn-mowcr potnt- 
edly. 

' '■ then he tried to dip tin 
ini. -enable privet hi>rtnr* with me." 
continued the xheaj'.v "hut hp hati 
left them so long that he had to 
full buck m thnt foreigner over 
there, and h nicie job she made of 
If 

"Meaning tm, I aunpose." aaid thf 
Frendi f^cnteurfi. from The nail box. 
where thc-y had bivn hauttly thn^wn 
by John Cltijcen. 

"I did refer to you, !"-.i-.r-.->. - 
sneered tru> ehear^i. 

"He bought mp ten years a^c when 
he first gut marrlLid Slnri? wlicn 
f have rarely hud a drop of oil. 
ruiver a new nprtnu ar a nliorpen up. 
und my ed^ej are JuftHcd and blunt. 
iu#t like you." retorted the .iwaleurp. 

"H4"fl ruined more good roae buatit-s 
this Mtaaon with me. ond gouged out 
pieces frma liU frUll trees that are 
now full of fungi, thanks tn neglect- 
ing me, but I took It out of hla bands 
and nngera.'* said the secateurs spite- 
fully. 



Sifr-d 



Own 



strike 



I Dy nil re- 

' of gi. :;' r, 

«r* lit 

luie -box. 



Mfltiy yuars a^o the women of Australia act the 
<iea! nf their approval on Momy Fute Powder. 
But import duty and rate of exchance raised 
prfces. Mornv have rKercfore introduced a 
more practical ho* with the CONTENTS AND 
QUALITY UNCHANGED. 



Jun* KoieJ Compienicfl Powder is Mide in inq'and by 

)RNY, REGENT STREET, LONDON 



PEAKING nit the oldttl mhabi 
lahL the mu-M flende and cer 
Lurnly the most neglected r j f all. 
propose a air-down atrike when he 
return.* from hit holiday." said a 
ru*ty, mud-covered spade with a 
Rpruhfl Itandle. very blunt edges and 
rounded corners. 

"Every year at this time he lock= 
Lhc toolshed door nnd leaver U3 t<n 
nure Elves for n fort-night to gather 
more dirt and duat, and I second ibe 
motion." »Ald Uie hauU-fork, wlilch 
l»y at full length tm the floor. 

■■ftpeakliiff of apple* reminds me 
that he has iwt used nie io spray the 
tree Lo control codlin moth and 
funtfua difleauea thLs yrnr," MhAHUd 
* very dusty t.praT pump on the 
ahelf. 

"And I wa* o^PbcUhM tn be used 
up for the oonirol of scale inflects. 1 " 
rhlmcd in a tin of misclble oil next 
to the. pump, 

"Vot ft phirjeaa. Vol ft lotto ml«?r- 
ftble beoulvfl dE*re U in di*' vorld. to 
be sure," said a guttural rolee from 
thf dirertlcn of tin- Uuh'h hoe. 

"dust another immigrant,'" said the 
Jii.L!'-"'V. lit-flil wllt.uiJ' ii Ijurulli', limn 

□ lurnn of rubhiah in a cwrricr. 
I "til huff you know dot I'm a 



nadurall!.ed Prittiua jitibject." pro- 
tested the Dutch hoe, "but t vanta 
to add rnine voice to der general ob- 
jection againdiit dl» man vdt irenlect£ 
his douLt yel eggisprrra dern Ln do 
good vork in dnr garden, yah." 

"Good boy, Dui-chyt" nlped up the 
muddy, nj^ty trowel, from hla place 
In n (low«ri>fil 

"I'll put the motion to the meet- 
hig. That we stag* a sit-down strike 
when Citizen returns from hi* holi- 
days.' " said the ■■:■:[ u. 

"Aye," they all uliouted toge'iwr. 
and a very rusty pruning asw fel] on* 
his nail in his excitement, 

And tn the bedroom nearby Mr. 
John Cttbzen tossed and tuiTied un- 
easily tn hif. sleep, after hbt strenu- 
oue day in the ^Eirden. Tor hi; was 
hrtvliui a s-trunge drctun about 
garden tools mm miked. 

The next morning he made a 
mental rrjiolutlnn that ho would 
spend vi few hour« on that Jnb of 
a) impelling up thp too)* and putting 
them iill lino shape. And let me say 
to hla credit that he nevnr wi them 
get into had ftti*pe any more. 



Naw ' VEET ' leaves ihc 
Mkin r. - ■> i '■ and white, 

without traiLB of ugly 
:.tut.hli'. 

Now * VEET ' fa a dainty 
white cream — iwectly 
trccnted and ple9B3Dt to UK. 
New ■ VEET" avoids 
■ regrrnrtit — unlike 

tUfc nuur which nnlv mnkes 
the hah glow latter *nd 
tiikktrr. tt^and 41- (double 
aiiej.it atlChcjnuihiASu.rcft, 



Baby'i windy spasms due to 

a DELICATE 
STOMACH 

Every child, however well tared for, 

Ifcw iL.i- ji painful windy *pa,smv 

Diiinefiird'j Pure Tluid Mj^iicSu been 

rot ov.it |ihi *jL-,uf. .md iiiU :hc barest, 
>rl mmt effective remedy. It mhiMics, 
dispel* wind and, by its bLnd corrective 
action, k-eep* the bowels regular. A lea- 
jpoanful or so of DlnrtcfhTd'* Truiken Buby 
Nippy. Ctet DinrLcford's today, insist 
in DidnetdTd'i pure fluid Magnesia, 

DINNEFORD'S 

pure fluid MAGNESIA 

Blond : Safe : Effect JvcvM 




CHAMPIONS 



Pitpe Half 

VINEGAR 
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ALLURING 

5UMNESS 

Hr.&WlxM TrtumiiR. MBEtlUMii U D) ta,i l.tir 



tuvn ca il)-<ff r:t s. ma coi a* Ring down Iff 
tinrnial wrlfclit dmlm! not dan oat lm* 
pirdiauitr put on vniiht aiain ut in thr 
c-i«» nl rrimrriou liy bMiw. THU w Ui* 
optninii of Mr Lrvn Q. Bir.ni- PJujttiii- 
WuiLCiU ninmlH n( Colllr. W A vJift M»r 
1 unjii* al fji' rvdiMJui 

. murij y*«.r*. n» jimpiko 
.he 9pfi:uL Hf-luclnr Tabi al i.'il plia 3d. 



WHAT MY 



S 



M priiilM wi fci±tli ku 



i -'A I- 



luni! 



Jar, EKnt *d. [Mr 

itur-nam 1*- niwJl. \a-t tai IS pat?,, port 

n.flj 1 . 4*T l.r 4*5. "t'r ;l;mrml all tVum 
til n»ri Pa nMimn wealth Wnl- him ■■■ 



PATIENTS 

BY A DOCTOR — 



ASK ME 



Hon- *o trtHit 

Tinea »r 'Sithfeh'S Foot" 



f\0CTOIt. can ydn tell 
/ ) me what ij wrong 
tryC^S Wttft mn foot? It 
keeps 'breaking out between 
inu toes and around the WtttS 
and is very &Uivl in htaiing. 
Do you think it could be tinea? 

These jcymptoou do describe tinea, 
nn infection whhrh M OtttB piclcnd 



141 by those who arc very fond or 
swtmmlntt- 

TiMi hoi been described as "surt- 
er'i Itch" or "curler's loot" aiirf wai 
introduced to Asufcrnllu from the 
But, and alno trnm America, where 
it Is a nuloiiAl problem. 

It U very easy to plot np while 
6Wltnintim or itunbu thing. The to- 
faction in really a (umruE etotcUi, 
arid It nourishes in wet pluc-es like 




lAMII-FELtACtMC 



CHILDREN NEED THESE 
3 VITAL VITAMINS 

Vegemite— the 
YEAST EXTRACT- 
gives you a special 
concentrated supply 
of these three vitamins 

F.vtn Though jou give, your children three 
big meats n day, the ritnl parts of their burly 
mnv l.e portly Jitarvod t<y luck of then* three 
fcealii-bafldins Yltwifca III. l« m.<l P.P. 

fUl» juit j-I'tllltgric fdl'li.rl. 
I>nn "t Int nn iinder &iipply of thest; needed 
vitamins pull down their lirfilth. V T t[;t'niite 
ruiil.il t<i yOOt fjniljr dial n.uolri'i a rtgiilur, 
daily Mipply. 

Vegeiniic .. n eonoentTaterl extract of yeast, 

iUvuurcl with pnrt' vegotnlilp fiiioes — and 
veMt is the richest known food source of 
the couiMned VitaEnlnd Bl, B2 and P.P., 
the nnti-Pellii(rrie factor. Ui i'imse Vegi*mito 
i» conrpnlratetj at n upecinlly l»w tpmper- 
ntwe it wnttsfau hitaot all tho food ele- 
ments of the jvnsl riliinl in Hioir hisl«*t 





<Leitri<e ut. r-oneejiiriiuii.. 
So Rive TOUT byrtcra tUejie llirvti vital vita- 
mini taa Vegaasnite to your daily diet. See 
tlint your ohildrwr gel plenty n{ it ! Vege- 

niito i» sr. highly enn uniti'd rlml r>vcn n 

little every tlay d-jeJi an auiuainy: nuionnt 

<<f •_■ 1 Yuij'll love tlie enritinK oplietiniog 

flnrour of Veftemite, too. So use Ye^t-mite 
on btt&d, btn&aJta with ehoiae, -with rggs, 
i'or .sundwieli fiirm«tii nnil with KnluiU, i:i 
■iunj>.s iirni Rtcwi 



EH0U6H Bf T««t J 



Hof enough Vitamin B2 
— Poor growth . . - 

f-Tfltful, *r«alc. uhil.-r-ninirljihnil rjUHd- 
rc-ti if* nfU-a iii/.jfIj ^yUi*IJ«U WlMi 
\ i-iinlTi Mi'' crnwih tltnfuln. 

V-ij-.-nnto Riv«ri a iCi-nnPiHirr iiuprly 
of Vitamfn tiJ— Uulkl» w to<tat 
llMiue* Anr} lenod hrAlth, i)Ev« jour 
iii t'li V <-j; uml t * it*r; Amy i 



Not «nau-qh Vitomfn P,P 

(ami frllrigrtc liuiarl 
— hmplrif 

Aktla erupt kun* maui 
Hi»i tiin iy^l'-in In 
nut ra! [.trtji c-iiijitiTri of 
VitAm.li P.P. Keap thfl 
■Itm i ifjir «nd haaMhr 

— «Bt Vtf«ffmll«> Unlly. 
Vtuprimt. !■ i It'll in 
ViLfcJTilii !' .P.— Lh9 taitl- 

pBiliiifr-|p bnHqtii 





Not enough Vitamin At 
— poor digestion 



ttm tin D Plliirh. 
rVonLiBiirjd Ifitopl lrif>» 
<«t'n Mctur» fthtuVa 
un Isft). «nJ rutuiy 
oli w! ur* nrrr* dln- 
Onier* ran ■-■>..■ 
fniin 4i, unOor aupply 
tit VlUmtn Ri ,— r Jus. 

jttitri>rijiiir Ntmrid 

VtTAViH- 



'ta «riurn f» hr«tlthr 
)nr #or l ti i 1 tri ut 
(ihuv« «t ritffat) mild 

•Innflj IJrrVsMi, th« 

body owrlB * Meh 

"H • ' iiiIii 

Bl ■ «t>.xnit> R-lvii* 
run a fun Muript/, no 
i Vd|r«n]Ue Cu 
your fttoiHy kijiiif 



FOOT CARB li parr of the daily n>uimr of film pfouen. Hwt y 
Ma Olivia di UaviHand, Wurner Bros. Mar. rvhixin^ for half an hen 
bpfqr* gotny out for tht ttitrtirta'. 



Uie wooden Boots and uutUns 
In imti'in bath>i arni baUiiriB shedE 
The infection nusy bx, L lurking rven 
on Ui* beach. 

Thf hr»t way to »taU it*ttin* Unea 
Is by UJHnr cure not in Walk bare- 
fonled in enirh plurcs. 

II -.'li. tmifiit ({O InUj a bathing 
paviUon kwp your rubber beach 
«haf>„« or saiidnli on all r.h* time- 
even when you at"! tma>r t.lie ahoffer 

And If >-otj are •tudni ut a 3*ra- 
-ilde hn\jf\, you should be caieEul not- 
to put your burr feet nn the floor — 
not eTRn In your own bedjoom or 
titc baiihroani, 

Tlieat piecuu taoEifr uiny ja mvi 
rather a nuisance, bat Lhey ore wcli 



For f/oung; wives 
and mothers 



TRl'BV KIM.. SVSIt.VJ 

WISE MOTHERHOOD 

Ideal management of pregnancy 

|7DrJ0ATlON in 'parenrcrafL" — 
4 the care that narents should 
pve lo their child and which should 
begin long before ii ia actually born 
— hiw Jong been neglected, 

Everr wrptictoJaL motlirr Alinuld 
jtet?k pre-natal care, and the in nut 
Imve the co-oiiorauon ol her hu&- 
tinnd. who should *tee tlittL ihe ficrn- 
aulLs her d^ctcr In the early wculc* 
of ; .jimif.y, and obuius all the 
pre-mttiil curt and advice Uiat arc 
now available to crtrr nwUier-to- 
be. 

It bi throueh the education at 
fiiMrrrr ]mri>n^ that, the hrrntl.h or t he 
race will br aafecuarded ami malc- 

tninpd. 

A leaflet denlinn with, thn lubject 
baa bna prepared by Tho Aiia- 
traltan Woman's Weekly Mother- 
craft Service Bureau. 

Any readrr ititerestrd may obtain 
a copy of thin Irailot frrf of cat 
by flendinu a reqursl, UigeLher with 
a stamped, addmaad envelope to 
The Australian WommV Weekly, 
Box 4290 YY. OP.O. Sydnev. 

Endorse your envelope "Molhep- 
craft " 



-crartti h-hilt ii thty ward off ^ 
fertian winch 15 as difficult to cure 
as tinea often is. 

It is difficult W cure, because h 
hi m> very hard to get rid of ail Hit 
"cspftiTs"— or *vd5 — of the flmgui- 

You may think it la aunpi™-:> 
cured and then, without any appar- 
ent cmtse. it wilt break out all ora 
ruraln. 

Simple treatment 

'rllEJLI! arc arvrral imtmraK h ut 
I he simplryl U to apply a w ■ il; 
HiluMnn of iudiup to the affr.-M 
par tin larlre a day. 

IjCt-the alcohol evaporate trnrrj the 
lotion tofMrv joji put an your stock- 
has, ThP most hnptsUnt tlnng 
aboul treatmt'nt is that you nixl 
persevere. Your skip, may apiitui 
to hi? iwtrfi'cUy healthy and all 5>*nit> 
tnnii may jteem. to have vanhlirri! 
but don't delude yourself brio 
IxdlHf tlut you ore cured. 

Probably it will only nwd a to! 
day to make your feet moist, .11:! 
hfy presto 1 the trouble will ttsrt 
nil over again 

IL lit iiecFiKary to keep on apuhlnl 
tlie iodine at -least once a w«et fee 
three munLha. 

II you do that and you are l^Htj. 
the condition may clear up. 

Special anlisephc 

IF it doesn't you will nted • J 

docltirr prtsscrlpijon 1 ■> 
apeejuL antiseptic lotion at emu perl 
cent, biilliaiit grwn whifLi you muni. 
uppAy ivtler sordtnie your feet tn bJJ* 
water for about tru'enty minutei aflit 
ruTiibbLru; the Irireca>d skin witb a 
rtwyrh Lowel to remove much ol- 
the horny layer as poa^ihle. 

TliU treatmflni. lot>. would clrpesd 
for its success upon peraevcrniifx. 

Annlhrr tbhif. the feet should bt 1 
kept as dry as possible. 

Dry them thorauffhly after batUlaf 
and then powder bctwwn ihr tcct 
If they became hot and ;i. :^t I* 
greatly encouraeea the Snlertina- 
Men ore afUlcLed with aurfcr'* i |r ' L 
much more than worhcii and chlW* 
ren and there swm* little doubt 
that il. 1« ber-aurje nwh'a about alK" 1 *' 
□f much less ventilation, anil ' 
spaeea between the toes tend to be- 
come moist . Keeping the h-f. c*^ 
and drj' hi a deelding factor Ln both j 
the prevention and cure of tinea 



Ask for— 



Send for Vvqmmlim Racip* |»*k 

tttittfiJ* A*rnnr. W/^nutn* 

Mir/ H+aktn tHHt^nmt Jrtt/.nm, 
(pryf.n'Ni rJr> r* *r»r- Vr K wle. 

rtM 



YEGEMITE 

the com entruted extract 
of YEAST 




FOLDS AMD PACKS 
FHOCKS FOB YOU 

In a Uqhiw«t«ht. a**1-loofclnq GiabiM 
Cum yeia cm pack 13 IfocV" In «bo H 
•uinutM. Thar*'* no tolfJjrtq t& Sc. Tl 
don't Ctiub or croth. Th«f n**4 na fif 
ln<t warn lakvn mil . . . ibay'r* b»ik 1 
ready to w*ar. Anllabtn al all <roc^ eif> 

GLOBITG 

ROBE CAS 

ronr> SUmcnQTOHT LTD- MAJMUTACTTSt 
(WbaUaala ttalj> 
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It Sipple Spine gires Lovely Poktitiie 



\„ONTINUING the exercise series by Prunella 
Stock (Lady Douglas Hamilton*, world leader of the famous organisation, The 
Women's League of Health and Beauty, These exercises are the same as those 
practised by members ot the League headquarters in London. 



-DAY S sequence ol 
exercises Is for $nln« 
mobility, which Is so 
imli&l for beautiful posture, 
for toning up nerves and 
es and imparling a gen- 
:.eling of well-being, 
i! first two exercises aim 
Jdenetop the abdominal con- 
netessary for the third 
pscae given to-fljiy and for 
! which follow next week, 
; this control should be rt- 
tocred throughout. Music 
uta. 

\ Lying, hands under pelvis, 
os towards Boor, raise both 
; slowly for four beats to 
(Blc.tl position, and drop for 
Keep heels stretched. 
IP* 

l Lying, hands on hips, lift 



right, leg to vertical position, 
out to side, up to vertical, 
across to left side, up, out t<j 
side, up and drop down. Re- 
peat With left log, keeping It 
at a high level throughout. 

3. Sitting, swing legs and 
arm* overhead, touch toes on 
floor, behind head, and swing 
up again, grasping toe-i, head 
on knees. 4 times. 

Do all exercises to music if 
you can — either a radio or 
suT.rmiphonc. It you have 
CeitheE instrument. hum 
under your breath. The Idea 
of music Is to bring rhythm 
and co-ordination to the 
whole body All the exer- 
cise!; practised by League 
members are done with 
rbvthmic movemenLs, 




Vj 'ieairc f»r food, even lilt." daintiest m^al failfl lo btouac 
nil", IViin and imlifi>«lK>n wlicnovM -iv ; liodJy in 
i nuuH^Luif.'Ut, digestion in nrrd of rrfrt. Wlial can idle d\> 'i 
ThiTC h one Food 'he can at oni:e enjny anil nswrilare. ft 
'■['.-. a- 'ini-'kh mil.l*' a c a cun of Ira. From tilt tirM cup 
Uriigrr 'i her iligemioo will be rr»Ird and 'lit »ill be 
iLntlv nourished. TiiU i« why — 
Imgeir'* is the only t?'<Kid (list contain' tile enzymes of 

: di^r-lii'U. Vlli-n k'OII I" |'ri:|ialv It. Il-<l V food 
■'■ <Hi! I il^r I b ■ h t I]]ilk. til'-'' rio-Mll*-- Ih'i' Ul'livr UJld 

I li^' -i hot h tin- 1'oofl and the milk tiefore you drink it, 
to.'" uf tlti- fl«df*dipRstioiu joiit system in nUlr to assimilnli* 
klrc-ptiuiml uimri.Hlimrul in fi:i)grr'(i Food uliiic your tirrd 
n rcaU. ffove yonr firet cup of BrngrrV Food lo-da>. 

tHS^. faBaaTr VaV H .aaffa aWaa 1 LVa^k^a 



■ ■ a>> 



BENCERS 

the self - digestive Food 



MIXED AND MADE IN HALF A MINUTE. 

WhiM laiilf u |iiu. of milk f»c«nriiift Inlhr UiO, 
mi ■ MUt* I' tI Lat)iIr*[HJ<mfu[ "I B*OjBBtTl 
Food; irir into a «tHHHh rrr*m *»ifli 4 

I, ibl» -> ii' lul nf «Jl>T. Tflkf llir 

Imiliiip milk, ami Miiiti"lMl'-h ii -Uri-i i» 
■Kiln in thfl J«n. ]niut il ituwly n,i 10 
MircuM mixture. Drink a* njun a<i cool 
rnOHjf.fi. Sugar U» ImpIi-. Rnrlt I Rod 
n;»l milk mt* ■ ..un.ib -r II Jis-- •■■*... 
*"■( ItUktrPtEl mtut Jn/ttxt Jfr.-J'Mj;, fatUti 

tt\s • (■rir><<>»4 .-^KlNlKrfd In th* 
(mkfi-t i-rvr^u-d ii'rfJ. TO* Hi*. 





— thanks to a 

CLEAR SKIN 



I lo' 



Little Mi.** PreriaMi* iHiiiiil>* 



• She is on the job agcin with words of 
wisdom for every housewife who wants to 
save time and trouble. To-day she says: 



I REE 



Wnf ft* thm Htnm't B«-U-i to Utn u f t toft LhL 
(lac In firurUftdl. ML Ga».» Sirr*, Stuiift. 



oJid giwe the- 5todtliiBE qji unphw-aut 
Klof,\. SUickfni^s. Mifj'.il:', h« dull. 

* -k * 
pOJiMON suit dJlttOlvcd wlLb 

lermon Jiuctr win take unt ilnmp 
fipott. tram engraTln^fi. Un^ Ul* 
pltritirv fl*t upau a. u^rlt?, caver the 
»po>* WlUi (.lie fiaj* #i3d Ipuioij Julwi, 

UIHJ IriiVi JCl li kl-V.V LlLTji? Wiwh 

gtl the mUturu is^th balling vulrr 
niid K'HVr thr -jrikrrBvUiE on Uic table 
to dry ulowJy. 

* * * 

rpHEl lldn ol tliii. slioaW not be 
thnrtro awitv. Save the tttfa nnd 
kwp Uiein hi a neat pUa Juwt liujide 
your jjroc i er>' cui'btiard. Thtfy wU] 
theia b<> lianrty when von wmil w 
t'Dvisr a Jar or baniii, and will mlvc 
■ nil:-- - 'uni' ;rj 1 n<ikj!i:: Uk I Btiftattd 

* * ★ 
"TJONT Uirow nwuy your bout milk. 

If you are tired ol using It for 
dcorips-, try It In pauc^kes nitd hove 
a tteUctoiM new aweet 

-* * -A 

fat the iiummer, blon a lUUe air 
Into 1 Jhmu nijd quiclcly rtn)Ia« th< 
fUipn< r« The air will kttip UK 
nltlfts from ^.icklnn together ind 
rrrarrf pcj-Jshlng. flomn pcoplr flven 
lofivu a littlf w*tttr sn the bt>tu«a 
to Icfi-p tile rubber separated. 

+ * * 
HpO keep muCitis uvmy from dotbtak 
*" est fcftmo bltr.f.r-flppic (oalo- 
cynthj Ircini your rhpinist. crmh It 
and jprinltle jn the olaLlie;;. Nul only 
does this keep luuLtu. nv«T t bui It 
ledvt'B no unpleniaiit odor liX' rnoM-i- 
ball* and the par men ts OUl ahtuys 
be uaeil At u m omen Lb notice, 

& * * 
IP fruli Juice te split on n lublfi- 
cloth covrr qiuekiy with n piece 
of bread woitJswl In wnler Hil* will 
Boon remove nil U ttecs. 

•* * * 
1 1 N COOK ED anil cooked meal la 
rather a wnrrj" to the economi- 
cjiI houiewlfe darltifi Lhe aummer 
■.'■ri vi, i ; in ku for u whole 

Joint lo mv c to \m Uuowu nway 
taftiUFie tt lift? bwii left uncovered 
far jut! a few mUiuUfe. So try UUa: 
Take n piece of clean white butter 
DUiFhn «nd wring it out of a ailutmn 
of vlneimr and waUT. rhti.** it over 
either cooXetl or uncotifefd men! mid 
iL will lt<if*p the film away mosli mic- 
cesMftllty. 

* * * 

'l 1 APS fthouid never be Ka'wed down 
hard, for It Mils U done l.lu-tr 
wnthfrn wear jut quickly .ind Ihe 
tup!- begin Ui leak. 



Tbir. wttl r £0 clean tnrnirihed nllver place m 
ft Iunre rlbh i-pnUilniun about 
t\- quart of boiliup water and a KOud 
pinch of washing soda. TIlLh should 
boll for a few minutes, when it may 
be removed and dried nod polished 
with a soft cloth. Other ways, of 
cleaning diver are in follow.*. . Ite- 
nmve t$t a tains wilh wet "Jilt oihcr 
'jtaJtift with whtttnaj uialAlened with 
nlrohol or ammonia. After treating 
stain*, wash well and pollidt 



r r>0 cltiajj tln-Ly Auiaahi'« on a kalao- 
miricd toathrwni wall thai ratinoi. 
be washed, rub wtth a nofL clean 
rubber iwul a*Ai:n> away with n soft 
brualL Thr mark* will aiuir off 
without liarmins the kolDomme. 



*rtn ilk* a tonic tin rt» iL.ha. In 

IHPiyiQIJa i..n,..;.lo i.nliri irJkFBfri lnaM till 

piua-n — Biitho* ciu-i rri'l'iiriltvi dVitivn infK- 

firm- Vn..i >l|n ^l»«JT< Itoli* munc jitd rfatr— 
friB Jiqju anon xnd him 
WriT.lu'i Ij iKr Ml 
Cairbuirci Uctngwni,' 
Haarrkl Ntatil ahtl mmtmiiulcil Li laaJiiti; »l*t-taM^ 
tal(l£lltt, Pratrtt ruur hrjl lh aiiiif iiiitrpli»Ji)H 
(Itmilftli ihf rain wlrh ttriiJu'i I" unl Tor SoafK 

K*«p YOUR ihln frilk and cltar — »• 

WRIGHTS 

COAL TAR 



SOAP 



Firm Flesh 
Turns to Fat 

WffEN FOOD TRACT I.S 
CONSTIPATED 

A rniiM rl tin tit* Itay Jit i> (trim <ltic 
U» a ranite Blcil DMd LtAOt. AiiuutliiUt *hr 
{ttWrraUXki wuIm into Tour kj .Wat will 
f.i T-aiti* I* i i-t ID - h fpit h 'J'h r i!t 

dujflHlluv ihmum -.rfiium for ilir iIl'K heptfl- 
nari' 1 *'. htJimli ■lirjtfkR lliltilini>, thJtt 
oJuKluti ind bail brrmUv. t* »lihJ) oiao 

Fflr iijriMJjmiJfn jw itMU)= f.«l(i* 
rinArT.tfi! Thasn UtUa tnutlin pUU ai£e 
lalxiDlutctj 1 luraalHH, 1*bvr Etrtll!ltlr*t{/ akaV 

twrw fJJtt »Mt.fc miiLHr, kvnp trir rtoii 
trnal «]eiti: ■nfi t>Ni*, hjiU tiAinlruET rurr- 
f.lhH- KTitl trrniKUifii the tit 17 bawrl'i Xfrp 
(t-Kf [ram conhUpalina ant* Uvrrialntrii 
hi TlLltinf PUiH^tW*. ITlrJ v.i'j #Uj k'/flTS 
(ritti rrma !tir tLttJSlrniueit. tlUlrciin|ri|t 

ftyatpb4MA and wnffMUi-'r tut. 0*vt Piakrtui 

U>-dHj. I 1 beifLlT ml ehcittttl.* ttctif 





Limttft3. nr-tii cisrkr**tfli fttr^r r5*jdn«-,T 



At* f*». 



IN BLACK, DARK TAN STAIN, BLUE. ETC. 
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DO 

EU -thymol 
twice daily? 



Here's ilie right waj <o iron 



iktiijil 



Nii prenirr ptrtt'rlptiQti fur 
ln^irnr en tic flKrn than iln'i 
^Kulliymul rwire dally— 

Stwiti* a lot ipf bothrr, it? 
JftM II U vitally tlfcewmry, lor it 
the lll'Ju ih l h at llir fnannime denta 
decjijr Brrm rfiie» it* dejui'ly wmfc,, [.ink 
fog '■n-jflhy and unsi^rvlvvf, ||in# 
dtrailfitl (i;n:Lritii nut fat|0 tlic beaulii'14] 
romnrl of thr (oeth, bf«Ot ihf ftOH 
a 1 1 - J |iDicnti iho h|i.iu.J »tniam. 
hithyciuil |novidc« •ritntLhc tomb trlran- 
HlHH'j nd -lrlu.ilU killi thn drjflty 
dent«l decay m 30 Ketiadi r<Mi 

but Siurt rmJi day tnd ra^h uighi 
WJih a clean. wlmldiniiLp fttmk For 
tlnulilf: Insurance, clirck up every ill 
mi. mli- with your (lrtqt&r, 
IWt eamUr with ■■-■.:!> k ilhyti] 
voiif mautli twirr ikll*. 

( ' '.j.i/m.iM.- ut r/irrnnj» 

l/.l pf r lube. 

Euthymol 

TOOTH 





iVe* 3- Second Relief 



CORN 



PAIN GOES 

Corn ft'frs out 

* Actually ... in 3 seconds after 
tourhlnf; it with a drop of Fr<ttnl-Jr.e 
. . . you can fee] Lhe pita die out qf 
najlj rinyging ram or tMlJiis. 
This better- type of una esthetic no- 
tion work* that faftt every time. Bonn 
if tor the corn begins to shrink — then 
worts bo lixise that you can lift it 
out !n your finger-tip*. Fmnl-lee 
Is the tale. in5fjtnt-i1rytnn, anil- 
fip|i(ir treatment thnt does not spread 
out an healthy th*ue, Onlv 1 fl it 
ah chemtfiU Bnd stancH."* 



WOOLLEN MAJFRIALS ihoahf rtflfcr [Vom-rf 
direitty on fo tfrf fabric, bur aAuwya under a damp 
doth an thaum ftftrr, ofto'ruusp (he ovir? will put a 
thine on the fahtu 



VELVET, PLUSH and utluctcin* nhouU utiVtim be 
troned or. the wrooij s,de and held in the uir. Other* 
a'ttf ^OU uufZ won dnarn the pile and make uc/fy 
marks in ih? material. 



PERSPIRATION 
ODOUR Quickl y! 



Stops perspiration instantly. 
Sriesqiiichiy-vanisliescomplGtely. 
You can slip your dress right on. 
Use before or after shaning. 
Keeps utirferann dry 1-3 days. 
Ends perspiration odour. 
Won't irritate skin or rot dresses. 
Non-greasy * stainless * soothing. 

GET 0D0-R0-N0 CREAM TOD A If 

from ill flood CfcjipWflt* Store*. 

I/' ttto 




CRFPES and all materials with »r rough suviuct 
will ketp ihvir original thapv if ironed olht a brush 
thai /i nor mo hard, us shown iih< u > 



fifftflOMS ituu bunds * (fiat art n'ifttirtd m a round 
thap4 should be dampened befort ironing, and 
tL'fren being ir'atied pulled so ihtfy become rvund. 






I use 



Why 

the 

Poudre Tokalcri 



new 




PL&ATS in a truck itbaulii be carefully pinrmi down 
bsforr tenant and then it ant d flat undii a damp 
cloth, ft 14 da wiili to iron pleute on both ulronj/ 
and riqh: tidtt. 



^KI.'VJ. surface! on which you connor get the whole 
of the iron can h* ironed by using a ttcvee board 
and plucimj She iur/mr to be smoothed oiw one tnd. 



THE TRUTH ABOUT CONSTIPATION 
AND HARSH LAXATIVES! 




jf SHE THINKS-S 
i THANKS TS \ 

ITS tMKVEUWS K 
TP IE 

vmar 

UMIAK. 

mm, 





STRAKiitT pieces. 6t iAl may 
be rotmded if well dampened uad 
then putted hy hand into u round 
xfiape and ironod under a rfry 
chrh. The felt tfill than keep 
trt round thapc 



The reo>>ii/i many pru|>lc ftrnJ 
coriirnnn t^jtitijiuliun liarrl to grt 
rid of. even ihoijfth ihry lakr she 
H-trrjng4»t liualne*-, is tlml ih«y are 
too nfien unnwdjc of wliat l«i making 
1.1mm oo 1 1 *H pattxf > 

(^omitiOJi con^tij>ulir)ii is llir. rertult 
of living on foods which art cteljcicnl 
in *'bulk.'* Most of our rnddprn 
ulapteA — meat, fish, epc^i, white 
brraH t prjtntoe?, mifk — lo<:k "bulk.*' 
1 hfb*: gel ho roinpleleiy absorlwd hy 



tlic tftoem \\uii the rMidue dicy form 
in not enongli !o mjike the 1h»w(?I» 
movr. You mitft pel tmoU^ "hulk" 
into your diet to mnW your lirtwel 
muscle* act of their own Jirrord. 
Voti can easily du ihi* liy eaiin? 
tvcllup""*; \U V.nm. Krllujif.'s Ml- 
Brnn forrn? a soft* bulky nwA that 
the bowel muh{.]er> find oasy to "take 
liutd of/* Xel loss's All-Ttrun altsorbs 
Valrr niM sofleiiH likr? a npongr. T)u$ 
watrr-Hofienrd roiUA ^cnOy hut effec- 
tively aid§ rlimination. 



UMM iV-'ll f»'t*t WtOMi il 
(WO, (jjjl fM . rarA. 





PRINCESS 
ALA TROUBET7K0Y 

JL.lt is nwitf inao m t- - 
^ diito fl^ttiriug AlutfjiA. 
It 13 fmtr and liektcr Hulb 
any other powrjt:T I knnsr. 
JU I lovo it* wtqffiatta i I 

pprfunic. 
JL, I find it Bfciyn on o U rfay lont 
^ Kn <itTn?r powder f..L- 
' Moum of Cnmm * lecrrt 

•JultlirrpsiMVcompirA'-- 
rt and Ifn-cly cv<J» iqt>di1 iflJ 
r ain 

^ 7 -in ■■-!-(■ T 

w ptiwder .it .in; 

tjJlllllllB Ut if! ClkTIui-U 



///IT BRIMS are iranrd ovvr a 
dump clt*th and held in the 
hand. In the other hand you 
hold a piecu of iftich material or 
tt.lt folded tearal time-* aaainti 
the brim 



The Austrolian Women's Wee^tj 

NOTICE TO CO NTH IB 17TOBS 
MAnasoripts and pii ltirrt, will b< 
t'onxirirred. A •tUtnu^l j«ltlr*^d 
t iivrlonp ><himld be cnolnwd if 'M 
ifturn nr Ihr manuwHpl or pklurol 
Ih Ji'-irrd. rinla jud |Kttu"^ 

will nnlr he received at *^ndet f 
rink, .mil Lhr pr»prletin-> tit 
Auiilralbn Wumrn'i Vl'rrktv Mil! H" 
Ur rr-spnnqjtrlr lo llir cvrnt ■** l'' v ' 

Pricm: hradertf nctd not il.mil 
for [irifrs uolevi Ihet d,i mil "'f" 1 ] 
pHrmeni «duin nnr omnth fii ri.»li 
uf putilk'allon. In (he eii'iit at 
Inr rttli(rdbaUnn% thr Edllur* 
riirnn i- finnJ 
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ft you are celebrating j % QPR home tpEOOKAToa. | 

Christmas at Home 

• Then here are ways you con spread that festive spirit of Yuletide 
around the house . . . Hove a Christmas tree in old-fashioned style 
Dress tip the fireplace with greenery . , . candles . colored streamers. 





PERHAPS yoq hadn't thought of IE bvfare but don't yon Hunk 

tlib the hanifitstt Idea for decorating the front entrance Uj a home for 
rhrint miM ? it in rspect&Uy aUnu-tJve If you wt hjtvlnc *■ rhrintmas 
party. Im.ifiinf the Irellnjc of wclrunjr II would the gunti a* 

they arrived. Thr decorations urr quite -.mini! . ton . Grr tarry 

U armntrtl all uroond Ihr doorway, wliilf a traditions! holly wreath 
Is bimr ta the centra. On cither side of Uic step* li m Mile i Hi i hi nuts 
trte in i tub, illuminated rery cleverly by coirfuNy *rranefd fairy 
rJecliic tlfhts. It would be qulir ra.-.j lo carry out a similar Idea for 
decora tine/ the front eutranre nl your home. YitU might rVcn Viiry the 
lrranrrmcntis of the light*, II 70a havrn't tubs at the foot of the 
fitftp*, 1 fir f Li, bU rould outline the doorway for bistanre 




AJMJVK: II look* an U sUnta Cuuk 
has already visited this household 
Ua the dead of nlffM and left bli 
toy* uhI rifts, f marine the happy 
ind fomriwd look on the rhllifren's, 
faces whim, on Christmas morning. 
Lhey see this excltinc *rr*y . - . 
¥00 Ret the Idea, w r hop*— this *U£- 
E«tFon for arrancbic »■ UllrfslmaJl 
tr*P with loyti aroiLnd il f fur bun/irii; 
op the aloe bine* and p-utliii£ all your 
greeting cards aJooff the mantelshelf. 

+ + + 



LEFT: A traditional holly wreMli 
mmiv of Imitation leaves and hully 
and tied with Christ ma* ribbou. 
ThLn type uT wmth is tucfol lor 
hanging up Ln lhe Imnw an door* 
liutlde or ontalde.. 



PIKBE'S a quiet aplrlt of Chrlalma* pear* And goodwill about thr simple 
■■live decorating In thLi h>iJta>rnom. Tall randies with Christmas 
fteatha are placed on thr miuitclslvrlf on either side; of a *aar of 
Lm, while *pmy» at ureen from a flr tree are arranged on earh 
L of the Breprare and alone the mantelshelf as weLL Another wreath 
»r. K v Jroru (he Centre of the mantelshelf ai a II nlabinj touch. Deeora- 
■M like thrae are nwy enough for anybody to carry oot. Greenery 
I Irnnnl any *orl ti ■nlUM*- H ymi lire In the country you ihould 
• «ble to miif ■ dclil htflll choice from the rich supply of fema and 
drror&ttvr nhmhbrry Lo t*m thr «iUI fmvnrlie, turn tree follafe. 




THAT CHAIR! 



YOU'LL GET A MIRROR-SMOOTH GLOSS FIRST TIME 



Dynamel it better thorn enamel becouw: — 

fll Dyntimel driet twice at fait. Twke as hard (21 
No bruihmurkt. [31 Too con tcrub t*ot «Hrror-*ihBOtk 
finiik. M> Aoybady can do a tjaad Job wit*. DynaiOvL 

Dynamal wme odd" pioco of furniture for o itoK. It'i 
oovy. fcucinating. Choose From thtrty-four Idveliar 
colour) on Tautmans Dynamel Color Chort at point 
ihop* DV*rywh#ife. 



FREE 



fi«pw md m* r»«f NtW BOOK OH 
KITCHEN*— IKKlMd with calM tctwim 

daan lo cannidkPl OTtd cNsM. I an- 
cl**e 24. in itampi lo «o»w con el 

pMLsgs «nd *innctlirnrj 
Warn* 
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*/• and 11/ "*>*■ I . 

"9»„„ £ -^'AW. 

'* mSS 'f, '"'"' 



J//^ wi/o }ant%ens glamour at smart 

stores everywhere . . . Jant^en (Aust.J Ltd, Lidcomhe, N.S.W. 



'""■out 



25/. 
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SUPPLEMENT — MUST 
MOT BE SOLD 
BSVLRATKLY. 



J^UT 
ONCE A YEAR 

ify Helen Partridge 
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BUT ONCE A YEAR 

By HELEN PARTRIDGE 




U8Tr*l PAINE said "To - 
Mid "Mo" and "Possibly" 
to a young man who ™ 
trying to main a good tni- 
presaton and Incidentally 
hoping to sell him r-ame ad- 
vertising space. Dusty would 
have lelt this party an hour 
ago, anre he bad seen that 
everything was joins wall 
Old? Dot had doc yet 
appeared. 

The tempo was -speeding up. Several 
eolumnifllfl bad arrived and 1.he crush wai 
mouth to malle a pretty K«"jd---ijr«^d break- 
age bill. Including damage to the hotel 
carpet from smouldering cigorelte-ai.uor. 
Dusty surveyed the group by the fountain 
end obwrved how careless people could bo r 
caught In the spirit of gregarious hilarity. 

The party, he hoped, would be tallied 
•bout (or weeks. Ifr alio hoped It would 
■el] a few boatloads ot Wilkinson's coffee 
and rail Hit- attention rd people to the 
fact [fiat Paint and Hodgson anew Iidw lo 
give a pot ty and launrh an effective, selling 
campaign. 

Just then he caught sight at Dot. He 
thought how finished and smart aha looked, 
m> much a part of the Sew York scene 
Dorothy Orates wore a hand-tnilm-ed tweed 
•ait with a sleeveless fur Jacket. Beneath 
a fur hat her pale Hair shotie sleekly. She 
Waa small and aL a distance one would 
have taken her fnr a debutante Tuther than 
one of the realty □ucvcbgI'uI Kew York 
executives Only when you looked closely 
did you eee that there were heavy smudaea 
beneath her eyes, and that she was actu- 
ally not so young as she appeared. 

She smiled from across the room, and 
Dusty smiled lg return. He tuouglH, "Bow 
lovely she is | "But she waa Just ns lovuly 
when | urn e«w her ten yi-ars ago. Why 
didn't we get married then?" He lauubod 
as ne thought o( the real reason: that Dot 
needed a warm winter coat snrl thev 
couldn't afford thiu orjd an apartment, too. 

He aald. as he took Dot's hand. "Shall I 
get you n coffee cocktail, you dilatory 
■wench?" 

Dot hesitated. "T llaven't had any lunch. 
Oh. wait. Dusty, there's someone IVe been 
trying to sec for weeks." 

Xhisty scowled. 

When Dot came back he took her firmly 
by the arm. "No lunchl You're coming 
out w.lth me right now for dinner " 

-But I can't. Dusty. I'm dining with 
Stephen. We're In a sort of Jaml" 

"Make It tea. then." Dusty wan enraged 
about .Stephen, disappointed about the din- 
ner and said so. He didn't see why Dot Isarl 
to spend all her working day as well aa 
aapenlngs In the company of Stephen Emery, 
•ren. If he were her "boss." He didn't see 
why they exnUoh't finish up toe clay's work 



In Stephen's chromium* plated offioe and 
be done with It 

-Don't be rlcllfluloua," Dot saOd, "business 
is. business.'* 

Over the tea, later. Dusty ssid, "But you 
aren't eating anything." 

Dot shook her bead. Too tiled." 

"I.nuk here," Dusty aald. "this Isn't right. 
It Isn't right at all." 

Ha waa thinking that Dot had changed 
a great deal In the ten yean. She wasn't 
thai eager, quiet, careless girl who wanted 
to work with color more than anything 
else in the world. She waa Instead a well- 
groomed, efficient business woman, alwayi 
with something on her mind. There was 
a tenseness about her which be waa not 
altogether sure ho liked. 

"We never have time to be ourselves." 
he aald. "We go round and round In circles 
and never gel anywhere." 

She elsni-,: then ant: sipped her tea. 
"Whal would you suggaatt" 

"Tile first thing to do," Dusty said, la 
to make a clean break. Do you remember 
the form -we talked about— how after a 
little we'd leave New York and go back to 
the sol] and live quietly?" 

She smiled wlitfuly. "A quaint Idea. We 
were awfully young, weren't are?" 

"Well, what's so darned quaint and youth- 
ful about living on a form. I'd Ilk* to 
Imow?'' 

"Just how would you manage to get away? 
It's only a trifling matter, but J waa re- 
ferring to your business, once it was fairly 
pressing, " ' Once, she thought. It was so 
Important to both of us thai 1 packed away 
■i navy-blue dress with. a pink lac* Jacket 
and an old-rose turban, because 1 couldn't 
hear to look at It. Because I was going 
In be married In 1L Instead, I vent to 
the boat and waved good-bye to Dusty and 
cheered lilm up and aald, "Never mind, 
darling. Well take the great step In the 
autumn after you've sold the Russians 
home clegan: little tractors." Onlv in the 
autumn I went to the factory at Framlng- 
uam for six months. 

"I'd get a bright young undfTs'urir." 
Duaty was saying;, "and Hodgson la a good 
man— and ire might use my brother .Toel." 

"Yes, And Just how long do you think 
Peine and Hodeson would last?" 

"Which means you ait* rigl.L. aa always, 
Dot,.— only " He wanted to add. "Some- 
where along (he line we have toil each 
olher, we who were terribly, beautifully Im- 
portant to each other. Can't we ever be 
again?" 

"Only," Dot broke In, "life marches on, 
doesn't 11? How is Joel? What's he up to 
theae days.?" 

"He's ail right," Dusty aald. "H«H be 
conit'ig down soon. He really likes It back 
there In White Creek, although he does get 
fed up sometimes. He's an Impractical 
young beggar, Joel is. He wants to run 



the mills asaln full time with some new- 
fangled product. And he has a quixotio 
Idea of getting all the wur y "is oh to self- 
subsisting farms. He thinks the troubit 
with the world to-day la that people won I 
work with their hands, ot that they dm. I 
produce enough for themselves and tee! 
their own Independence." 

Dot's eyes restmi tenderly on Dual;- 
"Sometimes 1 think you are more alike, you 
two brothers, than you realise " 

Joel, next to Dot. was the moat Imports:. . 
person In Duity's life. Orphans at an eari; 
age, Dusty, the elder, had manafed to br!.-.. 
up Joel. It was a sore point betwerr. 
them that when Joel finished college a fe* 
years before he had chosen to return to 
the small Vermont mill town where his 
father and grandfather had built up a tea 
tile factory, rather than to enter the adver- 
tising agency as his brother had planned 

"All of which means you think I ain 
talking through my hat. Dot," Dusty srer: 
on. "No. my dear. 1 mean it I lie ewak? 
at night tltlnkiog about how to ret bees 
to a simple life," 

Dot sighed. -It would be heaven. Dusts 
Or aren't we. perhaps, living a satlafaclo.- . 
kind of existence?" Then, "Oh. I alma- 
forgot. Do something for me. dear) 
have a young cousin, Sue Garland, who li 
docking lo-morrow on the Queen Mary 
and has to be met. I cant possibly — til 
buyer from Chicago," 

"Now, where," Dusty was hunting In bl> 
mind, "have I heard of Sue Garland? " 

"Qran brought her up In Whit* Creet 
after my uncle died. I was quite gtown-u; 
when T spout my summers there with art) :. 
and Bue was only a middle-sized yuungstr; 
A rather decent one, too. I was quite fori.: 
of her. She bad lived In White Met 
most of her life, at least until rhe was 
grown-up enough to ro away to school." 

"She must have come after I wen t aft . 
Maybe Joel knows her." 

Dot frowned "Perhaps. She has a vak> 
She was with a group In England dole. 
American folk song*. Tndlan and Negro 

"American folk songs In ffinglandl Whs: 
an amualng Ideal But how In uio a-nr'.: 
win I know her?" 

Dot said. "I'll leave that to you. CCTtolnl;, 
With your fertile brain, you can work U 
out." 

"Dot." Dusty said. "I'm terribly sei-kiin 
about what I said before, Lft'a 11 

At that moment Dot glanced up at lh* 
clock on the balcony and discovered to he: 
hrjTror tbat s-ie wag already hair an hou: 
Into and that she must run to keep he: 
appointment. 

And while Dusty helped her into her ooai. 
steered her across the crowded pavemen', 
commandeered a taxi, and track a dollat 
hill Into the driver's hand, he said, "Doni 
worry. 111 look alter the young cousin, but 
it's a beck, of a way to tisal m*." 
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Dot* lips moved, but tu couldnt (mat 
im Ihi taxi to™ awaj, 

^HKN Dot appeared to keep her eppolnL. 

ment for dinner. i ier Emery hit- 
• eyed her with undisguised admiration 
Very nicer he said. "Well worth walling 

for." 

He a rather large man In hli middle 
thirties, always Well -groomed, always 
aeautlfuUy it m. 

Dot spread the red brocade skirt of tier 
:rcA obcul her. censolnus of the bright 
.ontxte It made with the turquoise rug 
Stephen Emery was tiearrr to her than ahy- 
ine else In bet preeeni world. Eight hours 
ind sometimes renter, practically every 
Jay, had been spent in the closest 'associa- 
tion with him for the past u»n or eliht 
/earn. TugeTher they had built up the 
fusty old crepe paper house of C. C 
'liteheltre* Into a smart firm, found and 
financially successful 

Stephen had fallen heir to the business 
In a curious way lie bad been In a motor 
•eddrnt with yaung Caleb Mltclieltree. his 
room-mate at Harvard. Stephen had been 
thrown dear, but Caleb was fatally Injured 
In hit effort tu comfort Caleb'* father, sud- 
denly Did and broken. Stephen beoami' IridL',- 
.ipn^ablr to him and eventually found him- 
self head oX the sixty-year-old crepe paper 
.■otoparjy. 

Before Dot had taken the Job at Mltcbti- 
trre's she had planned to paint portraitf 
to hang In the Metropolitan M'mw'Ubl. Fur 
■ long tltne aha and Dusty had talked about 
setting married. But Uiey dldtn do any- 
thing about It— and now Stephen Km try 
wanted to marry her, 

Dot'i irry eyri were lender and wide as 
she looked at Stephen. 

Stephen Mid: "You must have known 
that I am In love with you." 

Dot'i hands were limp In her Jap. "In a 
in;., 1 suppose 1 have known for a long 
time." 

"Well what about It, then?" 

Stepheti took out hut cigarette, case, 
opened 11 fiat and tapped the cigarette on 
the back. "It tart as If we were taking a 
l.asty step— as If »e weren't rather well 
acquainted. We are pretty jure ol each 
other's taste*, reaction* and all that- Be. 
.tides. Dot, 1 admit* you tremendously 
Honestly. I cant think of anyone who poa- 
iuks your admirable quantum Really, 
dear, you attack a problem like a man." 

Qua scarlet mouth curved Into a cne- 
Uded smile "Stephen dear, are you ahtny 
ma * rise or are you asking me to be your 
partner for lifer" 

SUpnen blew out a mouthful of amofce 
"Darling, you and 1 have been In Mltchel- 
iree's too long. We have learned to talk 
things over too sell and too clearly. Dot— 
stop thinking for once, and Ibteal 1 love 
rou." 

Stephen ruse and ended abruptly "Which 
In an awfully Inadequate way of tolling you 
so. You see, I haven't loved many women." 

"3lephrn, dear. I respect you- — " 

-Oh. darnl" said Stephen. "When a 
woman begin* by respecting a man ahe 
doesn't lava him.- 

"If you'd please let me finish," Dor. said 
quietly, "t waa going to add that I honestly 
don't Know whether t love you or not. We're 
together so much, ai you say, that 1 haven't 
any perspective." 

"All right, let's call a conference. We hava 
a proposal here to consider. To begin with, 
in offer (rum Mr. Emery which I it-ongly 
erge Miss Graves to accept." 

"This offer includes 



"A full partnership, profits stinted fifty, 
fifty - 

"And what about the louea7" 

"Tola kind of partnership la tor better 
for worse, for richer for poorer . . . until 
death til do part."* 

"What Is the Brm name and atyle to 
bet'" 

"Mr. and Mra. Stenhen Bmery." 
"That sounds all rti.nL" 
"X believe We are agreed. All we need 
to go ahead la tha acceptance of Miss 

Graves." 

"It's an awfully good proposition,'' Del 
Bald, smiling, "ana that deserve* the 
fullest consideration." 

"Would you like to have tar. Emery put 

this in writing?" 

"A confirmation by letter would b> an 
excellent idea." 

"Perhaps you'll sand me a memo to that 
effect. Listen— it's no use stall Inc. Dot. 
ft wOl always come down to the same thing. 
T love you and I want you aj my wife." 

"Stephen, darling, there isn't anyone more 
Important to me than you— actually I am 
so fund nf you. As for loving you. I wish I 
knew." 

Stephen said then, "But are you sure, 
angel, Lhere Un't anyone else?" 

"Well," the said, "there's Dusty." 

At that Stephen exploded. "It stands to 
reason if yon haven't done anything about 
Dusty Pain* in ten > cars, you aren't going 
to." 

That's true," Dot laid, "on the surface, 
but the circumstances of our relationship 
have been unusual. We have both been ao 

buay." 

"Bttsyl" Stephen aald. outraged. "Too 
busy to get married I II you dnnt mind my 
saying so. Dusty Palnel a blithering Idiot. 
Oome on. let's dance I" 

TlUBTTN PAINE waa waiting at Lhc duck 
for Sue Garland. The wind blew under 
his coat, coin and penetrating. It was a 
nasty time or year for a crossing. Irritated, 
he shifted hla feet and wondered whm he 
was doing there, and why he was always 
involved In Oat's aOalra; In some extra- 
curricular activity such as this. 

ft was not »o almple after all. this meet- 
ing a completely unknown person on the 
dgek. ft bad InvolTrd a JlcUe thought and 
organisation on Dusty'& part. Now. as the 
returned voymjen trailed down the gong, 
way, he wandered over to tha O'l where 
tile blue flags swung on a line over mlscel- 
laneoua luggage. He had tentatively ideuil- 
nect two other girls before he saw Sue, But 
once he had sneu her there couldn't be any 
mistake. At first u was Just the feeling 
that he had seen her brtore, but as he ap, 
proeched her he saw that there was a vague 
family resemblance to Dot, 

She wai sitting on a trunk, swinging tier 
tm.li, A heathery tweed coat hung open 
loosely, topped by a green hat with a tall 
feather. Her ayea were ehtar blue, and 
brown hair curled under the absurd hat 

Se had intended to glance casually at the 
labels on ihe luggage, but her eyes met his 
and rutted on the gardenia In hta laneL As 
Dusty looked quickly down at It she aaked 
In a voice that was light but full of In- 
Hejaon. "Could you. by any chance, be 
Dot tut Paine )" 

Dusty amlled ai he took out a sheaf of 
Idfiitlflcatlon papers along with her letter 
to Dot. 

"Demi bother." site, said, ana there was 
a gleam of amusement In her eyes, "please. 
Your radiogram description was faultless I 



Camel's hair mat, gardenia. Scotch plaid 
st'arf— It was awtet of you lo come, but 
where's Dot? Iin't ahe with you?" There 
was worry in her tone. "Because — you sea 

Dusty said quickly, "You mean you need 
same money to see you through the Otis* 
toms. Nobody ever has enough ready oaati." 

"Ohr ahe said In a relieved voice "how 
did you guess?" 

Dusty said. "Everybody landing from 
ECuiope ought lo be met by somebody with 
s bank roIL for nobody ever cornea back 
witlt enough money. The first that 1 re- 
turned from abroad after college, i arrived 
in White Creek with exactly three cents." 

Her eyes opened wide. "White Creek? 
Why, that's where, I came from— originally. 
I mean Gran llvaa there. Are you one nf 
the knitting mill Palnes?" 

Dustin's Jaw wit* grim when he aald. "My 
family tan the wllla there, but not much 
la running now. You must be the little 
girl In the while drew 1 used to see skip- 
ping about on that sea ol green lawn at 
the Graves liAua« on Main Street." 

Tha Customs men in their blue caps came 
along then, and while they ware pawing 
through the trunks and bass, sue Garland 
was thinking that with her heedless buying 
site had put both herself cue! her cousin In 
a particularly embarrassing position. Dot 
was the only perzon she could turn to until 
she could straighten out her financial affairs 
with Gran. And Gran'n Inst letter had not 
been encouraging— something about the 
Income from the estate dwindling, and more 
taxes In fact, Gran had been distinctly 
discouraging about any extra money tola 
quarter. But Sue would have to borrow a 
little from her until she could and some 
vocal work rot she autumn and winter 
M'Sson. It waa a Jolly thing, In a way, 10 
nave a voice You didn't hare to oarr} 
an}- equipment around with you. 

She racked her brain to recall tcrapa 
about Dusty Paine. The Paine mills wen 
very much a part of White Crock, and in 
her early childhood the sound of the 
machinery in the old stone buildings, the 
noon and five o'clock whistles, wore all 
faislnatlng and romantic. But there bad 
been that terrible Accident, when Mr. Paine 
waa killed and then the mills had closed. 

She remembered thct there had been two 
Paine buys, and how Gran had shaken her 
heMO ur. the machinery slowed to a stop and 
the whistle blew for the last time. She aald 
thut if the boys were only older It wouldn't 
have had to happen. Then the boys were 
u*nt off to echotil. and she had been away 
and. except for brief vacations with Oran. 
she hod practically forgotten about White 
Creek. 

Sue had always thought of Dusty as more 
or less engaged to Dot— and now she ad- 
mired Dot's taste. She liked Duscyn level 
eyes, the color o; tree bark, and hli wide, 
well -cut mouth above a broad chin, sua 
liked his easy way of handing her Into ■ 
taxi and the drawling waj he said. "Now 
when we've dumped the luggage at Dot's, 
I think we ought to go somewhere and cele- 
brate your homecoming." 

Dusty hadn't, when he started out In the 
morning. Intended to tsy anything of the 
kind. Ha had a fairly Important conference 
at throe -thirty, and now he waa planning 
to phone his secretary liutt he wouldn't he 
back this afternoon. It seemed a shame 
to leave this bright ymnupter, obviously at 
loose ends, to her own devices the vhol* 
afternoon. Dot, he knew, would be late as 
usual. She might even forget that there 
was a Sue Garland, or telephone absent- 
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mlndedly and day that she'd Been called to 
ft conference, or had 1o meet A man. 

So Dusty cancelled his engagement,, and 
they had lunch while they talked about 
Pari* and the London thestre. Whit* Creek 
and Dot, and about Dusty r s brother JoeL 

Presently Dusty asked rather abruptly, 
"Hove you ever done anything In radio?" 

Sue's hand trembled a little. "Wo, T 
haven't done much, but soma, and I'd like 
lo do more" 

Eitrltetneiit caught hold of Dusty, and 
with a murmured apology he Irlt her and 
went to a telephone. When He came back 
his lace was slowing B> had arranged Inr 
an audluon at eight, he. said. There was a 
place for a voice — a sustaining ihlrteen- 
week programme, on one of the big net- 
work!. 

Sue's blue eyes were wide and eager, and 
tor some unaccountable reason they re- 
minded him of Dot when she had been 
young and eager and ambitious, too. Of a 
time when she lost things and rorgot things, 
before she became to tlresnmely efficient. 
Sua murmured, t haven't anything ready, 
but my music Is in uty trunk at Dot's. Do — 

do— r°u think " And then her hands fell 

to her lap. "But how couM you — just, like 
that — you liaven't even heard me sing!" 

Dusty pulled her to her feet, mock horror 
In bis tone. "Good heavens! You can, 
oati't you?" 

Sue smiled up a< hurt. "Why. of course, 
I'm simply marvellous I" 

Dot found them In her apartment when 
ant arrived home. As she stepped out of 
the elevator she was startled at the sound 
of a piano add a lovely lilting song. "Good- 
neia." she thought, "how distracting! Has 
aomeone moved in with u piano?" 

And there was Dusty at her own mlnl- 
piano, picking out the melody, adding a 
baas chord every now and then, while one 
of the moat striking girls Mia had ever seen 
stood close to him, pouring out clear, liquid 
notes. 

It was a moment Dot was to remember 
all her life Dusty turned around, tits face 
Alive with Interest. "Dot," he said, and site 
■aw that he looked younger and more In- 
tensely Interested than he had been for 
months, "Dot. your Sue Garland ts a find. 
She's magnificent I We are putting nor on 
Ihc air." 

Slightly datMl. Dot threw off her coat and 
hat and readied for a cigarette. At the 
same Instant she realised that this tall, 
brown-haired girl with the clear blue eyes 
might much better hrtve been met by her- 
self. 

TkUSTTK PAINE had never been an busy 
111 his life. At least since the days when 
be was a one-man advertising and publicity 
agency. Never had be had half so much fun. 
It Was just, he told himself, that he Wanted 
Sue Garland to start, off on the right foot, 
ff she were handled properly she niiahfc end 
up as one of the biggest star* In radio. And 
radio was the Held for a youngster to get 
Into. Besides, he wasn't totally disin- 
terested himself. Tt wasn't the easiest 
tiling In the world, In these days of tierce 
competition, to M llnd" a radio star. 

He spent hours with his publicity man. 
"Play up Sue Gurliind," he'd say, "every 
chance you get. Work The Press agents of 
some of the smarter hotels. Get her phulo- 
graphfid dining at such and such a place. 
You know * 

Hint was haw Dusty happened to be 
with Dot In her apartment this particular 
mnlng. Sue wbs dressing to be photo- 
graphed at thi Metropolitan CnUno and 



Dusty was waiting lo take her there There 
was to be a candid camera man and some 
of to* columnists who were aluiuyi out for 
a bit of gossip. 

"I haven's seen you for days," he said. 

Dot s eves rested on his whitt shlrt-frotiL 
"Well, after all * 

"I've been wanting to ask your advice 
about something. There's a particular man 
I'd like to meet. In fact. I've got to meet 
him, and I wondered — " 

"Of course." Dot said, "Give roe his name 
and I'll pursue htm Somebody knows 
everybody in this town and It's just a ques- 
tion of rinding the tight somebody" 

Dusty explained what It was all about and 
a few minutes Later lookad at his watch. 
"Can't you hurry her, Dot? Are all women 
so slowi" And then "Bother it. Dot. I never 
see you. Why don't you com* along to- 
night?" 

"Cant Work to do." 

"Well, why don't we plan an evening. 

tOOIlV 

"Love to," answered Dot carelessly, think- 
ing at the same time that this was an odd 
state of affairs That she and Dusty should 
now, at this late dale, behave like agreeable 
chance acquaintances. 

At that moment Sue came out of the 
bedroom, slim in a lung blue frock tliat 
made her seem taller than ever. Dusty 
stopped speaking and looked her over with 
What Dot 'elt was more than professional 
interest. Not that she thought ne was in 
iDvtr With Sue— not }'0t, anyway— but alio 
was definitely aware of a renewed spirit, 
a new light in his eyes, a freeh focus, 

"Cnobsorved now. she watched thorn both 
with narrowed eyee. It came to her 
with a shock that If she wanted Dusty 
she would have to fight for him. After all 
the years that Dusty had been where alie 
could lay a nnn«r on him. he now seemed 
atrangely detached. And for some curious 
reason Stephen seemed strangely close. Dot 
drew a to ru,' breath aa she realised that her 
usually precise mind was in a stata of 
chaotic indecision. 

Sue said, "I wish you would coma with 
us, Dot." 

Dot. saw that she meant It. To Sue It 
seemed as if Dot were missing great fun. 
It was a long time since Dot hod looked at 
a publicity "stunt" with that unjaded view- 
point However, it was perfectly true 
that she did have work to do. Heaps of 
it. And quite apart from that, she had 
the feeling that what she would appre- 
ciate most was a hot tub and the smooth 
while sheets of her own bed. 

On the way uptown, with Sue fragrantly 
close. Dusty said, "You know, although wa 
were both born In the same town. I know 
practically nothing about you." 

"There Isn't much to know;' Sue aald. 
"Onm wns my only parent. In a way. My 
mr-HlKT died soon otter I was bom. and 1 
cannot remember my lather at alL My 
early life was spent in the old house at 
White Creek. For a little while I went 
to public school, but after a session with 
scarlet fever 1 was taught at home. Then 
came boardtne-Ee'neol, where there was 
never much leisure because I always had 
to t cilte extra hours of music The Boston 
Conservatory and Vrrsallles came next and, 
finally, a few concert engagements." 

"I suppose," Dusty said, "what I am try- 
ing to get at Is your love life, II any." 

He couldn't tell anything iTom her voice 
"Of course I've had one," Sue laughed. "In 
a mild way. But tell me, how can one ever 



know when It Is the real thing? I've always 
wondered." 

"Certain symptoms, signs, diseases, > 
weakening of tile system. Only cure Is the 
isolation ward. But seriously, I'm glad to 
have you ask me a question like that," 

"Why?" 

"Because you can't ever have been In lova 
And the Idea Is that I'd hate to get you all 
nicely started on a career only to have you 
step out and get married. YouH get mutt 
further to this business If you can give 
your whole mind to your Job" 

That was what Dusty Lbought ha mean'. 



Two weeks passed before Dusty saw Dct 
again, and then he ran Into net at a cock- 
tall party. She looked up at nlm brightly 
and said Taney finding you here." 

"This Is simply great." Duaty said, "I\< 
been wanting to sec you. I'm In quiie 
a nasty muddle with the paper box account 
and I'd like to find out something abom 
some of the mill people. Shall we id In i 
place where we can have dinner and bV*T 

She had undoubtedly been wrong. Dot 
decided, when the meal was half over 
Perhaps she had been too aware and teg 
sensitive about his attention to Sue Oar- 
land. And It, was not unlikely that her 
Imagination had been working overtime 
Probably there waa nothing to tt after a!L 
nothing more than Dusly's vital enthusiaErc 
for anything new on which he could oar. 
else his creative genius. 

Dusty said, "life in Hew York Is so arti- 
ficial. I'd love to get away from it." 

"That," Dot said, lighting a cigarette, 
"begins to have tho familiarity of a thorns 
song, Dusty." 

He probably did want to set away. Dot 
mused. As a matter of fact, who didn't 
after a few years? In their early da;.a 
together they had planned to go back Lj 
Gran's farm, an old house where she in 
born, on the outskirts of White Creek, near 
the Guldepost 

A quick stab shot through Dot Bhe hattol 
thought of that for years. 

"We could, you know." she said after a 
ltrtle. "all of us go home for Thanksglvmji 
□ran has been dying for a real family 
party for years." 

"Can't possibly get sway." Dusty said 
promptly, plying a tough portion of steai. 
"We have just wangled an excellent place 
for Sue Garland on one of thou* big variety 
programmes. "Thanksgiving night It : 
have to be another time, darling." 

"I've a (itwrl mind," said Dot, "to cook 
a turkey. I could Import Ellen from Har- 

"Stow that," said Dusty with sudden 
warmth, "la a really bright Idea. Do!" 

"And there won't be a pepler-ibechi 
turkey or a crepe paper pumpkin or . 
Kheaf of com or a gilded nut within flu 
blocks or ns. Stephen " 

"Would you have to have Stephen?" 

"I would. His people are wintering hi 
Trinidad. Would you mind too much?" 

Dusty grinned. Tn just eongenltall, 
allergic to him. But 111 be nice If you wan', 
me to " 

Dusty left her at her apartment, and when 
he said good-bye he put his arm around hi r 
and said, "I've missed you terribly l&m 
last few weeks." The frightful part of ]*- 
was, Dot realised with a sharp thrust of 
pain, that he really rneont tt, 

The apartment was somehow lonely and 
no longer her own. Sue's smartly package I 
cosmetics were on the dreeing table anJ 
her long di esses trailed in tile closet, Dei 
sighed, sat down on the fur-covered stool, 
and put her head In her bonds. She set 
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there a long time, then she went Into the 
rv.hroaui. Trirned uri the cold-water tap, 
anil held a wash cloth to her eyes. 

"You're doing splendidly with your life, 
ray pet," she told herself, "You watch a 
young snippet carry off what you ve always 
ratiiiderad your property, mid you (ton! raise 
n finger to stop 1L And you dmiale Stephen 
micry lilte a • v- l i on a hook — — " 

She Kent to the phone and dialled Ste- 
phen. 

■Stephen." aha eald. "it you aren't too 
awfully busy or tired to-night, I have some 
sketches In my brief ease. And, Stephen, 
jUt up a pound of ancient cheese nntl I'll 
iUU you it rarrblt." 

CUE OAKLAND could not act used to the 
moment when she Idiot that she was 
nn the air. It wan always a little trtghteu- 
trtg to feel That her voice wan being sent 
a'bere It could be picked up by mUllutu or 
rieople merely by the turning of .. knob, 
rtie night of her firm apiieamnK. she had 
irood In the small studio, her even fouow- 
tn| thr hands on toe enormous clock face 
is the seconds were left behind, one by 
one. 

Tiie stillness In the studio, she thoilftht 
before alio began, was almost absolute— 
a' deep that It had lite quality of sound. 
tTusty. who was invariably present, during 
Ihe proffrwnime, and the rilrectxir, who had 
rattle In, were tenae. The Utter hud Jbst 
finished the feature of the show, a radio 
illetDh with two prominent Hollywood 
Actors, and be was extremely nervous 

Trifling tliltign Imd cone wrong in this 
particular number — there had born some 
sd-llbbmg. the announcer had made a 
serious slip and one of the actor* Iiad 
ilropptid Itls script. Sue's hands had trem- 
bled as she thought wtdly of all ihe fright- 
ful things which mtghr happen In the next 
five minutes. Unexpectedly, her voice might 
fa)), or the timing might be wrung. Then ahi 
begin to slug, slid from then onwarda 
ner fears left her. 

By the end of aU ahcrt weeks Sue hnd 
auide ho amah, sensation, and the offers 
tbjen had come In were aa jstrango aa they 
aere dazzling. She had received, although 
Duaty had not yet allowed her to see her 
tan mull, same thousands of letters, twenty 
of which contained often of marriage. 3110 
had sung at two benefit*, and hud made 
several other personal appearance*. The 
publicity had trickled ceaselessly In a way 
most satisfying to Paine and Hodgson, and 
the man in chartre of publicity had ailed 
his clipping books In high glee.. 

It struck Duaty one evening as he watched 
her singing that it would not be good for 
Sue to have more success than Khe was 
lLnving at the moment. What If anms 
Hollywood man f hould propose a acrtoa teal 
trttJl a pan in a new picture? He realised 
that Hue would have far lra» need of him 
ttian she had at the moment. 

Now, ns he finished her song, her brown 
♦je* fioUHtlt hie for approval, Duaty nodded 
reassuringly as he dapped hli hands. Then 
be held for her a long black velvet cout 
which buttoned high at the throat, and 
thought how lucky they were to have the 
nine o'clock hour. 

"Oome on," he whispered, "let's rfet out 
of here" And he realised Umt his motive 
for taking her dancing was that It was the 
omckest way to get Site into his arms, 

J |N Tlianksfilvljuf morning Dot wore a 
Bingham apron, and the small modem 
apartment waa filled with the unaccus- 
tomed and homely odors, of routing turkey 



with sage dressing, of boiling itlver-ifclntied 
oldoue, the sharp, njouth-watrrlrt^ tang of 
a cranberry sauce as Cirau made It UP In 
White Creek- 
She hummed onine happily as she spread 
the white damask dinner-cloth qn her 
living-room table and arranged the crystal 
goblet* and the shining allver. The domestic 
life, she observed, had ita own rewards. 
Stephen would nuike the drinks: and if he 
rnturned hi time from the football (tame 
with {Sue, DiiKty couid crack the null. 

Dinner vy set for Ave o'clock, that belruj 
a pleasant eompnvmlBe between White 
Cfeek and Sew York, and fifteen mltiutes 
before thE hour Stephen arrived, his arum 
full at lawny chrysanthemuma. 

he put them Into her arma. sayhiaj, "Va- 
!esa. my love, yoa'd prefer paper ones." 

Dot burled her nnso iu Hie aoft. furrv 
petals. "Stephen, really, I wonder thta 
veer how I am ever going ui get thruugb 
ChristniafL sometiiuea I wake up from a 
nighttiiaro. It'n mtially that I stop mock 
atill in the middle or fifth Avenue scraam- 
lng at the sight of a red-and-oreen liolly 
wreath until pollnemen dms tne away. I 
never ttnd out where they're inking me— 
I always wake up." 

Stephen nodded. "The holiday business 
does take the zip out of Ihe special daya, 
doean'l It? Sounds as if a vacallun la in 
order. Had you coiu-jttered a honeymoon 
cruisrV" 

"Oh, my dear, 1 couldn't bear It" Dot 
pulled her ehiirtrtmse vtrret hotue-ooab 
around her and Ml down un the juiutgo 
helpleis with laughier "Can you Imagine 
what would happen II we ahuuhl gat mar- 
ried? The ftrm would tliliik up tiomc per- 
fecUy Indritirfbnble wi>drllng-bei;s and cake 
deconitlons and tavern, gut wrappings and 
bun voyage Items, and we'd leave tn a per- 
fect Ttelier 01 cTepe paper Nothing could 
be more awful" 

"We could," said Stephen quietly, "fornet 
about. Ihe fllTice entirely and just disappear 
trj a nice palmy laie. H uun be niaiia^c-j." 

Just then Sue and Dusty bounded hi 
nolsrUy, breattilesaly reciting details of n 
a'ildJr thrilling game, and asking IT Dot 
and Stephen kntw the Harvard-Yale score. 
All was clieerful confusion aa Stephen went 
our, In the kitchen and Ellen appeared to 
know if she should make the gravy. 

It was a slrnnge dinner. Dot thought, 
after |t wua all over. In tact, It wasn't 
entirely a micceia, The hitch canto when 
Dusty raised his gins and proponed a toaet. 
Re had held hia glaxi! high and looked 
around, a arrange look at bewilderment 
coining Into hia eyre. 

Stephen had quickly handled the strained 
moment and said gracefully. "To Thanks- 
giving. May we all be gnitetul for what 
we now have, and want no more than we 
deserve." And then he turned h) Dot and 
add<rd, "To your perspective, darling. Let 
It mtirm to you bright and polished and tm 
longer askew. And may you once again 
feci the hollow spirit tn Its gloriously lre*h 
and proline state, unadorned and Bn- 
wiBppedJ" 

"Which Is (rood enough, 1 ' IJuaty said a 
tttlle aliarply. "tor one of Mlieheltree's win- 
doWJ adorned at tlila Thanksglvlfis' moment 
wtth white patent leather holly wrawtha." 

Dot sold, "This 18 a holiday. Not even 
auiuunna to business permitted." 

After dinner Sue said, half apologising 
Ui Do^ that she didn't want to spoil a 
holiday, but would they mind very much 
If ahe ran over her aong for to-night? 
There was a tricky phrafe here and there 



she wanted to perfect And Stephen aald 
thai now thai the morale wa» completely 
broken down, he would like to try out hi* 
new fortune- telling game on Sue after- 
war da 

Thert were two men In Sue's life, tha 
chart sakf. a tall dHrk rme and a light one, 
Tliere was a letter, money, and a journey, 
and a bad black card which meant grief or 
sorrow. Then Stephen aliiiffled the cards 
aa directed, laid three In front of Sue and 
naked her to choose one. He nodded la 
satisfaction and announced that Sue would 
get her wish. 

Dot aald >.'->. simply couldn't bear to 
know what the future held In store for tier 
and hi Dusty looking earnestly at her. 
But lie turned away uutckly and addressed 
3uo. "I'd pay a lot do know wliat you 
Kl.\;.r-[i ' 

"No sale." laughed 8uc. 

On the way up to the broadcast Dusty re- 
ferred to the subject again. "Of course, 
beautiful. It wouldn't liave anything to do 
with love!" 

Sue said. "You don't got your wish If yog 
tell That's one of the rules." 

Duaty eettled buck m the afat and then 
with sudden decision put hit; arm around 
her. drew her close and kissed her. 

She drew away gently. "Dusty," sin 
pleaded. "Please " 

"I'm soixy,"' said Dusty. "No, darn Its 
I'm not! You're wonderful, and I've been 
dying to do Just that for days. I might 
as well admit It" 

"Hut wliat about Dott" 

"Bur." Dusty said, taking her hand. "Dot 
and I were once in love. We talked A 
good Jaal about getting married, but some- 
thing always happened. If we had gone 
through with It any one of those times we 
might, have been deliriously happy. But wa 
liave been drifting apart. Good friends, you 
know, but nothing more. The last time I 
talked tn Dot about marriage the launhed 
at me." 

She looked earnestly rath Du.-,:y's eyes. "I 
dn like you, Dusty, better than anyone Tva 
ever known." 

"Well, that's something to start wtth," 
Dusty said, pulling out his cigarette ease. 
"And T wish you'd think about thia. because 
from now on I'm going to make love la you 
at every possible opportunity." 

"It's always nice to know ahead of time." 
Sue; said umoothly, "til have a cigarette." 

"You can't have one," said Duaty. "You're 
Just too careless with that voice of youra. 
And now about this other matter — this tiling 
called love. Wliat about a utile coneen- 
Ira'-ltui?" 

"Ill writ* It, down on my list of things to 
do to-morrow "Buy new toothbriwh : Malta 
appointment for hair: Write Gran and 
think fl-bout Dusty," 

"That's fine." Dusty said, "only the Duaty 
item oughi to be at the tap of the list — 
anti at the bottom, too. And speaking of 
Gran. Joel Is eoming to town." 

She half remembered Jori, and asked: 
"Didn't he unce have a black eye?" 

"Joiil," Dusty said, "perpetually had a 
black eye when he whs young." Hut they 
were near the studio and tic didn't like the 
way they had lout the train of thought. 
There woe only one way to recover it and 
lie proposed to take It. He dldnt add that 
Joel had said he wanted particularly to meet 
Sue Garland if ahe looked as her voice 
sounded. Dusty* new protegee, Joel had 
written, wae a sensation. 

Dusty took her Draily In his arms. 

JOEL PAITJE stood up to gel his coat and 
hag as the train dived down into the 
black lutinci that led to Grand Central. Ha 
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was not u till as hi* bnjthef Oust;, but 
us had the same powerful shoulders. Where 
Ouaty's hair and syes w» dark. Joel's 
were light. His nose won rather longer 
and twlnted oddly to one side as the result 
of e football colltalon. His opes were his 
atost remarkable future — vide. blue, 
marked definitely it tbe corners with. le>ugh 
crinkle*. 

Ha was oouscJoua of the curious excite- 
ment which the sound* of New York el- 
wayt brought turn. It, was a sUnnilaUng 
city, over-stimulating. Id fact, but goad 
every now and then. Nevertheless, after a 
day or tun of racing around, theatres and 
a night club or two. Joel was always glad 
to (et on the train for While Creek. How 
Dusty ever stood the grind, ha couldn't 
Imagine. 

Joel looked unusually grim Et" he walked 
down the aisle, preparing to get oil the 
train. He had everything Just about ready. 
If Dasly would be willing to invest some 
money. And It was pretty Important tliat 
Dusty should- In (act, If he didn't, Joel 
would faea a very serious luture. 

Dusty was about the fin cat man In the 
world. Joel wss thinking to himeali. If It 
hadn't been fox Dusty, where would he be? 
At first Dusty had left Joel at home with 
the imuwlcgyer while he worked his way 
through Harvard. And that Wasn't a success 
at all. Joel remembered wltn a grin. Dusty 
had to cet him into a nearby prep, school, 
where he could keep his eye on Joel And 
U was a good thing, too. He never would 
have made the. grado if It hadn't been 
for Dusty. 

How Dusty ever managed to get them 
both through Harvard he couldn't quite 
Imagine now that he had men acquain- 
tance with the diftlrulty of earning money, 

Bui in these latter years it had been 
easier lor both or them, Dusty managed 
to make plenty here In this hectic oily, 
and the old estate bi White Creek hart 
begun to pay b little instead of eating every- 
thing up In taxes and Interest. And that 
was due to Joel's efforts— firing up tome of 
the old houses and tbe old Paine block on 
lower Hill so that they could rent them 

"When Von had a brotheT like Dusty, who 
had been practically the only parent you 
had known in the Important growing years, 
there was nothing you wouldn't do for him. 

It w« odd how your life settled In a kind 
of pattern after a time— Dusty down here 
and Joel back in White Oreek. Probably 
Joel would end up there— he would got the 
mills running somehow— and probably he 
would marry Jinny Ransom. He had kfcaed 
bar Just last night. Joel's heart beat, 
fatter at tha memory. 

They had beer. In Jinn; - ; car — she had 
picked him up and had taken the new mad 
tip the mountain. oOW turned wild and bleak 
with only a few of the lssvea clinging to 
the trees. At the btmd In the road beside 
tne pond where he had gone swimming 
when he was a boy, they had stopped — and 
he had kissed her. 

The train stopped with a bump and Joel 
hurried dawn the platform, found a taxi, 
and gave Dusty's ofllce address. Dunty's 
greeting in htm was a hearty slap on the 
back He said. -Well, old-timer I Do you 
wan*, to crime, with me to a rehearsal?" 

Joel grinned and said, "My word, w. " 
He wondered If Sue Garland would be there, 
but did not tell Dust; how anxious ha 
Was to see what Sue was like. He had made 
up his misd he must see her. tha evening 
he had dropped tn to talk to Gran. 

a ran had sat there in that musty, 
ancient- smelling parlor, with her cane by 



her tide Nearly eighty she was. but u 
hale and hearty as a youngster. Why. Iter 
hair wasn't even grey, Joel remembered 
with a start,. Joe] had called hi to ask for 
some advice about the mills, and Oren had 
really listened. Few people knew how bo 
listen. 

Then Joel had turned on 6ue Garland's 
programme. aren't Utile black eyea were 
as bright as those ot a fluid mouse. And 
her Infinitely delicate wrinkles chased each 
other Into a pattern of satisfaction. 8b* 
tapped her polished flat shoe on the floor 
In tims with the music. And the song had 
gone straight Into Joel's heart, almost as 
11 someone had been singing to him and no 
one else was listening. It was an odd ex- 
perience, as he sal there, listening with 
his eye* closed. 

He knew then he had to see her. 

Afterwards Gran opened a musty cup- 
board and took out photographu and 
snowed bim pictures of both Dot and Sue. 
But he wasn't interested In Dot. He had 
to nee every one ot the pictures ol Sue 

First there wane the pictures of her as a 
little girl aa he remembered her, with fair 
curly hair. And then there were some 
solemn ones taken at boarding-school, with 
her hair parted in the middle Tha gsy 
collage pictures followed, showing her on 
skis and snowahnos. There was an envelope 
of snaps taken abroad, mnrt of them scenic, 
but every now and thai Joel could plekcut 
a small Qgure that was certainly Sue Gar- 
land, laugldng, with her hair blowing across 
her face. 



60 when lie saw her standing there In 
Ihe studio at the microphone she wasn't at 
all a stranger to him. 

Tbe first things they said to each other 
were rather absurd. The only thing Joel 
knew was that he had to keep her there, 
keep her talking. And he noticed that tftere 
was a kind of glow about Iter that the pic- 
tures didn't show. Her nose was oulte like 
Oren's. he discovered, straight, with the 
name thin, line, delicate nostrils. Her eyes 
were wide apart and very blue. Now !he 
pupil* were dark and deep with a kind ot 
suppressed excitement, 

Joe! supposed that singing for the rndlo 
audience made you look like that. He 
didn't know that Sue's heart was heating 
faster than usual and that the brightness 
,r. her cheeks was not out of a compact. 

Dusty name up, then, with his watch In 
bis hands. "I've got to run," he sal± "Joel, 
why don't you took after Sue for a little 
while until X get through this next hour? 
Them* a restaurant In the building. You 
slid Sue have lunch and I'll Join you for 
coffee." 

So bare they were sitting opposite each 
other across a stiffly starched expanse of 
linen on the thirteenth floor |n the Skvtop 
Restaurant. 

Joel took up the menu and said: "I hope 
you really have a good appetite — I'm raven- 
ous and want an honest-to-goodness lunch, " 

Sue said. "I'm always famished." 

Joel countered: "There's a nice white 
cloud floating behind your head. Do you 
always have your head In the clouds like 
that?" 

She laughed, not because It was funny, 
really, but she had to laugh. Because she 
wss hnvlng such an unexpectedly good time 
with Joel Pains and It was such tun to be 
(Unlng here, right up so high. 

They i.aikad about a lot of things, mostly 
about White Creek and Gran. Then Joel 
told her sooner than be had Intended to 



about the night be heard her ting. !<ajn 
week's urograminc- 

Shf put. bar bands together quickly In 
a little gesture of her own. raised one eye- 
brow and said. "That's Interesling. Tha' 
very evening I had the most curious »en- 
mlion while T was singing— T felt a* if 
someone Important was listening. Only 
then." she said lightly, "f thought It was 
the scout from Bollywood. I couldn't kno» 
11 was you." 

Jocl said: "I mean every word I am say- 
ing" 

"So do t" said flue, her eyea large and 
antm&lecL 

Then Joel caw Dusty coming In the doeic 
and had Just tlm* enough to ask rattier 
huskily if Sue aould coma out to taa in the 
afternoon. He added, before Dusty had 
reached their table. "It's terribly strange 
we should know so much about each other, 
that 1 should know Gran so well, and that 
both of us have lived tn White Greek— tut 
have met jo seldom." 

She laughed a little and laid. "Yea. In 
fact, if you must know, I feel that all my 
life up to this moment has been a stupid 
waste of time." 

CUE had cancelled an appointment for 1 
13 fitting, to get her hair done before 
dancing with Joel Fnine. While the wind 
roared in her ears ail she sat under ihe 
drier, ah* looked at a picture of herself lb 
a current niegaslne. In a gossip column 
she stumbled upon a burled mention of 
herself and "that current bachelor-about- 
town," Dustin Fame. She read with a 
feeling of mlngied surprise and self-con- 
scious elation that thay had been suen 
together at one ot the most popular night 
clubs. 

"Dusty," she thought, "Is a darling What 
would I have done without him? It's 
awfully nice to have him In love with ma. 
besides belne definitely exciting, t wonder 
If he has seen tilts, and If he has, what ha 
thinks of III" 

She adored gqtng about with Dusty Ha 
made her fee! precloue. and cared for. He 
ea-sed them out of the clutchea of people 
who were likely to become boring; effort- 
lessly provided the best theatre seats, the 
right table and superb food. But It wasn't 
only that. It was much more; his rich 
laughter, his attractive brownnose the way 
his hair grew on his forehead, and the 
level ge» of his uee-bsrk eyes. Though 
when he looked st her earnestly and Ions 
as he occasionally did. as if beneath the 
light, chatter he was seeking her out, tt 
frightened her. But ii made her pulse 
beat high and bar bead feel light. 

Sua surveyed the odd eflect. of a cluster 
of curls tied at her neck with a black 
velvet bow and observed That It was tusi 
exactly tight fur the black velvet dress 
with the white brodexle anglaije. Mr. WtJ. 
11am iwhose turns was nut William a! all 
but Dominick Lucia) brushed the soft puffs 
around her face. He was as much excited 
over the new hair style as she was pleased 
with It, 

In a soft speech which caressed her 
nemo he said, "Misa Gar-land, he weal 
like IL eh? Or maybe an appearance?" 

Sue's neat ears were as ptnk as sea-shells 
from ;he drier as ahv pu: down the tnirroT 
and smiled- "It's not exactly an appear- 
ance," she said truthfully, "but it may be 
a rather important occasion." 

She slipped Into her coat, and hurried to 
keep her appointment with Joel. Now as 
she waited for him In the foyer of a stream- 
lined cocktail lounge the knew that aha 
was right The afternoon waa fc \..:\g to tut 
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:-.-.r»rtanc u< undoubtedly before they 
ratted Joel would take her in his arms mil 
.w her. 

inn she, saw bin u he stepped out of 
D i elevator tn his loose tweed coal, a felt 
Mt carelessly Inmrntd on hi* hud. When 
lie saw her and cranio directly to her she 
v.rf the feeling that the had hem walling 
ft* thin a loss time. 

"I lure, yam hat" h» tald. "only tt cuta 
el! pari of the view." Hu noticed that (he 
«« more beautiful than he remembered 
bee from the morning. 

The Taller brought, cocktails, and at Ule 
end of halt an hour they -were still untested 
front of them The place was crowded, 
noisy, and blue with cigarette smoke. 

"Do you really like this?" Joel asked, 
i.wwllng "Or shall w» Ond a plane where 
we can hear each other?" 

"L*t'a," Sue said, rising, "find a place 
^here 11 Isn't so stuffy." 

Tc wasn't at all •■■-uffy on the top of a 
fifth Avenue bus, they found, and there 
Uwy were really alone with white feathery 
j:inwflakes falling all about Uiem. Joel put 
Ids arm around her and observed that a 

■ ■ r.w flake hod caught on her eyelashes 
Hid that he'd like awfully to kiss her. 

Their Hps clung together In the darkness, 
r-rtka-datted by the falling snow. Below 

■ ',em people were scurrying on sidewalks; 
Htg shop windows were bright and festooned 
iriUl Ohrtatrnw wreaths, tinsel, bolls and 
it ■■Biilflcri.nly Hunted Christmas urties. 

In that brief mamont Joe! knew that 
•I'mcthlnj in fcla world had snapped and 

muged direction. He thought It was a 
■cry good thine he hadn't yet asked Jinny 
Hanson) to marry him. Because Joel knew 
•-ilhout any Question this sir! belonged to 
him. 

Sue said without any shyness or coyness, 
' i was sum ynu were going to do that, from 
Lhe minute 1 saw you this morning-" 

"Sue Garland." said Joel over and over, 
'due Garland. I knew that name was Big* 
i:.ncADT the first time I heard It I've been 
l.-i love with you. I think, ever since I first 
ceard you sing." 

She laughed liapplly because It was a mad 
tiros to do, to fall In love like tills, wlth- 
rat any preliminaries "Don - ! think I ride 
irnund like Ibis en ihe top of Fifth Avenue 
auai-j— 1 mean— the onljr " 

Joel lighted bis cigarette. "You mean 
ou didn't know people actually relJ in love 
it once That's It. Isn't It?" 

"Yes." Sue (aid s Utile breathlessly. 
"Yes." 

Joel kissed her sgsln "Well. It does hnu- 
pesk" At the sight of on Ulumlnated clock 
lice he asked suddenly. "What about din- 
ner — when do you eat?" 

"After the broadcast, and I mutt be at 
to studio by eight-fifteen." 

"Fine," Joel sold. "We don', have to 
*:irrry. Now we'll have a phance to talk. 
There's something I particularly want to 
utk you Is there — is there any other man 
in your life?" 

"Only Dusty." Sue said, laiighrng. "He's 
list only other person who ever kissed me 
on cop of a bus." 

Too mean — my brother-^ls tn love with 
-au?" 

"Yes." sold Sue lightly, "he makes lose 
to me an the time. T don't suppose hn 
'tally means It. and after all he Is a lot 
cltlor than T am — and now— of course " 

Joel was looking at her from under hli 
felt hat with Incredulous eyes, "Dusty!" be 
-tnialmed. feeling Uk« > falling man reach- 
ing for projecting objecla 

itW knew Dusty. If Dusty mad* love as 



Sue he meant tc, li tu a good thing he 
had found this out In time. 

"J thought we were going to taut" Sue 
reminded him after a long silence. 

-What? Ohl Yea— yes " now he was 

speaking sharply. "I wanted to talk about 
Jinny. She's a girl back at home — a very 
particular girl — I want to take her a 
present, something really nice, and I thought 
perhaps you'd help me select II 

Sue was staring at him In the seml- 
Inrkin^ 

"I suppose f should have raid you before," 
Joel said. "There's always been Jinny. Site's 
the prettiest girl in White Creek. Her father 
runs the 'filer.'* 

"Oh. yea." said Sue. 'The White Creek 
■Star ' " 

Joel looked down at the lighted shops. 
"That one looks open. Do you think a girl 

would like perfume? B ought to be " 

ho hesitated, "» reasons bly expensive 
present " 

"Any gtrl would like perfume, I should 
think." Hue said quietly. "Joel, you're a 
funny boy. I thought you meant all that 

a few blocks psst — I was sure you did " 

Joel gritted his teeth. This was going to 
be had. "T suppose I overplayed the pun. 
But, Sue, you are In love with Dusty, aren't 
you?" 

fine didn't hear the urgency In his tunc 
beciLUae of her deep, suddeu hurt. Eo she 
aiinwered carelessly, "Who wouldn't be In 
leve with Dusty 9 " 

By Has time the bus had stopped. They 
had descended and were pan of the hurry- 
ing crowd. The snow which hod fallen like 
drifting lace against high, dark buildings 
was melting brown sugar on darkly wet 
sidewalks. Presently 3ue was saying that 
a girl with dark hair called Jinny Rum mi 
would surely like this scent, Joel paid for 
It and chattered brightly Willie It was being 
wrapped. 

"Ill have to rush." sues voloe was a 
little shaken. 

Carefully Joel sold. "T hope you don't mind 
being just chucked Into a cab. I have a 
couple of errands to do and I'm leaving In 
the morning." 

Alone In the tfU& what Sue woes wanted 
to do wss to cry, but she couldn't because 
Elie wsi duo at the studio end there would 
be an audience, and Dusty would hale It 
11 she didn't look her best Tor Just, u little 
while the had thought she had found is— 
that something so smilingly, utterly won- 
derful — that something she had dreamed 
about. 

At the entrance to the big studio build- 
ing Sue noticed with surprise that with all 
the hurry end confusion she had nearly an 
hour to herself Her head was itching madly 
and she decided upon a turn around the 
Woe*. 

The mow was still f allin g in fantastic- 
ally perfect crystal flakes resting briefly 
on her fur coat before they melted. The 
slush was quite deep. Tile snow was twist- 
ing about her: the flakes lighted from above 
were nhadowed underneath end -she lutd 
the feeling thnt the whirling grey specks 
rams from a cloud blown to hits. 

When she eventually returned t» the 
etudlo she felt strangely light-headed and 
swallowed two aspirin tablets before going 
ert the air. Strangely enough, however, she 
never had suns better. Dusty noticed that 
her eye* were unusually bright and her 
cheeks mere scarlet with ekcttetneni. It was, 
he supposed, because of s flattering offer she 
had received that day from a popular night 



club in the centre of town, for a ton-woe* 
engagement. He sighed and thought ha 
dldiH exactly relish the prospect or Sub 
Oarlind as a night-club singer Willi all the 
blatant publicity, though this did seem 
like a foolish attlturto when he had turned 
himself inside out to get her publicity— 
and to promote • career far her. 

As they left Che studio, she annum! hlni 
by asking "Will you be generous at this 
point and lend me a nickel. I— I want to 
put tn « telephone cull." 

There, she had said tt. It had been 
on her mind alt the evening. Joel was 
(taring with Dusty. If she could hear 
his voice again stir might be sble to smooth 
out her own mixed feelings. II one could 
hem Joel's voice saying nothing more than 
"Hello," she might be sble to lilt this dark 
cloud. She might even know If her own 
eniotlcns were the result of on overwrought 
Inuutliiatiun At the same time she knew 
shn Was doing xoinething' which, under 
ordinary clrorrmitanced, she certainly would 
nee, do. But what was so fearfully extra- 
ordinary about having been kissed suddenly 
on the top of a Fifth Avenue bus? 

"Why don't you use the studio phone?" 
Dusty asked Id surprise. 

Because she * anted to be cafely hidden 
In an enclosed booth when she called Joel. 
Because she wouldn't want anyone to know 

The nickel went plug In the slot and fiue'i 

liaaxt beat so loudly she couH hear It 
Frightened, she almost hung up. Suddenly 
she couldn't bear so Know. Then she heard 
his voice. "Hollo— hello I" 

Bud's voice was paralysed in her throm. 

"Hellor said JoeX Irritably. The tele- 
phone hook on the other end Jangled. 
"Operator, you rang here," 

"Sorry — there's oa one on the line 
now." 

She put the receiver back on the book 
and stood there until someone who wanted 
to use the phone rattled the door of the 
booth 

Sue went out smiling. Dusty wo* wn i ling 
for her. 

"That's Hie end of 11." she told herself, 
"of Uial merry little excursion Into silli- 
ness. 1 hope you've had enough 1 hope 
you're satisfied, f hone 'you'll behave your- 
self from now on," 

"Well, there you arel" Dusty picked up 
his hat and gloves. "Why all the secrecy?" 
What's It all about? Can't I be told about 
It, too?" 

But someLhlng remained definite In Suo'i 
mind. "There was sumctlihig between us. 
T know there was. And ni never be truly 
happy and at rest until I find out from Joel 
whist happened." 

rjOT wasn't there when Sue and Dusty 
arrived home after the broadcast. Dusty 
snapped on the lights and took Sue In his 
arms "You're cold," he ssld quickly, 
"You're shivering- What's the matlwT 

She crosaeJ h«r Brow. Willi a land under 
each elbow and said. "I don't know. Dusty. 
I am cold." 

-Well, of all the craey things— look at 
your leett" 

She looked down at her open-toed shoes, 
flip ^hprr stockings dark with dampness. 
"Oh, I must have got my feet wet." 

"Must have," said Dusty. "Good LurdI 
You certunly have." He runt down and 
unstrapped her shoes. "They're caked 
with tee. What In the world have you been 
doing?" 

"The snow — forgot my oveiihoea," Sua 
murmured. 
Dusty heated batii tawel^ oo the rm dialog 
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snd wrapped Sue's feet ill them and then 
ha came buck with hot whisky. 

"Drink It while lt'» hot. Oood Lord. 
Sue I Don't you really you can ruin your 
career with a (rug in your throat?" 

Sua w M feeling better. "Dusty, plesor 
don't worry so. Alter thin (Ire-water of 
yours, I'd hesitate to hove a sniffle." 

Duitv, Oiled with anxiety, leaned aver her. 
"Oh, Hue--^5u(!,'' hlii voice choked with 
emotion, "you're ki sweet. You don't seem 
to realise that your voice la your fortune— 
una here you practically throw your lutme 
to the winds. Don't you cue about a 
career »" 

Sue ralfiod one eyebrow at him ana 
smiled "Of course 1 do. Dusty" Then she 
hid i chill which shook her from head Co 
foot, and she thought, "But It isn't true. 
I don't honestly care sbDUt anything at 
uhls moment." 

She nut. down the glass. "Really. Dusty, 
I can't swallow another iiiouthftiL'' 

With • determined look Dusty took the 
■lass and held It to hsr lips, she smiled, 
and Durty net the- gloss down and took her 
head between his two hands and kissed her 
slowly. Ho thouglit it might he n blessing 
In disguise If Sue did get a cola, st- 
raight marry him sooner without tluui with 
a career, He wondered why he had been 
so anxious Co make her into a career girl 
when what he perversely wanted was some, 
one who stayed at home and locked slier 
his house and children. Certainly It he lino 
married Dot lie would have had an tin- 
settled enough home lile, and at this par- 
tJcular moment he wanted Sue fl» he had 
never wonted anything before In his life. 

Then they heard Dot's key In the tack. 
Dusty rose rattier abruptly and plunged 
Into the business of telling her about Sue. 
He sighed «ith relit] baDoc efficiently drew 
a hoi bath and came bick with some white 
stuff in a glass. "Run along. Dusty." she 
said carelessly, as ir the sight of lum hover- 
ing over Sue were not In the least unusual, 
"til phone first thing In the morning. 
Shell be ait right, fin sure." 

TJTJSTY found Joel hunched up in hta 
red leather chair before dying embers in 
the fireplace, an empty glass on the table. 

Joel had thought, when he salt Sue's face 
turned hack In the '.exJcab in the early oven- 
lug, that he had been unnecessarily cruel 
There must have been a kinder way than 
he had chosen. To kiss and make love to a 
girl was one thing, but realty Co fall In love 
with her was quite another. 

tt had been a crushing blow when ah* 
had said that Dusty was In lore with her. 
Sitting In Dusty's apartment waiting for 
hln> to crane in. something ached so fiercely 
Inside that Joel felt, he couldn't hour tt 
He thought perhaps a drink would help. 

He had gone Into Dusty's pine and copper 
kitchen and poured himself a stiff one, but 
H, hsdn't helped much. So he had poured 
himself another. And now Dusty, with a 
worried frown between his eyes, wan «iy- 
Ing: "I hope you don't do thus sort vif tbihjg 
regularly— drinking by yourself Isn't quite 
the thing, old man. And what In thti 
werid Is this vile smell?" 

Joel grinned. He didn't know how '■ 
tell Dusty that if It was a vile smell it, had 
a French name three Inches, long, that the 
tiny bottle had cost, htm a lot of money 
and that he had, lit a nt of disgust, drawn 
ths stopper and poured it all down the 
sink. He changed the subject, and began 
talking of his work. 

Dusty said. "1 cant think of anything 
Bora outrageously foolish to do with money 



than to 'invest it In the outdated Paine 
Thread Mills— even If this elaatte thread 
is something to revolutionise women's 
clothes. You're swayed by sentiment.* 

Joel said heatedly. "There tmt a *3»p 
of sentiment in me. We own the confounded 
mills and the machinery, don't we? We 
psy taxis arm get absolutely nothing out of 
them." 

• Well." said Dusty. "If we don't tear 
down the buildings. theyTl fall down." 

Joel grltCed bis twth. "There's no rea- 
son why you shouldn't come up and look 
this thing over, Tve adjusted una machine 
so that it nine lute a million-dollar car. The 
expense arid adjustment on the old machines 
are trifling. You seem to forget, too, that. 
I hare a patent on this development. This 
thread of mine baa qualities that other 
thread doesn't have. It's colored, for one 
thing and It's reasonably boflfast. And 
l^t me telt you Its going -> be important. 
When you mnfcr butter thread than the 
others, you're bound to make good." 

■'The mousetrap idea. I see It, Joel, bill. 
T won't do It. II I thought I could satisfy 
you with a couple of thousand dollars, I 
would. ■ But Out would only be the be- 
ginning. What do you know al merchan- 
dising? Of production and labor costs? 
Of taxes? It's confounded plg-lieadednesa" 

"Pig-headed, am IV shouted Joel, "pig- 
1 mailed when yon, V 

"Forget It all and com* here with me," 
said Dusty, "and well get you a Jolly good 
|0b in the advertising gsmo. By thr way, 
llnw did you Wee Sue Garland?" 

Joel carefully averted his eyes and saw 
with a fair degree of caaualntas, "Oh. she's 
a very ntce girl." 

'Tine." Dusty said, "I want you two lo like 
each other, because— .because." he added. "1 
am going to marry her. And. Joel, don't 
let, tills business stand between us After 
an, you and I have come a long way to- 
gether, and pretty much through our own 
efforu." 

"Yours, you mean." said Joel, his brief 
anger quite spent now. "Since I was twelve. 
Dustv, I hsveut had a sou] in the world 
but you." 

The next morning Sue definitely had a 
crold deep in her llmipi. She couldn't appear 
for the audition which the night club had 
arranged. So Dusty and the well-groomed 
restaurateur of the Troeadero closeted them- 
selves in the soundproof studio connected 
with Duply's office and listened to record- 
ings of sue Garland's voice. 

Duaty knocked his cigarette ashes Into 
Che chromium ashtray and stored at the 
monk's doth curtains, HearlnR Sue's voice 
always stirred him. and for a moment he 
was not sure he could trust himself to speak. 

"The offer stands." Tony Stefano ssfd. 
waving his lat black clgAr. "The girl's voice 
Is maybe a little too sweet, but she has 
-omr. tiling. I inink mnybe the customers 
will like It. And she looks good, you aayl" 

"II," ssld Duity, bargaining, "you could 
add another hundred to the flrst two weeks, 
payable In advance, she'd consider U " 

"Now. hnw do I know how her volfle Is 
going over In a crowded night club, with 
everybody talking and dishes clattering snd 
nobody paying attention— maybe the girl 
gets frightened. Maybe she doesn't do *o 
well, maybe -her voice doeanH carry. Why, 
then, T'd lose a lot of money." 

"You won't lose any money on Sue Gar- 
land ,*? said Dusty, with conviction. "You're 
darned lucky to be able to get her at that 
price, In six months, Tony, you won't bo 
able to afford her." 

Tory's black eyeB rolled. "All right and 



all right, and Just lo be a good fellow HI 
give her Ave hundred bonus at the end If 
erarytlilng goes all right." 

Tt was altogether a generous offer. Dusty 
knew, and he nodded a little wearily. He 
didn't approve til what he was doing as 
Sue's agent. He didn't like the Idea of Sue 
appearing In a nbjhl club, but he knew that 
with work like this you had to take an 
opportunity when It came. II would mak* 
a pretty heavy schedule for her. three limes 
a week on the radio and two appearances 
nightly at the Troeadero. Ehe'd be running 
back and forth half the timo. but sWl she 
was young and Strom! aud healthy. Be 
nodded to Tony lo come Into luo private 
office to draw up the ccntraet. 

Dualy kept wondering all the tune how 
Bue was feeling. How like a careless girl 
to get a cold when her career hung In the 
hoi once ! He wasn't exactly worried about 
|t„ si he felt sure she'd throw It oft" In no 
time, He wondered, too. If Joel had taken 
tile flowers around as he had promised. 

Joel had seemed uneasy at breakfast and 
anxious to be storting for home. No use 
wasting time hi the oily since Dusty was 
isot going to help Mm with the factory. 

•HEftsy for a while, kid," Dusty had said. 
-Don't be In such a hurry. I hoven'i really 
seen you. Besides, I want you co take some 
posies over to Sue. She's under Ih* weather 
with a cold, and we'll have, to keep up her 
spirits." 

That, Joel thought, was a pretty turn 
of events. If Dusty only knew thai he was 
Ieavlnc lowu just so hr wouldn't have to 
lay eyes on sue Garland again. Just be- 
cause he fcniiw It would be alow torture If 
he had to see her. or hear herl Just be- 
cause he didn't, dare. H he were ever to 
behove ponorsbly toward a brother who 
llad done everything far htm. here was bis 
opportunity, Here was n chance for him 
to repay kind with kind, even though Dusty 
might never be aware of ft, And Joel 
mesne that, he never should be. 

Dusty tiad said. "I want you two really 
to hie eath other. Tf she's going tn be your 
sister-in-law you'd holier get to know her. 
She was pretty sick last night anil I want 
to be stirs she doesn't get up and go out* 
doors or do anything silly. She's so care- 
less, and It'll ease my mind If I know youTo 
there." 

"I'll he glad, to," sail! Joel. Only he was 
thinking rather wildly that he'd do it In 
the quickest possible way. He'd say wllh 
empluurts, "Dusty Insisted that 1 " 

Hr almost forgot about it. though, when 
he saw her eyes light up. She was sitting 
up In bed. her hair astonishingly light, 
touching her shoulders, which were cov- 
ered with a fluffy hloe bed-Jacket. Her 
cheeks were crimson, her eyes bright, and 
her band, which he accidentally touched 
when he gave her the flowers, like fire. 

She (aid, and her voice was barely a whis- 
per, "How nice of you, Joel. How nlefl. I 
thought yoti had gone home " 9he lei the 
fragrant ma.«t of red roses Ue on the bed 
while she looked at hlni. 

"Yesterday," she ssfd presently, "I 
ihoniiht, you didn't like me." 

Joel sal down, This was going lo be 
even worse than he had anticipated. 

"Sue." he said, "I like you awfully. That's 
the trouble. I was afraid I was going to 
like you loo much, and after all there la 
the other girl — the girl I'm going to marry." 
he added hastily. 

"Yes." She smiled up at him. "Jinny." 

"Yee," he said. "Jinny." 

There was nothing more to say. and the- 
two sat uncomfortably silent until Dot came 
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to the door and motioned to Jot) bo come- 
to the Uvlnj-rooitL "Don't you think I 
ought to tot « doctor?" Dot silted, worried. 

"You'd better get one quickly," Jorl Mid. 
"cmea bunting up with fiver,- I wouldn't 
delay at. all." 

When Dusty finally got rid of T«ny 
Stefanc after they had lurched to thresh 
out the final de latin of the cotilraot. tt «u 
n quarter to three. His secretary sighed 
with relief be Came In and :-ai;5. "Oil, 
ihanJt goodness. Mr. Paine. Mian Garland's 
apartment ha* been calling fronttsaUy ever 
sfcwe you left. I ll get the number lor you 
right away." She dialled Tepcatedly, but 
there was no answer. 

"Try again," Duaty Insisted. ""There mint 
be somebody there." 

At lut ho heard Joel's voice, brcaLhlCH. 
"Dusty," Joel said, "set over to the 
Memorial BoApltal right away. Wo called 
the doctor lor Sue and he look one look 
at har and ordered the ambulant!*. She's 
being typed for pneumonia. Dusty. I'm 
afraid — I'm afraid aha'* dreadfully alck." 

Dunly dropped the receiver and grabbed 
Mi hat arid cnaL Be Uirust his aroia In 
the coat aleevea. as tlw elevator took lihu 
down. 

He found Joel and Dot In the hospital 
ndtlnC'FOom. with lis linoleum floor, great 
wicker chairs and chlnle-uovered cushions 
and floor-lamps "No re pen yet.- Dot, uald, 
her eyea opening wide as ahe saw Dusty. 

"Are tbey sure It's pneumonia?" 

She nodded. "Definitely. Now It'n a 
question at typing and gUiitR her the serum 
Slickly." 

Dusty sat down and lighted it cigarette 
with ah tricing finger*, "Yea, yea, of course," 
he said. 'There was a girl rn our office 
who had It and *he came out in no time 
after the serum. Amazing, aren't they, 
doctors and senuna?" 

An attendant culled Dot out to sign i l.r 
entry paper* and maku aonirt arfangcnien!*. 
and Joe] held an eveulng hew&uiiper be- 
fore hlTT1 bo that Duaty wouldn't have to 
talk and could pull hltruelf together. Joel 
had always thought of his brother as Strang 
and Invincible, but this white -faced, 
stricken man wis a stranger to hun. 

It seemed years before Dot came back 
into the room anil uald * llLEte hysterically 
to Dual?. "What aha ha* Is not one of the 
ordinary types at all — Wt a rare type that 
they don't know much about— a— dangerous 
type." 

"But the Mr™. Dot Wliai about the 
serum?" 

"That's jufin It. Dusty. There lant any 
of tfati particular aprum In lhe city of New 
York. It neenu impoaflihle, but It's true. 
Thar* lr.n'L a vial of It anywhere." 

VVHIEN Dot appeared In the office. circles 
under her eyca, her hue white and 
drawn. Stephen said, "Don't worry so, Dot. 
Everything pmsiblc In bning rtonr Bao 
b> young and healthy, and ihcli certainly 
pull out of It" 

"I—I— don't think she will." Dot said. 
"Even Dr. Tom* htw wore or 1'*m given 
up hope, and he wo* the one who thought 
she'd make It. She's been getting weaker 
all day. It doesn't seem possible that three 
days ago she was as well and happy s* we 
ure now. It's my fault How could T have 
let It so? I ought to have called the doctor 
the night before. Tf— IT she diet. It will 
be all my fault" 

Stephen led her gently to a chair. 'Hut. 
tbfl «erum Is effective, isn't It?" 



"You see— you know, of oourm-, ihn.1 they 
were delayed ten hours with that When 
they finally located it It had to be «ut 
by plane. If they had had It sooner li 
might have mode Hie dlrTerenoe between 
rocovery and— she hasn't known anyone for 
hours." 

Tve never known you to Inrlr. courage 
before." Siephrn told. "Of course all this 
time you've scarcely eaten or Blent, t hope 
you don't worry about tlw ofllrr " 

"I do, though," Dot said, "even In the 
presence of-death. But I thouttht I'd no 
Mark, raving mad If I had to sit m tliat 
while room nny longer and listen w - \- 
struggle fur breath. You just alt and wait 
— and there 1* nothing In the worlrl but 
wuiung— and the uncertainty of the out- 
come." 

Stephen's dark eye* were soft and Sym- 
pathetic, ''Waiting ii — Juat that Dot" 

When Dot returned to the hospital aha 
found Joel poking the corridor Hi5 cheeks 
were hollow, hi* eyeo haggard. 

Dot, laid her hand on his arm. "Sue- ta 
there arty change?" 

Joel shook his. head alowly, "No — no 
change. No change at ail." 

He continued to ohoke hla rirad whu> 
Dot led hltn back Into the little waiting 
room whfTu Dunty atwxl looking out th& 
window. And Uie vigil began all over again. 
An hour later she was sitting with Dusty 
and Joel, aadi like a radio tuned to patch 
every som^d which came from tha& stlU 
white room acrosa the hall. 

Suddenly Dot became conHiouL of some- 
tiling moving in the halt Dhnly outlined 
against; the shaded Hghra It. looked like a 
small figure with long ikirts awMpliiit the 
floor. At firat atu: thought: It muM he on 
hallucination Then shr heard thv flash- 
ing of ribbed biltt. the familiar sourul of 
flal-aaled ahoes, the determtnerl tapping or 
a cuce. and she realised suddenly tJint it 
was Gran. Hfr wrinkled little face was 
hill of imalifty. but her voice was loud fthd 
peremptory In the stilled room where they 
had been talking in hushed tones. 

"This Is * pretty howdy-do! Where la she 
—Where's Bue?" 

"She'a In her room," Dot. whispered. 

Gran tapped Impatiently with her cane, 
"Well where I* her room? And whoron 
1'ier doctor? I want to see 'em both." 

"In there." Dot jstanimered 5* Ihr nurse, 
came tip-toe lug out. "Here "e the nurse.** 

Orcm foUownd the nunw Into the Mlek- 
room. her cane nervomdy tapning tlie floor. 

**"Now ril have her to worry about, -* aald 
Dot, Rtiaking her head. "She should n't 
bjtve come. She's eighty-one yearn old, and 
her nwn cnodltlon la precarious," 

Dusty amUed renssurlnsty. "You needn't 
worry about Gran; she'll outlive all of uti. 
A little thing like a. trip to Now York— only 
—IX- — 

"Yci.- Dot said, "if " 

But they did feel better with Qra» there 
There wn5 scjme thing steadying and vital 
about hex pretienep. Kven ihe doctciri felt 
it Gran had looked them all over, ques- 
tioned Ihetn sharply, and then had singled 
out. a rod-headed young nobody named 
Sratl. who was only an Interne. Now rile 
iat over by the window in Sue'n room while 
the Interne In a white coat lounged wearily 
in h chair and watched two Ivory needle* 
flash about in red wrxu under Gran'a 
hngerj*. 

"A body can think better. leastwAyn I 
can— If my fingers ore busy," ahe explained. 
-Beside*, there's no same In waatuV time. 
ThcM are mittens. Naw — I gue^t you and 
I have the game Idea about Sue. Dure- 



gardln' all this talk about ourunw and In* 
jcatlons and oxygen tenu and whamota, 
you and I tlilnk ahe'a not put tin* up a good 
enough fight Le that it?" 

Dr. Scot i nodded. "Up to latit. night aha 
seemed to have everything In her f&vor— 
youth, health, vitality- bul this b, a par- 
Uculorly had germ. T haven't had the et- 
peTience of these older doctors They aeem 
to think that OA a rule people just don't re- 
cover from It." 

Gran pressed her point. "Isn't, u. likely 
ntvw Uiat Abe's, got something on her mind 
that kcepe her Irom wnntln' to get well? 
I've been llstimlii' to tier dellrum and it'A 
not a happy ktnrf Tt v.i >::■:. me Lhlnk she'N 
had a setback of aotne sort. Sow certainty 
it's not her work. T wonder -I wonder If 
It could be. Well, anyway, while there's life 
there',-- hope." 

Dr. Rcott fimlled and stood up, "Til cer- 
talnly -jay T.hnt. GmndrTin a,nd we'll pull 
her through if \i can be done." 

Gran briskly wound up the ball of red 
yarn, put It In her bag. and walked slowly 
nurrx-ss the hall into the rnntii where t.lw 
uthrr three aak She looked at Uaem 
calmly. 

"Joey and Dot. you two go out and get 
your dinner right away. Wi>a not- goin' 
10 leave Sue alnrir for & minute Dr. fiootfc 
Is 3cndln" mo a bite cm a T.ruy And. Uuaty, 
you're to take your torn while Tm pa tin'." 

Tt was towards morninH when Gran and 
Jorl were watching thai Gran hud leaned 
over suddenly and united him, "What's the 
trouble between Dot mad Dusiy?" 

Joel shook his hend. "Mo trouble that r 
know nf." 

Gran look**d Bceptical "Don't try to t«B 
rha thut. I *aw tiierr was something amlai 
the minute I laid rye-M on Dot, Now what 

is it?" 

Joel iqutrmed. "It's Dunty." He fell ft 
lump forming In tus throat "He's in leva 
With Bttg," He liad to nwoUow tiard befnro 
ho Was able lo aay. "Thej-'re engaged •" 

Gran nodded and drew down r.he camera 
of tier mouth. "So thafi ttl" 

.Vs the crbib. approanhed, the doctors 
gathered outside the door, where tliey gtood 
In :JimTj- Thin- rimocka consulting in whis- 
per*. The nurse, watch in hand and a finger 
on Sue's pulse, crouched by the bedalde, 
suddenly ehn turned and called In a 
eturtJed voice, "Doctor!" 

All the; rinr.ionH moved quickly, put Gran 
was already bending over the bad. "Sun, 
dearie,'' she jjaid conxlngly but disiinctly, 
"it's Lime to net up nowl" 

fide etirred— BtruegloO— oita op'inKl her 
eye*. 

"Nowl" iiald Gran. She thrust Joel for- 
ward. "Say It now!" 

Joel bent over the bed. "Sue, darling, 
T did mean what I sold. 1 meant every 
wnrd. I do love. you. Come buck, darling!" 

JOEL had lotended io spend three days 
* !n New York. Instead, he hud boon throw 
a wedk. Now that Sue was weU on the way 
to recovery, however, there was no reason 
lor 1dm to remain any longer, barring hla 
appointment to take Dot to limcit 

He had planned to go to one of the mare 
fashionable restaurant*, but Dot could spare 
only a ;&urt while and preferred a pluce 
near the oiflcc. It wm % preientiou- ond 
expensive ptare. but Dot was well known 
there. The head waiter called ncr ,f Ml« 
Qra*w," and bowed rierprcntlAlly He cam* 
up during the progress of the meal to &*k 
if everything wan all lisTbt to see tf bar 
chop was cooked to Ihc- right, turn, and. 
finally, to say Hint they hnd name of thaag 
particular preserved peaches which \llaf 
Graves yo favored. 
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Dot had no viah to impress Joel, thai ha 
knew. It wsa ml) tun apparent that she 
m used, to this tort of thing. But to Joel, 
from Mrs. Van Andes'! boarding house In 
White Cm-It. It was extraordinary. HH 
was not aoou-tomed lo have & girl five 
the orders. Joel van not it all nil* ho 
. k,-: II Hi wondered tf It was - v.,' for 
women to have joba whlcih gave tlun such 
power and money 1ii.lv. . It do something 
to their Inner selves? 

Btlll lhrrt were scarcely any women more 
essentially dainty and feminine than Dot 
Fie had a feeling thai Dot wa» unhappy 
Why. he couldn't ur. She seemed so per- 
fectly a pan of her surroundings, but thero 
m a lack of tow. a Jumpy tension evon 
in the moat casual conversation. Joel felt 
that even bow she wax turning things over 
In her mind, making out Hate nf things for 
other people to do. 

Dal declared that she coaldn'1 lUtderniAnd 
why Joel liked While Creek. "You don't 
want to get your roots In too deep." aho 
said 

Joel felt her Implication that It was a 
hsckwash, ths I. nothing ever happened there 
One grew up and then lapsed into soma 
kind of slow dry rot, lie grinned. Too. 
don't sewn to understand. I honestly prefer 
White Creek. I feel about Now York the 
way you do about White Creek. I don't 
see. lor Instance, when you ever have time 
to think " 

"New York " nalrt Dot. "suite me perfectly, 
t find It bath amusing and stlimduting." 

"I do. too." agreed Joel. "In small doM» 
The thing that hits me about Sew York, 
though, Is the disagreeable environment In 
which one has to waite suen a tot of par* 
fwstly good time. The elevator*, the sub- 
ways, the waiting-rooms. Now. wasting 
time In Wl'.ltr. Creek Is often productive 
and always pleuam. Ho matter where, you 
are Were !* usually something satisfying 
to took at— a tree, or clouds, or the juuset 
on snow. It's those vivid flashes that 
make up a lifetime." 

"Yes." Dot, agreed with ■ little frown. 
And then, "You're. • queer boy, Joel.' 

"I guess you and Dusty (eel the same 
Dusty simply won'-, understand why I re- 
fuse to coma down here and make whru 
ha corn Wars a decent living In the adver- 
tising business). T think a way of Ufa 
fs more important than money. Of course 
there should be enough of that." 

"I can ace your point." Dot saW, looking 
At her watch. Joel jaw that she didn't and 
probably never wouM. Dot. didn't llkn 
Svc Idea of White Ctees. because there she 
couldn't be the person she was now. The 
opportunity didn't exist Here In New 
York she woe an Important executive who 
wore eapaiuitve clothes, ate expansive meals, 
nnd met lnvereatain people. 

Afterwords lie realised ami the reason 
they had dlHcussed the matter so exten- 
sively xu because the}' were both carefully 
skirting the topie at Dusty and Sim. Agree- 
ing that Sue's recovery had been more or 
Jess of a miracle and that Gran bad arrived 
just In tlw nick of tune, they dropped the 
subject 

Sue. for her port had no recollection of 
ihe Ume she was so very ill. It was Just 
as tf those days had Tnnlsbed completely 
"rom her memory. She didn't even recall 
going to the hospital, although something 
persisted with the vagueness or a dream, 
Evan that was fading and now shn in- 
dulged In the pleasure of getting well. 

Dusty Insisted that she looked a great 
deal belter than when she first went to the 
hospital. She was pa)e upd t Utile 
tjilnntr, which gave her a decidedly spiritual 



appearance, highly becoming. Duaty wm 
worried about her voice which continued 
funky and occasionally Had to a whisper. 
However. Ills doctors Insisted that would 
clear up as she gained strength, while Oral! 
ni auTflclentlv satisfied with her progress 
to return home u) White Creek. 

Joel followed some days later, and wrestled 
with, the tnoal serious, problem ol bit whole 
life as he walked home in the dull De- 
cember air. The Ransom brick house on the 
comer was dark, except for a light upstairs 
In Jinny's room. He'd call her to-morrow. 
He'd arrange to see her. He'd take a 
look at tho Peterson house which belonged 
to the estate and ace about remodelling. 

Only— only— Sue Liked him. He could tell. 
He knew. Ha was almost certain that Sur- 
had liked him In Just the tame way he had 
liked her. They had known at that first 
moment that there was something Inevitable 
,ibom ihelr meeting. What he hadn't 
known then was. that olroumst&neM would 
coulrlve to make her as unattainable as 
the farthest distant star. 

"Sue," he said into the night, wondering 
If any vibrant wave could carry such » 
thought lo her. "I came back to (orget you. 
And I've got to try. Because, except you. 
my brother is to me the moat important 
person lis the world." 

TIKrJY RANSOM'S eyes were large and 
" dnrfc: her lulr w»i black and curly 
Melting softness lingered around her soft 
red ruoutii. When the walked Joel imagined 
her leaning against the wind as It blew 
hsr groBn tweed skirt back and billowed 
uiuJer her Scotch plaid coat 

They sat in the Coffee Shop and Jinny 
smiled, which wan. in a sense, her way of 
talking. Now, as she bent over her sand- 
wich. Joel noticed thai her cheeks were 
faintly pink In her smooth, creamy skin, 
and that her lashes, unbelievably long, were 
shadowed by the overhead light into a long 
thick fringe. 

Joel had been explaining his plans for 
opening the mills, and Jinny was » good 
listener Now she said. "Joel. dear. I hope 
i , . : u'.n ::. 'aiitIi! :m'uri L-ncn ri l^t to 
White Creek It It did. I've talked to father 
about it. and he will do everylhlng he can 
to help you." 

It would be fine to have a girl like Jinny 
beside ytm, helping and caring about your 
work. Joel thousliL. 

"There ought to be tomettung I could 
do cm your project. Joel." Jinny spread out 
her white hands and looked at them. Tm 
really not useless — although sometimes I 
think I am. It hurts when 1 Teallse ho« 
hard I've cried and that I still ha*rmt 
a Job. Joel. T am strong and willing — there 
must be a place for me." 

"There la, too," Joel asserted stoutly. "Yau 
Jnst haven't found It— the right place. You 
will. I know you will. Jinny." 

"All I can do now." Jinny said dispiritedly. 
"Is housework. I'm learning to cock, and 
I'm compiling a recipe book." She amlled 
wrvlr. "Mother has fifteen recipes (or 
lemon chiffon pie, cut from newspaper and 
macnullries. 1 practice, and once In a while 
I work down at the office. I could do more, 
hut. Mary Jones, who has been there prac- 
tically since she was bom, resents mo. Of 
course she is good, and father couldn't get 
alone without her. They dont want me 
unless they are In a jam I wish that school 
Job had materialised. I d love to leach 
history and economics and the principles 
of government. But they wanted a person 
Kith experience. Tell me, Joel, how can 
you gat experience if no one will give you 
a nhano' to try outf" 



Joel ia!d oomfortingly. Tor my sake, 
anyway. I'm glad 11 dldn'U X wouldn't have 
wanted you to go so far away." 

But Joel offered tier no Job on his projeot- 
lila mind wsjmt on Jinny's problems w 
much as It was on hla own. "tf It lan't too 
late, let's go ovor the house plans. I have 
the blmprlnU ol the prefabrlcatad houses 
which are lnexpwuuve to put up. And that 
land of bum beyond the Ouldepost u Just 
growing up to scrub oak. Good land, loo- 
good enough lor home gardens. It bmt 
craiy. la It) I know we have U> be very 
sure ao that some unforeseen difficulty 
doesn't trip us. Although— oh. Jinny. I 
haven't told you— Dusty won't put up any 
money." 

"Oh!" said Jinny. "Oh! But aomebodj 
will. Somebody will, I'm sure. Joel how 
much would It coat to extend the water 
main? How much would 11 take to get the 
light poles up to the Ouldepoat? I wtmdtr. 
Could you wtrlr. It on a co-ui>eri,llve basis 
with the totvn?" 

"I'd thought o« that, teo." Joel said 
eagerly. "If you've finished, let* take a 
look at the plans and work out the ooxts* 

Jinny's house on the comer wax old and 
mellowed; the ahraobery war. thick and tall. 
Inside It was quiet, comfortable, and a little 
ihabby. but It wan, Joel observed as be had 
many tunes before, a real home. A fire 
flickered on the hearth, easting orange 
llghte on the brass andirons. 

Jinny brought out the card-table and 
stiapped open the legs while Joel pulled 
the rubber-bain! from the roll of blueprint* 

While thoy sat apposite each other Joel 
thought. 'Tve known Jinny Ransom ever 
since I was big enough to toddle." 

Absorbed in their task, neither noticed 
the ttrri^ until the old clock In the hall 
struck twelve alow notes. Joel looked 
up In amttxement "Jinny, can 11 be aa 
late as that?" He sucked up the sheets 
or papar covered with ngurea. "I've stayed 
very late." 

"Oh. Joel—" her ayes were dark and 
bright with the vimon ol a workers' farm 
vlllaxB created out of purely waste land 
— ?li It would wtirk out!" She stood with 
her back to the fire which had burned 
lo white ashes, with hero and there a 
glowing embers. Joel stepped over and 
gathered her to him. 

Jinny's soft arms stole around hb neck 
a* he buried hla face In the fragrant 
cloud of har hair "Ob, Jinny, Jinny, dar- 
ling I do love you.' 

jinny whispered. "I lav? you, JoeL I've 
always loved -you. 1 think. I've never 
really cared for anyone else." 

That was how It would be. Joel suddenly 
taw very clearly. Jinny would be his own. 
ins dear one. Jinny would listen to him 
always, ami help him with hla plana. 
Jinny belonged to White Creek, too. Thev 
belonged together. , 

Sou Garland was the forbidden, the un- 
attainable, the tarrght star !he dream. Hie 
glory girl, who would undoubtedly marry 
Ills brother Dusty. 

"Jinny," he whispered over and over, 
"Jlnny-^Jarling I" 

"CUE." Dusty said with enthusiasm, "I've) 
never seen you looking better!" It 
was true. The tenseness which had been 
part of Sue's eager enjoyment of life had 
disappeared, and in ila place was a becom- 
ing serenity which Dusty often found 
puar l l ng . since her illness Sue seemed no 
longer the heedless girl he had met at the 
boat, hut someone mare mature. He won- 
dered If she knew how sick she had been. 
They had had dinner In a nearby restatk. 
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rant, and now Sue tat In from t>r Dot's 
modem flraplaw? with Its situs* key-shaped 
WdlfdOl and nipped a cordial. The small 
(ire- consumed a miniature birch toft »\ 
which Sue looked thoughtfully, She said. 
•Dusty, you know a lot about money, 
don't you?" 

"Oh," hmM Dusty, relieved, "so that's 1L 
You're worrying about money. Welt don't. 
D will crrmr rolling In fast enough when 
yon get back on your feet." 

"It's awfully expensive being 111. Ltn't tt5 
The billi keep coming In. Every do,y 
there U something I hud forgotten about 
Busty, I must have Apent 5. lat af money. 
I've charged tiling* and now r haven't 
aioney to pay for them. Another thine 
—I donl know why I didn't think of H 
bcroTt, but It's hardly fair for me to atoy 
wtth Cot Uke lhla H 1b It? I>Q been here 
an awfully long lime. Of course* she 
".isn't said nnvtblng, and wont. Dot's 
'.hat kind of person But I should be 
(fiaring her rent or something, shouldn't 

i?" 

"Look here." Dusty said, "you hare post- 
hospital blues or something. Forget IT. 
alL Lets have a little music."' 

Sow hi could ever havt made such a 
blunder Dusty afterwards couldn't imagine, 
tiut be happened to tutle-ln on Sue's otd 
hour, bit* tn time for the announcer's 
fulaorn* introduction of Gloria, her suc- 
rewftT. There WMn't any mention of Sue, 
cf course, but Just that the oLhei girl'* 
tolce vm something to listen to. 

"Oh," he said, and snapped H off. 

"Walt," Sue put out her band. "I'd 
Ll» to hear her, pterin, " 

Aa they listened they could not escape 
picturing themselves tn the studio. Sue 
wondered when the queer huskfnesa in her 
voice would be cured bo that she could get 
bark to work Dusty kept thinking what 
»n idiot hft wo*, and that this was the 
moat, Inane thlnfl he could have done. 

After a Mtl< Sue said, "She la good. - 

M Have a little mere cordial?" Dusty 
asked. 

"No, thanks. I've been wanderlru: whit! 
to do for monoy. Christmas la coming, 
you know, Vm •worked the entire day on 
my ehecklnE account, and it Is quite hope- 
leas. It's like tucking in a blanket that's 
too small. You turn it in at the bottom and 
then It doesn't oame up far enough. When 
you pull it up, your feet ore cold. Somehow. 
1 muffi earn wane money aeon. The next 
time I'm on a pay roll I'll have to work 
out a budget and stick to It, although bud- 
gets, and I aren't really compatible/' 

Tony Stefnno." said Dunty, "calls uj> 
nearly every doy to Inquire about your 
health. Aa soon ss you're ready you can 
begin As a matter of fact, wouldn't two 
weeks' mlary from Tony straighten out 
yonr finance*?'* 

"I haven't told you. Dosty. but the last 
Pr"* the throat specinlint examined mo 
there was the Queerest look on bis face. 
Do you suppose there is anything incurably 
vrontf?" 

"Df course not. But If you like I'll call 
him up." 

*S wish you wouM." she aald aoberly, *T 
think it's odd that I can't get my high notea 
back- My register U much lower than It's 
ever been before- Tell me. Dusty, do you 
think being mi III could have Injured the 
vocal cords?" 

"No," said Dusty promptly, "T don't 
You're juat staying consistently In the 
dumps. I do wUh you'd give me the bills 
and let mo advance tin* money to pay them. 
I really want to, my dear." 



"Oh, no. Dusty, Thank you. I made Lhta 
mew for ruyseU and Vm afraid m have to 
get mywlr out of It. I don't understand how 
t could hare been to foolish." 

"See here. Sue, I can even charge you 
interest If you'd feel better about 1L like 
a bank. Anything Tor your peace of mind- 
It's part of my Job to keep you free from 
worry." 

"You're kinder than I deserve. Will you 
listen to a song «nd give me an honest 
opinion? I ran ovur some things thk; morn. 
Ing one; they sounded so awfully queer that 
I had a crying spell, which of coarse wis 
weak-minded and silly. But I couldn't 
help It." 

Dusty said, "Ot twurse. And shall I piny 
a two-nngered occcmpanlment?" 

They tried three or Sue's conis. and 
afterwards Dusty was silent He lighted a 
cigarette, poked the tiny Ore. and paced up 
and down the room. 

Site put her fair* hi her hands, '"Dusty! 
b It as bad os that?" 

"Oh!" he said, aa If he had forgotten her 
presence and Wo* Jerked back from his own 
thoughts. "Oh. Sim. It. Is surprising. It* 
appealing, too, very. But it Isn't any more 
like the liquid tans you had before your Ill- 
ness than if yon were another person. Some 
of the notes are, of course. But this low 
husklness-^why. I shouldn't be surprised If 
it intrigued Tuny Stefano," 

Sue's eyes, bluer and larger than ever, 
seemed enormous now. Her sweet red mouth 
seemed lamer, too. But her face vm alight 
with the old eagerness, and she said. "Dusty 
— pirase— pld*r. Let me tryl™ 

"But, Hue, your? barely out of the htm- 
pital It lent possible." 

"Duety— oh, at least you might give me 
■ chancel" 

Finally Dusty telephoned Tony Biofano. 
Tony was delighted. He would lake Sue 
od as soon as she was ready, and he'd like 
to feature her this coming Saturday night 
If sha felt equal to It To conserve her 
strength they'd dispense with the rehearsals 
and Sur- oould run over I he aortas once or 
twice with the orchestra leader and the 
piano. 

On Saturday night Sue v&s extremely 
nervous, and Dusty doubted the wisdom of 
her appearing before she was actually stronir. 
After all. she had be?h dangerously 111. and 
Just because she had made ouch a start- 
Hngly quick recovery there was no reason 
to push her, He had bought her some fnx- 
Uned Velvet overshot^, tailed, in his mother'* 
gay days, carriage boots. If he could help 
it Sue wasn't going to net her feet wet 
agnin. Underneath her velvet cewt she wore 
a warm knitted sweater which Gran had 
•sent her. and admitted that It was com- 
forting. 

6ue let her hand rest In Dusty's and 
watched the Lighted shop windows flash 
past. "I'm glad." she said, "that I won't 
miss ClirtstmsjL I should Suva hated to. 
What day Is It, anyway?" 

"Christmas is than two wecka off. 
If that's what ya\i want to know. Arid, 
young lady. Just to give you fair warning, 
remember jrau're Just out of the hoeriiU*!. 
and If anything happens to you ni be re- 
sponsible. At this moment T have cold feet 
for calling up Tony StHano at all. I &hou'<! 
havs kept my hands oft and refused to 
have anything to do with it. I .should have 
Insisted on a cruise to Bermuda or the 
South. I should have "* 

She turned to him. "Dusty, darling don 't 
be frightened about me. Really, I feel well, 
although I haven't the strength I had bo- 
fore, and I gel tired quickly. But you know 



I urged you to do this. Don't worn 1 so. I'm 

all right." 

Sue came early on the pronrammr The 
night club wo> Btltwrlng vlth light* In 
cryatsd chandeliers. It was newly decorated, 
smart, and doing well. Dusty took a table 
and sflt down to wait for Sue. Now that 
It way time for her, he was benlde liimaelt. 
The rehcarnal, Tony had told him, hod been 
all riyht, which meant little or nothing to 
him. Now that Sue waa to face thte room- 
ful of people Dusty felt lie had been most 
unwise r.o allow her to undergo this ordeal. 
He bcL'koned to the waiter and ordered a 
miff drink, aa if he htmselr were about to 
sing for this audience. 

When sue stood there, her hands clasped 
before her, die looked so fragile and beauti- 
ful that lild heart leaped, Yei no one seemed 
to notice licr. 

Then her voice. low and husky, came forth 
RPpeaUhgJy, and he saw people stop, listen, 
and turn towards her. She finished her 
twtig, and Dusty heaved a sigh of relief. 
Thi* applause was spontaneous and con- 
tinued The nrchertiru lender uodded to Sue 
to give s,n encore. Thla Lime there was 
silent intention throughout, with scattered 
dapping. She reached the refrain, and 
then a stange look of panic and bewilder- 
Stent spread over her face. 

Dusty rose. When he reached her aha 
had stripped behind the piano and the 
orrhtwa leader, puzzled, was staring at 
her. 

"What, tfi It. Bud" Du*ty asied, 

"I can't," she said In a whisper, 

"Ot course you can," he aald heartily. 

She looked up at him, her eyes wide and 

terror-stricken. "But you don't understand. 

My volcii — Is completely— gone.'* 

YyHILE; Dot bri&kly packed Siie'e suit- 
case b(*nAii.*e Sue was so weakly incap- 
able of anything, Dusty was trying lo cheer 
up Sue. 

■ doxtft Uk« it so seriously, my dear. All 
ynu need Is a rest and everything win be 

all right," 

"T; won't,'* Sue *aid. " n « KpeclaUst told 
me that probably my vdcb] cords are per- 
nianently injured." 

"'Doctors don't know everything,™ said 
Dusty. They don't know you, Sue. Cheer 
up, find well all come up tn Wtiice Crr<-k 
for Chxistmna If youll be good, won't we. 
Dot?" 

"Of course," Dot said brightly. 

But as the days passed. Dot found her- 
self more flnd more on edge. One morn- 
Lujs she sctually flnw Into a rage at her 
secretary for a trivial error. Tt wasn't only 
for that hut for the rnL^iakes of yesterday 
and: the day before and the day befor* that. 
She actually yelled at the girl, who sat 
whltevfeoed, startrur etrahfht ahead. Then 
Dot rose anil unsteadily poured herself a 
drink of water from the vacuum carafe on 
hor own desk. 

'■ii' :■:.<■ said wjth ■ sudden F'jrt;* 
of warm ferling, a react inn from the anger 
vhiDh tfTt her limy and trembling, "I'm 
sorry 1 didn't mean all I said." 

C«nnie crumpled at hor kindn«*a e.nd 
put her head an her typewriter. 

It woa the sort of miserable affair tiiat 
one shuddered to recall. Dot had never 
dreamed Mint In her own smooth world Dho 
could be anyttiing but juit. even-tempered 
and unbiased. Always, mart than any* 
thing, she- had hnr.ed business women wbo> 
werp trie an, who vented their II* -humor on 
their iinderhngH — and it seemed els U now 
she hod become one herseli. 

Was It bcjnifie she had felt guilty ev^t 
since she had sent Sue hum* to GranV Bui 
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what pise was there to do! Even Dusty had 
(greed with her. But eh* hid. she knew, 
a black little tiipLLslit that. If Sue were safe 
In Willie Creak, it least Dusty could not 
.'■it k> much oi her aa he did here In New 
York. 

She pat on her hat end ecel end went 
out of her office. 

C. C. Mlteheltree'a m Jammed with 
people, Although tlie counter for Christ- 
mas wrappings had been centred so that 
customers could get on all four sldrA of it, 
•Jul thrre were hslf a docen extra glrli, 
■till people were complainuis that they 
couldn't sot any attention. 

Dot pount'J with Iter huld on Use stair 
r»"'" B end looked down. The store •« 
a rrtsdly turbulent ae« heads end arms 
wildly bobbing »bout on the wives. Al- 
though It was early In the sltemoon, the 
asles girts were already weary, their smiles 
•trained, their faoei wan. 

"And Ha still two weeks ofTf Dot sighed. 
"The Christmas spirit It supposed to be 
m the back of all this," «he mused "If 
there Is anything more unlike the Christ- 
mas spirit at It was once envisaged. It's 
these, weeks befnre Christmas with their 
burden of shopping. Don't people know 
— can't they realise that nearly all of It la 
artificially stimulated? That it's lust a 
commercial racket fostered and bolstered 
and built up by people who have thins* 
to selli" 

Yet she knew else was only cynical, and 
arte was doubly angry with herself because 
tin one reaped a burger profit from Christ- 
mas than the company of C, 0. Mitchrltrec. 
In fact ttiey hud (lone almcw more thin 
anybody else to max." wrapping gifLs. a Joy, 
with tfcliflr varl-colnred paper their trans- 
parent colored bows, the gilded holly, the 
miniature Stints Clauses, and a» a final 
touch of festivity there wns the Chrlstmsa 
party, not only for Juveniles, but for grown- 
ups. Decorations and costume*, the new 
Indestructible kind, and crepe paper table- 
cloths and new table settings, and fovrjrs 
end Jack Banters and tell thousand other 
allly (torn*. 

Stephen opened the door of his Bfllcs 
and met her on the stairs. "Why so glum, 
my lass? We're doing three hundred tuore 
then last year, even as early as tills." 

"Oh. but Stephen." Dot groaned, "It's all 
no sbsiicdly etuptd. Why can't shoppers 
understand that It Isn't what they buy, but 
what they can live of themselves? of 
time, or thought, or affection?" 

Stephen look her by the arm. "Come Into 
my ofllca. 1 want to talk to you, anyway. 
Besides, till*— tnls speech of yours about 
Christmas has a ring or familiarity. Didn't 
wo have an ad. this season that ran: '11 
Isn't the gilt. It's Its wrapping — or some- 
thing to '.hat, ened''" 

tn his office. Doc sal down limply and 
looked out through the long, thickly-woven 
wbitr curtains into the street, blue in the 
eurty dusk. "How can you twist It go? 
Though your rift bo small, ito wrapping 
can be Important. And a Mlt.chsltree wrap- 
ping ahnWa the elver's loving thought of 
you/ Listen to those females down there, 
yapping— full of loving thoughts.** 

"Dot, my sweet," he said gently, "I hale 
to see you so tired, so Irascled. so wearily 
caustic." 

She turned her face away and for a 
tnomfnt her ellln trembled. It was quite 
true. Other people besldea Stephen had 
noticed It. She Just couldn't help the cut- 
ting remarks that Came to her 11 pa Nerves, 
aha supposed. Otherwise — well, what else 
OOTjId it be? She was tired to the vary 
marrow of her bones. So tired that some- 



times she tbomht they would all go soft 
as Jelly and drop her In a tired little heap, 
to sleep— and sleep. 

"Perhaps," Dot thought, "If I mala up 
my mind to marry Stephen end really think 
about him and plan to make him happy. 
I can be a nice person again." 

Then she heard Stephen saying, "Dot. wo 
could get married and take a trip after 
the ruah." 

Dot smiled. "But Hew Year come* on 
the heels of Christmas. It Just Isn't fair— 
and February is the party month " 

"There's still almost all of January, And 
It's nice in tiie south." 

"Yes." tald Dot. "A little sun helps, but 
I want to be sure." 

"AU right. Dot." Stephen said gently. "By 
the way, are you bent on White creek for 
Chris tmai?" 

"I suppose so* Dot said. "Gran always 
expects us— and Sue la pretty well knocked 
out Q ran ta planning a gay Christmas 
chiefly fcrr her take." 

"Dot." said Stephen. "I'd lore to come, 
too. May t»" 

"I'd love to have you," Dot aald. 

"Ohl" said Stephen. "Oh. my deart" Aa 
he reached, to take her La hti anna, a sample 
roll of crepe paper which had been leaning 
on the shelf tipped over and crashed down 
about their heads, winding them foolishly 
In yards of a now etude called gloxinia, 

"*V*'OVY when the cakes are done." said 
1 Gran, stirring tha brown aromatic 
spices Into the rich dough, "wcli douse them 
with sherry and let 'cm ripen Then won 
get the keys to the Blue Chamber and the 
Green Chamber and Inspect Lucy Gilbert's 
cleanln" upstairs. She's apt to alight things 
—Isn't so young and spry as she was. And. 
Susie, when you get through there, I'd like 
you to sort over all the Chi^tmaa orna- 
ments In the box tn the living-room. Make 
a list of what we need, and when you take 
your eematltutlonal this afternoon, atop at. 
Joel's and tall him we want the blggeEt 
tree he's got, "riant avery year we can 
have a real celebration, and we might as 
well make the moat of It, Dusty and Sot 
and Una new beau of Dot's, Stephen Emery 
— my! myP Grandma drew a long breath 
in anticipation. "I do love a party 1" 
"Yes," said Sue. 

The box of Christmas ornaments was 
yellowed and grubby with chat. She opened 
it and found the carton with each bright 
ball in Its own partition, like eggs tn a 

box. 

Here Was the blUe-and-lUver 090 with 
Indented sides, the crlmson-and -go] d one 
with the pointed tip the yellow-haired 
angels, the huge star for the tip. the cotton- 
Bluffed Santa Clauses, the walnuts she had 
gilded one Christmastime, and the tarlatan 
stockings, 

A smile crussed Sue's face, and she said 
to Oris who came In, "You know. Granny, 
these are ttw real Clirlstmas things. In 
the city they try so hard to make Christmas 
streamlined and modem; they gild and 
silver their trees and do all torts of things, 
but a real tree should be green and spicy 
and furry with ornaments like these." 

"Why. Buale." said Gran, a delighted 
smile on hEr face, "you begin to sound like 
yourself. We'll Just show them, my dear. 
Well make It a Christmas to remember," 

The air wis frosty later in tha afternoon 
when fin*, her cheeks whipped Into color 
by the wind, walked along Pleasant Street. 
Her hair flowed out loosely under a blue 
knitted cap and her anna were flUod with 
bundles. A pinky-gold sunset lingered 



brIeBy in the iny sky and was reflected on 
the snow. 

She wouldn't admit chat aha had been 
looking forward to this last errand em 
since Qrea had flrat suggested It la the 
early morning. She hadn't seen Joel alone 
he'd left Now York. 

Tha light touched a pile of new lumber 
In the yard of tha Peterson house. Tha 
windows were open, she noticed, and some 
of them wore spotted with paint. They're 

doing it over," aha observed. "I wonder " 

and ahe atopped sltort a* aha taw two figures 
on the steps. One was Joel and the other 
was ■ girl with a salt cloud of dark hair. 
Jinny, of course. 

Their voices floated out happily In tha 
sharp air. Then Jmny'l voice reached bar 
clearly. "But, Joel dear, II we don't take 
out that partition couldn't you ua* that 
little room as an ofllre?" 

Sue stopped as If aba had been struck. 
Joel's voice was lower and she didn't hear 
his reply. But Jinny said lightly. "Wan, It 
reellv doesn't matter. " There was a abort 
silence and Jinny's voles again. -Ths 
kitchen will be red and whlta Mather la 
giving us a complete set of red-enamelled 
pans and I*re bought soma red curtains 
srith whits spots.'* 

"Sounds ilka a circus." Joel said. *By the 
way, did you look at the second-hand rots 

Sue heard the door atroeak. the key arm 

In the lock. Then their footfalls on ths 
steps, and creaking on the hard -packed 
snow. 

"Ohr thought Sue. -What shall I do?" 
fler cheeks burned. 

There was nothing she could do. because 
now they stood In front of her. "Oh. Suel" 
said Joel. Hz introduced Jinny and stood 
awkwardly lor a moment. "How are you? 
Been traytng out the town?" 

"It's Just Christmas," Sue aafd as lightly 
as site could manage. She never knew 
exactly when her voice was going to Jump 
Into a squeak or fade Into a whisper. "This 
le a piece ol luck," she aeld, "because I was 
to stop and tell you to bring Gran the 
biggest Christmas tree you have You know, 
of oourse. that Dot and Dusty are coming 
for Christmas. And Stephen Emery." 

Joel nodded. "Vet, I knew. Let me haw 
those bundles. Jinny and I'll walk along 
with you. I've taken Gran a Christmas 
tree ever since I was big enough to cut 
one," Joel went on. "And here ahe Is again, 
eighty or so * 

Jinny's hand clung lightly to Joel's arm. 
"rve heard you sing. Miss Garland." ahs 
sald- "And I was so sorry to hesr you had 
been IB." 

Sue turned to her and saw that Jinny's 
eyas were larqe- end dark and had a melting 
Innocence. She thought with a little pang. 
"She really adores Joel. And she la Quits 
happy. What a lovely girl! I mustn't let 
hor know * 

They all walked along logciher. but Bus 
opened ths green Iron gate end walked up 
to the houae alone. As she opened the door, 
a far-off ben tinkled. The hall was dark 
and musty, fragrant with tplced rose leaves 
In a Jar and ) he wood amoks of a fir*. She 
stopped aa she beard voices. 

"Why." ahe thought with a mtje rush of 
pleasure, "It's Dusty— come unexpectedly. 
How good of hlml How thgugnfull* 

Dusty was vigorous and eager. "Darling,* 
he said, "you're looking simply wonder- 
ful." 

He hadn't been able to bear it another 
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minute, im said, snd had corns an the 
five o'clock, bun nu the afternoon on the 
•tupkl ttntn Mid whin ha arrived he hid 
found ber any. 

She drew her arm through his and 
walked tnln lha lighted llvlng-room. Now 
that Dusty m heie. suddenly everything 
eitematj to come to Itfe and have wean- 
ing 

Dinner was a very merry affair that 
night 

It wat • mMgnLarimt meal hastily con- 
jured up out of the umuipooiud depths 
of the Did under. Sue realised that she had 
never bafart lully appreciated Grim There 
ware the old damask cloih. heavily monci- 
arammtd, am] the cut glass dee an ten: 
fricasseed chicken and rjlaoulle ai light u 
a cloud were served by a disapproving 
Lucy en thin, hand -painted china platen 

"This." aald Dusty, taking another !:(•;□- 
big of chicken, la great stuff. Never 
did a bc'.'.er piece ol work In my life. Que. 
than to return you to your ancestral son." 
And then after • moment, "la Joel ailll jet 
nn that crazy notion of opening the miliar 
I haven't heard from him since he came 
back." 

"t *a» htm to-night," Sue aald. "with 
Jinny. They're doing over the Petereon 
place." 

Dusty scowled "So he Intends to stay 
OH. does he. the .sraroertrraln? Kid! Hell 
r*»ver be itble to rstie Lha money." 

"Why dont you back him up!" Gran's 
voice was sharp and abrupt. 

"Because he can 1 ! possibly run Into any- 
thing but disaster" 

"Joey's got sruinptlon and sense," Gran 
declared ftrndy. 

"Maybe, but what d«s lit Ltiow of Uie 
actual business ot manu'tctiinnijV 

After drart had gone to bed. Dusty un- 
wrapped the huge bundle of brightly 
Jacketed new books and magazines he had 
brought "What I really had on my mind 
waa to Bud out what you want In your 
ChrurtrnaB fllockiilEt " 

"One soprano voice." Sue mid lightly, 
^eolorarura, po-efertrnr*. a-Hh no squeaks 
rasps, breaks or frog*. And so me t hing to 
use lor money." 

Bha poked around excitedly and gave a 
I1U1* enseal of delight "Dusty, how 
sweet of you to bring Christmas carols! 
This — why, 1Mb looks like an okl rnaau- 
terint Oh— I wish—" 

Dusty took the shBMf out of her hand 
and went over Lo the piano. "We can 
play them, anyway." 

Sue played them and Diary sang m a 
rich, full, somettmei uncertain, bun. 

The candlelight fell on Sue's earnest face 
aa ahe followed the notes. Dusty halted in 
the mtdst of a phrase and -.topped both her 
while hands "Sue. dear, you belong here. 
You are so right In these surround insr. 
Darling, why aren't you happy here? "Why 
do you want to go away and sing?" 

She looked up Into his kind, eager brown 
ayes. "I don't know. Dusty." she said, 
troubled, 

-You know why I cam* to-day. Sue. I 
waited as long as I could. I wanted 
you to be well and strong and sure — you do 
Wve roe. Bug?' 

The rurasrlon hung between them and 
suddenly Sue recalled the laughter of two 
others lr, the still, cold air. Joel and 
Jinny, so happy In each other. She looked 



up at htm, "I do love yau. Duet?. I'm 
sure I do." 

Then curiously enough for the first Umr 
Sur saw Dusty embarrassed . He groped In 
Ills pockets for a little laim-llned Okie. 
"It Is a Christmas present. 1 bought It this 
momlng and urrw I can't wall to know 
whether it flta.'.' 

Once on her finger, the ring did some- 
thing to Sue. She frit a pervading peacr 
and hapnlnasL It was good lo have her 
life decided. "Dusty. I promise— " and 
the word held an echo of solemnity, at In 
taking a vow. "— to be a good wife ui 
you. You're so wonderfully M 

Dusty didn't wait to hear what he was. 
He ended the sentence witll a kU&, 

The next nay was spent iroleUv. There 
were errands to do for Gran, and Dusty and 
Sun had lunohed st the country club and 
looked over the ski-tag possibilities Then 
Dusty had spent most nf the afternoon wlUi 
Joel while Sue rated. 

Now it was after dinner. "What" Inquired 
Dusty, "does While Creek offer In the way 
of bright things trj do?" 

Sue smiled. "White Creek la In the throes 
of Christmas, and there will be nothing doing 
for the neat few days until the festivities 
burst, with a bang. Then everything will 
happen at once." 

At that moment footsteps rounded on the 
porch and the bell tinkled brightly. 

"Joel!" exclaimed Sue, "and Jinny I Do 
soma in. both of your 

They couldn't coma In, Joel said, because 
they were caked with snow. Thay wnnted 
Dusty and Sue to come out. Dokln HJ1I waz 
marvellous. It was a moonlit night and Joel 
had rb?Kod up the old bobsled he and Dusty 
had had when they were boys. "We'll carry 
Sue up the hill. Oran." Joel shouted Into the 
living-room. "And she and Jinny can ride 
over. She doesn't need to take a atop," 

The still air w«* like wine, and the runners, 
rusty from disuse, squeaked on the hard- 
packed sidewalk us Dusty and Joel pulled It 
along, their breath Mowing back In while, 
steamy plumes. The moon, which was round 
and full threw a white light over the euow- 
coverod roofs: the white fawns to which stood 
old evergreenE thickly furred urjd heavy with 
am™. Sue had her mltlensd hands around 
Jinnya waist while Jinny bent her head for- 
ward because Hit sled was travelling so fasL 

There were others bdbsleddlnn on Dokln 
Hill, dim figures In the moonlight A squeal 
of laughter went up aHer they viere all 
seated and the slrd gathered spend, throw- 
ing back a flue snow dust on lt# way down 
the slippery hill. 

The earth. Sue thought as ah* gripped 
Joel la front of fur and felt Jinny tighten 
her hold from behind, practically dropped 
out from under. The first time her stomach 
was. weak and queapy. but. aa the air ceased 
rushing past her and they slowed ta a stop, 
she wanted to do It again, ft was one of 
the mini* Sue had missed In her childhood 

"You haven't ever coasted on Dakln mil 
before, and you've lived In White Creek all 
your childhood?" Jinny asked incredulously. 

Sue shook her head. "Gran waa nervous 
about It and I didn't have any brothers lo 
take me. so I had to be content with a 
toboggan slide built in the backyard, which 
was scarcely exciting." 

Sue Jumped up from the sled and In- 
stated on walking up the hill 

"But we have to put! the bobsled up. any- 
way." said Joel. "You may ax well rids " 

"Silt I don't want to ride." Sue an- 



nounced. If l am ever going to regain my 

strength, ni have u> exercise" 

Joel caught her by (he sleeve and triad 
lo put her on the bobsled, but aha laugh- 
ingly eluded him and he dashed after her. 
Dusty took hold of the rope. "Conic on. 
Jinny." he said, "We'll pull It up while the 
children play" 

Jinny grusped the rope and fell In bcsliti 
him aa he started up the hill *J lupe 
you'll be nice lo Stic," Dus'.y aald aa they 
climbed. "She need* friends right now, 
aa well aa new Interests, elhe doesn't know 
It yet, but site will never sing again. Her 
voice is gone forever. And the only 
thing for her to do Is to stay In White 
Creek until she is perfectly weH." H« 
1.alknd shout Sua all tho way to the lop 
of the hill. 

Joel and sue came lagging behind. At 
Brat (hey walked alone briskly, both seir- 
(ronaeirjua and a little embarrassed at being 
sell alonn. But as they began to ascend 
the slope and Sue waa unable to keep up 
with Juol, ho took her by the arm. "tet 
me give you a lift," he said. 

At the touch of his hand Sue's heart 
began It* beat so violently she could leel 
the throbbing In her cant Her breath 
came in gas pa. "Joel" the said hesi- 
tantly, "for a long time I have been want- 
in>- to nek you something. Were you at 
the hcapliaj when I was so terribly aide?" 

"Of course 1 was- 1 liune around most 
of the time." 

"Did you bend over the bed and »ny some- 
thing to rooi" 

"Oh. 1 said loia ol ihlngi to you." Joel 
tried lo 5peait casually. 

'Did you bend over the bed— ad lit your 
lace very close— and tell me that you loved 
me? Or waa It a dream?' 

Joel kicked [he snow u he walked uicing. 
"1 don't remember all that I said to jsjlt, 
And what difference does it make, anyway? 
Call it a dream if yuu want to." 

"T dun't want to call tt a dream. I 
want to know the truth." 

"Whutcver makes you think I'd say that 
lo you?" luked Joal harshly. 

Her voire was low. "Because I heard 
you. I know you said II " 

"airls make me sick." Joel said. "Last 
night you accepted Duacy's ring, and to- 
night JaXfra trying to trap air into ad- 
mitting that T &ald T loved you Ts that 
the way lo eel behind his back? 1 

Sue's eyes were biasing with anger, "so 
that's Uie any yon feel about me, la it?" 
Without another word they returned to the 
bohsled and took their places. 

"Let's got" shouted Dusty, and gave an 
■awrtoUe shove. He hurled himself on to 
the rear and where he could handle the 
brake. 

The bobsled was off like a rocket, but 
Joel had lelt the guiding sled turned sllghily 
to the left and when he attempted to 
straighten It tho unwieldy craft skidded 
dangerously to thu right Dusty reached for 
the brake, but found It Jammed with mo* 
and, ai he struggled '© release It. the boii- 
slsd took another course down the steep 
slope, gathering spc^d as It. went. As Joel 
pulled cut of one skid it went almost 
Instantly Into another and filially ended 
in a ditch with o. grinding crash. 

Dusty had dropped off as he felt the 
sled start on It* anal dive. Jinny rolled 
clear a moment later, but Joel and Sue took 
Uie full Impact Jinny was the first to 
regain her feet Then Joel rose, rubbing 
the snow from his 'ace and slapping it 
from Ilia mittens Sue lay motionless. Joel 
waa at. her side tn vhat seemed to Jinny 
a single move. He raised aue in hia anna 
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with a tenderness nf which Jlnuy had 
thought lilm incapable, say in? shortly, "Arc 
you hurt, Sucl Are you hart?" 

If Sup answered. Jinny did not hear her, 
although nothing also escaped her. She saw 
Sue's eyes open— eaw her lips more— saw 
Joel's face bending down to th<?m. Then 
she- saw Dusty stride toward Joel The nest 
thing she Knew Joel was sprawling In the 
snow and Dusty had Hue In hla arms. 

"At'ELL." said Oran, living her back hair 
A Ilnal brush before tyJiifi on her 
honnet "I can't «e why you're in inch a 
hurry. You've sot the real, of your Ufa to 
live with hlnx" 

"Tea," said 6ue. flirting in Gran Void 
roeXrr by the window. "Bui I'd like to have 
It announced right away." 

''Now where did I pat niy gaiters?" Gran 
wanted to know. Keariihing tn Iter cioset- 

"t'uuJtUi'i wa have a tea. on Sunday?" 

"Christmas 1§ only a week away. Can't 
you wall tUl after Christmas?" 

Hue got up wnr| put her hard young arm* 
around) bar small grandm other. "Oh, 
Granny, planse. please! We have all that 
fruit cake and we could serve tea and wine 
to a very few people. And — imd — thai we 
could wild a notice to tho White Creek 
'Star.' " 

M HmrtL'' Gran sat down on a plump chair 
opposite 6uc. "Now, mlhd you. I'm pleaded 
enough to have Dunttn Paine lor a sriindgcm- 
In-law. For n while I was scared you'd 
come back with one of those foreignera— 
the way your letter* Bounded- But I'm 
proud enough to want to dn It right, I 
can't we any reanon for nishlng matters 
T oanl see that It's gain' to make any 
different!* in the lofig run whether It's in 
1 's week's TSfcar' or next week's.*" 

"Oh. deart" aald Sua. ,+ Ycu aee. rhiHty 
wtl] bo here on Sunday and he could meet 
everyone " 

"Nobody In White Greek needs to be 
Introduced to Duaty Paine. But I want you 
to be perfectly sure the rnnn you bit 
choosln' Is I ho one you really want. And 
if you go tcarin' ahead like this, howl] you 
ever have time to And out!" 

■T don't believe I'll ever be any surer than 
I am r ow " .Site looked Into Gran's old 
dark eyee with her honest hlue ones. 

"We-fltl. I might give a small lea. But 
they wouldn't got much but lea. l ve itill 
a turkey to atufT." 

"Oh. Gran, yon win r Von wonted to be 
coaxed, didn't yet]?" 

"pEThnpfl, hut ]pt me tell you her* and 
now. Lucy Gilbert isn't lite one to take 
these golrt's-on lightly, Shell be rorin' 
arodnd here before we get the tree trimmed, 
mark my words " 

"She needs stirring and airing," Sue eald 
"All these years she's grown as mouldy as 
a " 

"An old lot of maple syrup.*' supplied 
Grai] cheeriuny. 

tn the end Gran refuged to have the fa* 
DlUtl£njii telephoned — a modem touch which 
seemed to her Tike a real breach of eti- 
quette. So Sue and Dusty, warmly wrapped 
tn an ancient boar robe that still smelled 
a Ht.1Je of the bum and the carriages, wen* 
driven around WhiLe Creek by 8am OTools, 
of Creole's Garage, In the car which Gran 
occasionally hired lot her format ceils. At 
almost every other hou&e they dropped the 
neat white ciirds engraved. "Mrs, Dexter 
Bass Graviw." on which Sue In her square 
black script had added, "Tea— 4-6," and 
the date. 



One of their stops was halfway up Pente- 
cost Hill, which was enough of an eminence 
for White Creek to spread out below them 
Uka a map. Prom here one could see the 
casual, winding Afreets along which the 
houses, with their overhnnnlug old trees, 
K'pre clustered. White Greek itself, now a 
mare icy line on the map, meandered at one 
end, and here were the ancient stone build- 
ings of Urn mills. Fallen Into disuse, the 
elaborate gingerbread Paine house, In it" 
day a mansion of some elegance, atond & tar- 
ing out Into the snow with the vacant eyes 
of broken window-panes. 

Duaty «aid. "To look at It now la to aee 
with detachment the araveatone of tpptfa 
whole family. Once it was tlie centre of 
White Creek. One* that htjuse was lived 
tn. and admired, and jmlmrd out Moat of 
the timo it ii to me ac if it had tipvpr been 
ft has the quality of a dream But at 
this very moment It has a kind of meaning 

L, I think berwLwf- you are here, mo Hllire and 
4o welt, and becaune Oran haa pre*erved 
the flavor of that time so remarkably. It 

good to tlilnk that our grandfathers, who 
had so much to do with building this town, 
tttlyln be looking down out of a hrnvrnly 
peephole, smiling at thn possibility at a 
emaln kind of Immortality In our child- 
ren, i 

Sue aintled. 'That would do for the Don't 
Give It Another Though!. Department/* 

But DiiAiy wiia tint the only one to whom 
thia occurrnd. The engagement ten atlrrod 
the society editor of thn WhlU< creek "Star" 
to tnaptred flight* of rhetoric. Tt caused her 
to dig in the old records of tlie ancient 
newspaper, in id «hp prftsenUid two very fair 
fiolumns on the historj- of the town, begin - 
uing with the grant from the Crown of the 
first hmd to the first Graves, 

She told an anecdote or two concerning 
lhe Indians, Gevcrnl RevaluUonary Lul bis 
whh:h everyone knew, and ended the nr*t 
part of bar story with the observation that 
theae two families, thn industrial Palnetv and 
the merchandising Grnvea'. had built the 
trjrwn io its pre* nit sice. She wan on Inas 
sure ground when It came to dwcrlhlng the 
achlcvementa of the present (iTneratlon f'for 
waa ehe any better of! when It came to 
describing r.he refreshments and materia] 
of Sue's ffown. So, rather lamely, nh« endnd 
with a complete lint tn fine print of all the 
invited eueata. 

The old parbr was airnd, the heavy cur- 
mins token down and bnifhed Tree of Im- 
aginary dust- Sue herself wiped the glaan 
bells which covered oddly-branched enraj- 
and-hnlr Hownr, and filled the lovely old 
bowlfl with quantities of yellow rosea, antfiy 
peach-eolnredl in their centres. The sliding 
doors into the rear living-room ware 
pushed back, and tt long table afclrted to 
the floor In alDsey old linen held a brave 
array of allver urn* with blue alcohol flames 
burning underneath, and plates heaped with 
s^ndwichea and cakea. 

11 was Hn event of wclal magnitude in 
White Cruek\ Not for years had people been 
inrlted to the carefully sccludod old notice 
with ibj high hedttea and ehrutia. und the 
tall trees which kept it perpetually in 
shadow. Almost a generation had passed 
since the walls of the old parlor and the oil 
portrait!! had looked dawn on *uch a gather- 
ing. 

"They'll be married In June and not be- 
fore," Gran announced. "The ceremony 
will bo held in the old summer-liouae Just 
aa her mother's was. And if Rue can Jit 
into it with her strong young twdy, shell 
wear her mother's weddlng-§nwn and the 
Tdl of heirloom laoe." 



"That iroes with me," said Dusty in an 
undertone To Joel "Uuiff time U> wall and 
all that, but I don't mind belnr a littla 
NcntlmeritAl. You would be. too, If you were 
[iiarrylng Sue." 

Joel escaped from the party and went for 
a lung walk. Laic In the evening ha ap- 
peared at Jinny's door. JUmy let him in 
with n glad cry. "I thought you were with 
Duaty," ahe said. 

Joe] went over to thr Are and held out 
Ills hallda. "Jinny, let's get married at 
once. Then we can go aw*y. Well go aoutji. 
or to Brmiuda. or wamewhere. White 
Creek'a so cold In winter." 

"But, Joel, our house — the mills — Every- 
thing p" 

"I've been thinking about all those thwgi 
Openteg the mills on my own would be 
ct«ct when you gut right down to the 
facta of the matter. I haven't told you be- 
fore, but I can leiuse them to Warren, the 
hi* toy manufacturer. And there's a doctor 
who wanta to rent the old Paine houw for 
a Banntoriunv D all U'ia^ goes through, 
we'll have n Ji adequate tni.*onie without 
working rutr^fvcs to < :.e horn*" 

Voel. dear.'* Jinny said *ery *lowly. 
■what ta the maiter? What ha* happened?" 

"Nothiiufl" He put hb> arm around her. 
"EvcrFifhhB la all rluhU" 

After a moment Jinny drew back and 
looked up at hhn. "Joel don't — don't ybu 
love me any more? Something's wrong. 
Pleaw tell me. Is iJinre— Ms Uiere »meone 
elae?" 

"No," said Joel, and he wondered then It 
he were lymaj or noL "Let's %H married 
wion, Jinny, M 

Jinny" i face wa* white, framed by bar 
dark liair. "No, Joel we can't get married 
this way." 

He put hla face tn his hands. "Oh, Jinny! 
Jinny, dear. I didn't mean Co hurt you, 
Yau have no Idea how much I respect you 
And T V-vr ynii — only I'm afraid ttk not 
enough to make you happy. Bay something. 
Jinny, please xay sconetijlng!" 

Jinny ahook her ttead sadly. "I don't 
know what to amy,'' 

JINNY RANDOM hud been doing aome 
good, hard thinking. She had come to 
the conclusion that Bom?thlng had hajp- 
pened to Joel, had happened on hU trip 
to New York. Even though he had actufilfy 
prapoABcj tiller hv came hock, he had beer, 
curiously resrtkytf and unlike himself. Ehe 
had supposed, of ooursc. that it wu be- 
cauiis he had failed io get. Duaty to invest 
in his plan for the mJIi*. But her Instinct 
told her thai somewhere there mutt be 
another girl 

Jinny thought of nil this as nhe ntood 
before the ball tnlrmr and put on her bat. 
Site heard her mother's vnlce. "Jinny, 
youlj mtsa tttie train H ftn dun'i hurry " 
Less diatincily, "I cun t underatand you. 
Jinny. lAst week you ?re all excited over 
being married. Whatever In the world Joel's 
going to think when you go traipsing off 
in (pet this leaching Job I can't help wonder- 
ing. I don't know whether you know tt 
or not— but marriage Isn't a thing you can 
put on and take off like your coat and haL" 

"Oh, mother t" Jinny said It to the white- 
tared image In the nirror. "Please don't. 
If I don't pet this Job _ don't know what'll 
happen to me. Joel doesn't want r<> marry 
bi« — and at this moment I certainly don't 
want him to— if he doesn't want to. I*ira 
always known how he felt, and because we 
drifted into Mils, there isn't any reason 
why we should go on with It. Is thera?" 
Jinny knew her mother couldn't hear. 
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Mr*. Ransom came mil of the dining- 
room. 'There's your father with the car. 
I do hope h< has tils B hfctiti oa. Oood-bye, 
dear." 

The nine Ofty-five was whistling as Hie 
Ransom car drew up at the old brown sta- 
tion, and Jinny dashed out Co get a ti L -k*i 
Par & second she doubted the familiar- 
ity tit the tweed coat In from of her 
u' the window. "Joel." be gasped 
He turned around. Incredulous. "Jinny I" 
And then It was all confusion as the 
train, breathing out a white plunir ul 
cn~.,ote, Its wheels turning furiously, came 
tnto the station. Joel toot Jinny's arm 
and they dashed up Ju.it an the rouduclor 

!.(•£.[. !■:! down (he patfOTTO Ond yelled, "All 

aboard I" 

"Well," said Joel, casually, after he bung 
up their cent* and they had settled back 
In the gre*n plush seat, "1 ain about to 
lease the mills to a toy manufacturer,'' 

"Oh!" said Jinny. She drew oil her 
gloves and rolled them with meticulous 
care Into a little ball. "Oh! A toy fac- 
tory ' She "was thinking, "He wouldn't 
do that if he weren't simply desperate " 

But now he was asking hex what eh* was 
doing on the early train. "Chxlatniaa 
shopping?" 

"N«>. Its about a teaching Job. One 
of thp teachers has had a breakdown anil 
they need someone to start the nest term." 

Joel wu thoughtful as the white field* 
edged with dark green pines Hew by. "It 
isn't exactly iu we planned. Is It, Jinny?" 

"No, K Im't. But w* can be friends, 
Joel. And If It Tim't going to work It's 
better to know now. Wha: are you going 
to do after yon lease Lhe mills?" 

"Oh. I'm ging to drift around a while and 
aee America. A college churn of mine has 
a car and are think: well see what the whs'. 
coast loots like. IVe Just come to the 
eonchialon If you don't see a Utt.Ze or what 
Lhe world l> like when you're young* you 
hint never do," 

As If Jinny couldn't hear the echo in his 
Voice under the casual inflexion! 

That sounds splendid," she managed. 

"And then eventually I may gq into adver- 
tising. Duaty's frrm. Settle down, you 
know." 

Jinny thought: "I don't care what happens 
to me ever. If Joel can be happy. But 
I cant help him either if I don't know 
what's wrong, can IV" And then she said 
without meaning to; "Uncle Ed sent us a 
silver platter for a—" 

, 1 ■ . i - : - eyes turned toward hen" away from 
thn grey sky with lis Whlskinj eJotids. 
Her eyes were dark and wide, and her face 
mas pair acid sad. "Jinny, are you sutft 
you don't want to go through with It?" 

The train rumbled on the uneven roadbed 
and Lb* clndnrs settled lightly over every- 
thing With the finality of the despair that 
cawed oruund Jinny* heart &a the bit her 
lips. Then she asld: "Marriage* can be 
happy — at least, they can be successful, even 
If both aides aren't in love. Only— it .seems 
to me that L* being satisfied wlLh second- 
best. And far us, Joel." her voice was very 
low, "I would want the best* 

Life stretched before Joel, luddenly bleak 
and giey. He said, "Dusty"!! have to carry 
on the Paine tradition " 

Jinny's breath slopped as suddenly every- 
thing became clear. How could she have 
been so blind a* not to know what was In 
Joels mlntll R all fitted perfectly: Of 
Bourse It had been Sue Uftrlfllid all the 
time. When the bobsled Lipped over, hadn't 
Joel rushed for Sue? Hadn't Dusty done 
the niiUf Lhlng? Hadn't she neen Sue In 



Jortl'ii arms? Hadn't there always been a 
wistful, restrained note in Joel's vote* when 
he spoke to Sue? 

Jinny said, "Joel, are you In love with 
flue?" 

Joel turned his head. "Yes," ha saJd 
muumbly. 

"Oh I" Jinny's voice was cold and fright- 
ened. Though she had not admitted It, 
all this time shr had clunu in the faint hop* 
foal --omfithliiK else had occupied and dis- 
turbed Joel, This was lh* end. 

Joel was oa Kind as Jinny when thijy 
reached Bratllebofo and Jinny had to art 
off, Joel was going oa to Greenneid to 
keep on appulrumtim with the toy people. 

"Good luck," he said, an she got oft. "01 
rour« youll get th* Job," 

Jinny's hands were wet with nervousness 
as she climbed the steps of the brick build- 
ing. "I mustn't let him know how fright- 
ened E am. I mustn't lei him see thru if I 
donl gnt this — there Is nothing, r must be 
calm and relaxed and tell 1dm exaotiy what 
I enh do.** 

The waiting was the worst Even worse 
than whnn she heard the co!d wordR In her 
ears: "We-ell, you say yourself that you 
haven't had any experience In hanrfunn 
youngsters." 

When she left, hardly conscious of what 
she wu doing, she walked down to the 
station, sat up on a high stool and ordered 
a crop of coffee. Now U was under her 
none, the steam rising'. 

She kept thinking. "1 must have, some 
time alone. I must set things straight I 
must think them through-" But her mind 
went round and round and «he kept hearing 
fh-iU the superintendent's cold "fltirds, and 
then Joel's oa he had eiid»d thingn for good 
on the tram. And then sh* thought, "Sue 
Oarlnnd hasn't any right at all to both 
Dusty and Joel " A black chili shook her. 
"She doesn't care a peanut Tor Joel. She 
hfun'i any right to make him so unhappy. 
He would bo a Jot happier with rue " 

The train whittled. Jinny paid for her 
cufTee and left It on the counter. 

"/"JUAN." said Sue f -what Ib the use of 
having the piano tuned? If It's tuned 
111 piny It and then I'll try to alng and 

then " 

"Perhaps you'd rather I moved It out to 
Hie curriaue house." si nipped Gran. 

u Ko-o, I didn't mean that." 

"All right. Then we'll tiave it tn tune. 
Al. Christmas it's nice to have n little music. 
You might, a: well get ueed to the fact, that 
yours wasn't the only voice In the world. 
If you oould aftidce off this hangdog look 
of yours and Umber up your Imtfers on some 
of th* Chrtounas hymns, w-e'd all have a 
merrier Christmas. And now that t think 
of It, to me you don't exactly act like *n 
engaged girl." 

The marine c«t bright llghta In Sue's 
hair, Sht wore a blue angora sweater and 
a dark blue ukirt an she carefully watered 
Grans numerous rrd-les*ed plants, "Grans 
aoul Is u mellow iu> an old nppJe. but you'd 
never know It rrom her iongue. But, she's 
rigid . I won't get my voice bnok by stay- 
ins away from the piano." Aloud utae said, 
"I don't feel awfully eniraRed right now. 
Since you Insist that I can'L get iruirrk'd 
until June. It seems forever. " 

"June." said Gran orlspiy. "Is &a good 
a mfinth us any tn he married. Mow will 
you get Jinny Ransom on the phone?" 

Sue spilled a little water an the table as 
she put down the crackled brawn pitcher. 
Jinny's name brought bock the recollection 



of the bright laughter In her voIcf\ and the 
tuuwrrlmr gaiety In Joel's. "Jinny/ 1 she 
said. "1* a lucky girl." 

"Just what," asked Ortwj. peering up 
sharply, "dp you mvan by that?" 

Sue fell the warm confusion tin her cheeks 
as she said hesitatingly, "I mean aha Is 
simply— Instinct iv*. What she wants most 
in life is a neat Utile houav, a itlco tihihtind 
anil some children will) Ulrlr ' ■■ i . washed, 
their hair combed.' 1 Sue's vaiae waa care- 
fully light and catu&l. 

"Ami 1 1 ■ a i \-< till you know about LL one 
person knows mighty little what') going <m 
Ln another person's mind. You don't live 
this life smoothly. SuMe. \t ynu brain 
pokhv an3u;id In other pcople n uffairo you'll 
find troubless, mark my wordX" 

In ail Lhe years Gran had had It she had 
never become Quits used to the phone To 
her It was a contraption, and the held the 
receiver far away from her ear and talked 
tnto it In an unnaturally loud voice, Xow 
she said, "This you. Jinny? Drop hi this 
afternoon." Which, had the sound of a 
curt command and was not as Gran meant 
It — a nlmple nnd pleasant Invitation. 

When Jinny arrived late in the rmowy 
afternoon Sue was gone, loaded with the 
details of one of Oran's extenstvo shopping 
Ibits. Gran sat bfstrte n bright grat« fire 
and a well-lad "n len-tray. 

Her purpooe in askmg: Jinny to come this 
afternoon, she explained as she passed a 
plate of lacy cooties, was to give Jinny the 
mlttenb for the newsboys. She had rnndc 
24 pairs. She didn't say she bad nicked 
a dollar bill Into Uie palm or eajxh mitten. 

"And now, Jinny." said Gran, "do you 
think yo'jr moUwr and father ooultl spare 
yfiu cm Christmas Ev« to help iu with the 
treP-trlmmln'? We're hnVln' n party and 
then we're gain' to Ephrnim Jonee' ChrUi- 
maB servlee at nine o'clock." 

Jinny hesitated. "I supposed Joe] liasn't 
told you Gran, hut he won't be here." 

Gran sipped her tea noisily. "Nonsense. 
Of course h^'e going to be here." 

"No, he isn't. I saw him yenterday end 
he'.i leaving for good He'rt going to- 
night. And — " Jinny's lace twisted wryly. 
"Gran, he has leased the mills to a toy 
inanuracUirer. Gran— I wouldn't care to 
come — anyway— because— you nco— we're not 
to be married after aJL" 

"Well, now," said Gran In a voice unumiully 
tender, "I'm sorry about that. Jinny. I'm 
sorry about both things you told me, OpenhV 
the mills, even u* it dlilu'l. make a great 
amount of monffy, would be a good thing 
for us here, as well as for Joel. Why, the 
last time I saw him he was all afire to do 
it. Come to think of it, he ha/n't bern 
around much lately. 1 ' 

Jinny put down her cup of tea mid 
clasped both hands over her knee. "Gran, 
what fchall I do?" And she went on and 
related her talk with Joei, and the inter- 
view of the day befgre. 

Gran was very qjulet. Then ahe said: 
"Jinny, nobody can tell you what to do. 
Sometimes tilings look pretty dark, I've 
lived eighty-one years, and I've seen some 
mighty dark places, in that time. I remem- 
ber onoe — well, u doesn't matter now— but 
Dexter, he was my hty-b&nd, did something 
pretty foollsn. and right on lop of thai there 
was ii pre which burned about half tile 
town Hnd our property and 'twod Just time 
lor Sot's inothrr to b* born, and I couldn't 
think of a way to turn, 

"And another time—well, we won't go Into 
it— but when Sue's mother died after her 
bruther a few years before hec I just couldn't 
think there wma anything In life for me. 
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But there was. I've been happy, There 
was Sue, who was Juil atuUiu daughter, 
ana there nu Doc, who wu very close. 
100, although not lite Sue, Iwiih Dot tun 
had her own mother. There vu a great 
deal. 

"There always Is sxmretUln' to hang on to. 
my dear. Only you have to look for 11 IL 
never comes to yon. You're too young to 
know It, but whatever happens Is usually 
for the best. The things you push tno 
hard arc the onu that wont come right. 
If you can ever let an. sometimes they come 
hack to you." 

Oran slatted. The doorbell rang aharply. 
-Now, Jlnnj, you come lo this tree 
trlmmln'. And my aoodneu. You'd 
better skip Into the bathroom and wash 
your face, or somebody will think you'ee 
been cryin'. Ha the door on your right," 

J I any skipped grn lei ally into the dark- 
ness of the little room to »n analrnt marble- 
lapped wBihUand wltti a wavy mirror. There 
was the scent of fragrant, soap, a bar of 
Immaculate fringed towels. Outside, she 
could near Gran's slow slept growing talnter 
a* jlte went Into the front hall. 

Why. Joey." called Gran. "Isn'L Ltuil a 
beauty? I never saw such a tree. Never 
in all my llle. You ran drag It right Into 
the pnrlor, mow and all. Therel a sheet 
down all ready for 11. " 

Joel tugged and strained and presently 
one of the largest hemlock trees ever rained 
In White Creek lifted It* proud tip to the 
very celling. Particles of Ice and snow which 
clung to it loosened, melted and dripped 
a? !t rllted the house with ua spicy odor, 
the very essence of Christmas. 

Joel said apologetically : "S almost, forgot 
the tree, Qran. Then at the lost mlnuie 
I remembered." 

"At the last minute?" repeated Oran. 

"Yes." said Joel hurriedly "I'm leaving 
t^-night. By the way, Gran, I've leased 
the mills.'" 

""Who lot" 

Jnel told her and Jjhe snlHed loudly. "And 
now what are ymi going to do!" 

"flee the world for a wtillt. Probably 
rut) up with Dusty." 

"Joel,'* aald aran aharpl)', not 20 long 
as I'm able 10 speak are you gain' to run 
away from a situation which isn't to your 
istln'. 1 knew your father and grandfather 
and they were men who stood and faced 
whatever they had to. You're beln' sel- 
fish and cowardly and weak. I'm a/hamcd 
of you." 

Joel averted his eyes and grinned 
sheepishly to cover his embarrassment, 

"1 mean It— every word." said Onus. "An- 
other thing. Joey." OrRn'a voice had changed. 
"I'm an old wfiman. I'm not goln' to have 
many more Chrtelmasea and I've counted 
on a real one this time. With all of you. 
It wouldn't hi' Christinas without you. 
Joey." 

"All light, (inn, yuu win, Chrlsmis, but 
no longer." 

A little later as they walked down the 
path. Joel took Jinny's arm. Ha leaned Ut 
head toward her with a little of his old 
Intimacy 1 . 

In the silence of the dark street, Jinny's 
voice floated back happily. "Gran was 
right," she was thinking. "II yon can only 
Let things go — sometimes they come back 
to you." 

Sue, her arms laden with packages, opened 
the gale sous after Joel and Jinny had 
closed It She watched Ihe iwd dim figures 
until they merged with the darkness and 
Hood mtifnileas a long time, staring after 
;hs^- 



OTEPKBN'8 secretary took the receiver off 

the hook and said Ilia: she was terribly 
sorry, but Mr. Emery was In conference 
and could nut be disturbed. On the other 
side of the partition, Connie. Dot's atort- 
tary, said to the caller who waited tn the 
doorway that she would leave a memo for 
Miss Qravca. Miss Graves would attend 
to the matter as soon as she was free. At 
Che moment she was at a meeting and 
couldn't Be reached. 

In the board roam over the hurled walnut 
directors' table, Uttered with water-color 
sketches and piles of gaily-colored pamph- 
lets Dot and Scecihea bent their heads. 

Dot took up a sketch and Stephen noticed 
that the pink fursy sweater she wore was 
Extremely becoming with the dark red skirt 
which belonged to her suit, and that on 
the whole she was more animated and eager 
than he had sein her for da;, a. 

"I think," Do: said, "that, the pali green 
Uvutg-roorn with those Icing beige curtains 
from celling to floor over this nice expanse 

01 windows U infinitely more restful than 
the other." 

"But if we take that apartment," Bre-phen 
said with a tittle frown, "that definitely 
discards the game roam, and I hod rather 
set my heart on that" 

"Well— " Dot reached for a cigarette— 
"well have to compromise somewhere. I 
hcmmitly don't think wc ought Co take a 
bigger place, because I v« hern counting an 
a house In che count 17, too. I Clunk ws> 
ought 10 make our place In the city as 
modern and as streamlined as possible. 
In other words, as high up as we can pos- 
sibly afford and, if need be. as compact. 
In the country we can expand and go Into 
the past— did quills and cnlntses and hooked 
rugs and old glass." 

Stephen rose and swept the sketches Into 
a pile. "Well, at least weTe agreed on 
Trinidad for our honeymoon," 

"Do you realise," Dot said, turning to 
him. "that our honeymoon will undoubtedly 
be the only time we'll ever dare take a 
vamtlnn together? All the rest of the time 
one of us will have to stay hare to look 
after things." 

"Darn!" said Stephen. "C. C. Mltcholtrce 
doesn't, own us." 

Dot turned to her llltle black notebook 
and wrote down Cruise Clothes. She sighed 
a little and thought, "We could get the 
apartment ready If only Christmas didn't 
Interfere." 

"Dot." said Scephen, "would yau consider 
— " and even as he said it ha thought he 
must be a IHUe soft In the head — "not 
working, say, for a year or so? I — " men 
hla voice trailed oil lamely as Dot stared 
at him wiui amasemenc in her eyes. 

But he took courage again. "Same woman 
consider marriage a full-time Job. I 
moan, why do we strain to plan every de- 
tail of our married lives now? Dot, plan' 
rung a marriage 1ml exactly like making 
out an advertising campaign, or launching 
a new crepe paper Item.'' 

"Stephen, are ynll saying you doill want 
me in the office any more?" 

"Good Lord, nol But I want— 1 wane 
our marriage to be real and fundamental, 
based on our feeling for each other. X 
don't want It to be successful because we 
haven't overlooked anything that might 
wreck It, I want It to go because It can't 
Help going— oil. don't you under" tsud. Dot, 
li is because I love you so terribly? 1 want 
you, not your grand executive taicut. 1 
want your heart tills time." 

Dot's head swam a little. As If through 



a hase she was trying to sort out the meau- 
Inaj and the effect of Stephen's words, 

But Stephen had not flnlsned With ont 
swoop of his hand he brushed the sketches 
Into the waste-basket, -rm right. I know 
rm right If we're to have anything: from 
life, we've got to make It oursetvea. We 
cant buy a marriage by hiring expensive 
decorators and leasing pen'.housei. I want 
a home, not Just feeoratloni I wan home 
with a wife in it— not a wife who returns 
fagged from the office, not knowing what 
the cook has in the oven." 

Dot's face was white and drawn. -It seems 
Co me. Stephen, that you might have thought 
of all this before." Her voloi was calm 
and very cold. "Perhaps you'd like my 
resignation in that case?" 

Btephen turned quickly. "Dot— Dot I Far- 
gin me. Can't you see whit I'm driving 
a!? I don't want to Cake Mltcheitrwa left- 
overa. I want your fresh, bright energy 
l don't vant you tib love me when you have 
time and when nomethlng else doesn't In- 
terfere. I want your whole time and atten- 
tion. It Is probably aelflah of me — bat. Dot 
—oh. good Lord! I have waited and been 
more Impatient than you'll ever know, and 
now that you are here within reach I'm 
greedy. I suppose. Say something, darling, 
please." he begged. 

"It seema to me. Stephen, that In one 
sense — I may be quite wrong— I am the 
person I am now because you have had a 
hand tn shaping me. I wasn't very effi- 
cient when you first knew me. if you re- 
member. 1 took pains with my appearance 
becauae it pleased you. I used to coma 
to the office with a certain amount of 
anticipation becauae I knew you would 
notice a new dress or hat. I tried to do a 
good Job because 1 was eager for your praise. 
And now you don't like me tha way I am." 

Stephen groaned. "Till me Just one 
thing. Dot. Do you love me? Do you wane 
to marry me?" 

Dot put her head In her hands "rm 
sure I do. Stephen. 1 think what I have 
Just said proves It quite clearly. But you 
have stripped me of all my qualities. 
Imaginary or otherwise, and I feel a little 
lost and afraid. " am wondering how much, 
of me there Is left." 

Stephen gathered her Into his arms. "I 
want you Just as ymi are, darting, I wane 
you any way— with or irttbout your Job. 
In a penthouse or in a streamlined flat. 
Make your own terms." Be kissed her 
hungrily. 

Color flooded back Into Dot's cheeks then. 
"Oh, Stephen, this Is so stupid of ua! This 
il Ihe hrsc time we have erer disagreed 
on anything important. And it just occurs 
to me that I have a million things to do. 
But. Stephen. I think I'll take a few days 
off. I think IU go up to White artek to- 
morrow." 

Stephen nodded. "Just She thing. Per- 
haps I could get there a utile early, coo. 
Why don't you leave to-night?" 

"But my Christmas card) and shopping," 
Dot sighed 

"Let Ootinle attend to 1 em." 

Dot seised upon this suggestion. She 
would give Connie her Christmas list to- 
night and have her order things sent from 
a department store. It occurred to her that 
tnls was the lost year she would send out 
a card with her own name on 1C. Next 
year she and Stephen would choose one 
with a chaste lighted candle, and Noei In 
block letters. Underneath, in matchln? print 
would be Dot and Stephen Hmery. 
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'THE note* of "Good King, |Mijf> fol- 
lowed Dal along the street With a gra - 
ins seme or exortajrirnt the realised that 
ahe had nothing tn the world to do before 
train time but pack her bait, a talk of & 
law minute* At the sun time. Dot made 
-he interesting discovery that once she left 
the office and ignored Its demand* on fur 
n he had a life of her own which at tho 
moment seamed atrangely empty. 

"I'll buy somebody a Ohrifltmoa present," 
the decided, "make a selection alone— Just 
for tit* iun of It. rit buy the flrit tiling 
that reminds me o! Stephen." 

She stopped before a men's habordoahery- 
shop window tlllei] with allppera, dressing- 
gowns, pipes and a large placard rebelled 
"OKI: lor Hun.'* It could be something 
small and rare and old, a nicely carved 
pl«e tit lode, or an antluur paperweight 

But ahe dismissed these Ideas and Lhoughl 
wtth dismay, "I can't know htm very veil 
U 1 can't think of a simple little present 
to Eire liim. I used to slve Dint)- pipe- 
cleaners and hcreiiound drops and hrtiht. 
new pencils." 

atu must have been staring Into the 
window o( the little coraer shop for five 
minutes before she realised what she in 
doing. "Artist's Materiala," the sign said, 
and the window lu nilud with modelling 
day. Opened boxes of rainbow paste'jt, tubes 
of paint. stacks of paper and canvases and 
boxes of charcoal And for the third or 
fourth time that afternoon she had a dis- 
tinct shook. "Why, Dorothy OraveV ahe 
said, ' whatever has happened to your Once 
you Here going to be a painter, and a very- 
good one, too," 

Tlwn she was Inside. sniffing, the familiar 
smell of pnhit and clay, eagerly buying pada. 
pencils and paints as if her life depended 
on it. The desire took hold of her so 
fiercely that she couldn't wall to begin. 
She ordered the big bundle to be delivered, 
extracting only a tablet and pencil. "I'll 
make a series of street sketches for 
Stephen." she thought. "I'll go back and 
begin with the Salvation Army lass," 

At ten o'clock. Dot, In an old, palnt- 
emeared amoefc. sioon tn front of the 1 easel 
in her own apartment, painting with a fine 
rrenry She had forgotten all about dinner, 
forgotten that she had intended to go tn 
White Creek and that Connie had sent a 
messenger boy to pick up her reservations 
for a lower berth on a crowded aleeper. 
When the bell rang she looked at her watch, 
astonished. it couldn't be Stephen, for 
he had had a dinner and evening appoint- 
ment and hod apologised for not seeing 
her off. 

Still wondering, sue opened the floor, to 
find benoU facing Dusty. A little awk- 
wardly he greeted her and followed her In- 
side. But bl» constraint feu away as he 
•'.■idled ins canvas. 

"It's good. Do:. Really goad" 

"But you see I haven't the background 
tn yet-" Then she said ltmpiy. "Dusty, doe» 
that sound familiar? I mean, don't you 
remember — it was always like that?" 

-Tea," Dusty said eoberly. "When you 
were lirlng on Thirteenth street you never 
had the backgrounds in." 

"See, Dusty, what I found when I was 
hunt*,! for lome old stuff la the bottom 
drawer]" As she picked ur> the old sketch- 
book the page) fluttered out all over the 
blue carpet There were hundreds of small, 
rough sketches of Dusty In various poeea. 

"We wen*, on a picnic that day, remem- 
bw-9' Dusty -win down on his knees, "I 
bad a little more hair. this, hadn't 17* 



The past rises before me like a dream." 
she said quietly. Then ahe began to gather 
up Ui* sketches. "As a mnicer of fact, 
when you rang 1 was coming to the bitter 
conclusion that that's Jus: all It was — an 
excursion Into the past." 

DiiBly said. "YouVe probably been work- 
ing hours without anything to eat, haven't 
you? "All right," as she nodded, "take the 
paint off your fhigere and I'll bring back 
some food." 

It was heartbreaklngly like the old days. 
Dot opened the cartons which Dusty brought 
back. The same smell of coffee, wll- 
crcamed, in a paper cup. ine same ham- 
i : the same thick paper napkins, the 
very name wedge of layer cake. 

"Dot," Dusty said as If It were all a 
brand-new Idea, "why don't you take a 
year or ao off and do nothing but paint? 
As a matter of fact, I could probabty 
manage the time, too, Why don't we 
Jmtt take a trip somewhere and loaf along?" 

Dot stared at him until she realised that 
he meant what ho was saying. She closed 
hex eyea. Her head reeled dlezliy, "Dusty, 
dear," she said, "have you forgotten? I am 
marrying Stephen on New Year's Day!" 

Dusty put down the cofT»> and walked 
over to the window . When he came back, 
he said, "Yea, of course. For the moment 
I had forgotten. And yau know, too. that 
Sue and I are engagod But we shan't 
be married until June." 

-No, I didn't know tt was definite. I 
knew that naturally you Intended— " ten- 
th* moment she had completely forgotten 
about hi;.- 

Then she said. In a voice harsh and 
strained. "The post la piut, anyhow, Dustv. 
You can't ever go bock. You have to go 

onl" 

"Yea," Dusty nld. But you couldn't 
tear ten years out of your life In a moment, 
Bven m the fine fervor of his deep pasaion 
for Sue. he would to on loving Dot, he 
supposed, to the end of Ills lire. 

IT breakfast a ran made a little ceremony 

* of pouring hot milk and cofloe from 
two silver pots at the same time 

Sue tool the proffered cup and observed 
that ah* had never men Dot oat so much 
breakfast. "She new takes anything, but 
orange Juice and corise before ahe daahea 08 
to the office." 

"Suel" laughed Dot. "Well, da pass me 
another buckwheat cake. I don't mind 
laying that I feel a> fresh, ul new-fallen 
enow this morning. I can't remember when 
I've slept like thaU I Just wann't here— " 

"Hm," said Qran. "No wonder you 
looked so peaked In New York. Nothln' 
starts a day so aright as a good breakfast. 
Why, my mother used to cook a real meal 
every mornln' — ham, fried potatoes, eggs, 
and wheat cakes. The way some men can 
enll Which reminds me"— she looked at 
Dot thoughtfully— "perhaps sou two glrbi 
would ro out and take a look at the old 
farmhouse. 

"Laraen, r.eit dor. telephoned that some- 
body had broken In last week and It's been 
on my mind. If yon could walk ouL — 
It's about a mlie and a half— rd sond th« 
car for you around noon. I'd like io have 
you out of the way this momin'. Lucy 
and I have our hands full with a flnai 
nlfinin' and a turkey to stuff.'* 

"But we can help, (Iran," flue said. 

"You can help by your absence," said 
Orati sharply. 

'pHE morning was sparkling and clear, 

* the mow so bright that everything one 
looked at was outlined In rainbow*. 

Dnt drew in a deep breath at she strode 



along. Beside her. Sue, her profile clear 
and sharp and very young against the sky, 
said with a little rush, "And if you could 
manage to get away. Dot, I'd like you to tw 
maid of honor. Gran has her heart set 
on a regular wedding — and it's the least 
I can do, I suppose." 

"A: the moment," Dot said, walking a 
little more slowly. "I can promise any* 
thing. I feel as If I have all the time In the 
world and that nothing really has any claim 
an me. As a matter ol fact. It's quit* 
true, un't It? We ail have twenty-four 
hours to spend as we like. But I wb» 
coming U> the point Nothing could atop 
me from being your maid of honor dear, 
only it'll have to be matron, 1 think." She 
was thinking that she would liuvu to uea 
Duety married, that she would have to wit- 
ness the ceremony with her own eyes. And 
tnai 11 she didn't, something would seem 
to her. and would be. forever imSrushed. 

But sue said. "Stephen, of course. I'm so 
glad. Dot, I didn't know that you had 
decided definitely. Youll go an st Mit- 
cneii iee'*?" 

"No. I'm planning :n concentrate my 
energies on being domestic for a year." 

Ill have no choice," said Sue a little 
bitterly. "Ill have to be domestic or take 
a courje in typing or something II I'm ever 
to be any help to Dusty. That is. unce 
my career failed to ekyroeket as plumed.'' 

"1 liope," said Dot, "that j-ou aren't 
marrying Dusty Jim because It's something 
colorful to do." 

Sue stopped nulle still. "Sometimes you 
say sharp things like Gran. Only It's all 
right for Gran to say them, beoaiue inside 
shea kind—" Sue was pole with anger. 

"1 didn't mean it to sound as it did," Dot 
raid "I think I said it became II joimded 
a little clever. Although, since we've rjrought 
It up, I've alwava wondered 11' vou a-ere 
rery much In love with Dusty, or 11 it was 
a sudden kind of attraction. Please be- 
lieve me. Sue. 1 do want you both to be 
happy.'- 

Suc walked along sloa-ly without saying 
anything. When ahe did speak, her vole* 
was calm. "I believe you. Dot. We will 
be happy. We both like the same »or! of 
thing We're the same kind of people 
underneath. Thnt's Important, isn't it?" 

"Yes. Very." 

Sue was thinking. "This la all talk, really. 
I'm quite satisfied and happy. Only it'a 
terribly funny that the fact that Dusty'a 
brotner ltu>aeu me an the top of a Fifth 
Avenue Lua U £ome thing 1 cant forget, 
Ir'a silly to let a chance incident, chat 
obviously meant nothing, ruin a life that la 
bound to be happy, t wont let It Even 
though be Is Dualy'a brother. Joel is crude 
and Ill-mannered Hr'-i essentially dut*5t- 
ahle, and 1 loathe him," 

By now the two slrla had rsached tua 
goal of their outing. 

The atnaQ larmhoiur. weighted down 
with a thick roof of enow, with the snow 
piled high against the boartivd-up window?, 
peeret] aleeplly at them from over the rise 
iti the land. They ploughed Lhrough the 
iinshovriled path and Dot fitted tho key 
In the rusty lock. Inside It was chlliy. and 
a damp mtuty odor greeted them from the 
darkneas. sue brtiohed awoj a cobweb from 
a back Window, raised It, and opencii tho 
shutter. Sunahine. In thick sinniing yetlow 
beams, lay on the old board floor. 

' We could buiid a little flri'." Dot tali. 
And she was down on the hearth, crumpling 
yellowed newspapers, and setting kindling 
from the wood basket. The fire biased wittt 
a roar and then settled down to cheerful 
crackling, throwing Its light on the rougji 
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old fumllure. the hand-carved chair*, the 
big old plnu cupboard with ■ 1 1'- funny hinges, 
and jiving out the sweet odor ol bumlnit 
wood. "It's queer, Isn't It," arte said, "that 
a fire on Ule hearth If. the tile oJ a house?" 

To heracir she said, "There Is something 
about thin hnufc that ha a vital quality. 
1 could And myself »nd be happy here. I 
wouldn't try to change It. or remodel, or do 
an-, thin.; but live. Oh, Clr_n, Gran. It ts 
right tan't It-T I'm so glad you sent us up 
here. Ifa what Stephen has tried to tell 
me To touch the real things In Me ft 
to Uvi." 

Dot walked about tn the dim light, found 
an old broom, and, pushing open the back 
door, brushed wide brown leaves and the 
white anow She swept clean the stone door- 
step, and with the cold air whipping hr-r 
cheeks the looked out over the long valley. 

When Sue found her she was leaning 
on the broom and her face was shining. 
•■Sue." ah* said ecstatically, "once Gran 
told tne I could live In this house. It was 
ares ago. and I did mean to. I'm noma to 
a_U her 11 ahn meant It and If I nan have 
it now t* live, la lor a Utile while, because 
— because I'm going to paint. I want to 
do some mow picture* with deep blue 
ahadows I want to do that old sleigh half 
covered with snow. And— and what a studio 
thai shed would maker' 

Sue said. "But Stephen?" 

"That's just It. Stephen and I are going 
to live here. Stephen would adore thin. I 
thlnJt It's what he has wanted all along." 

Sue answered absent-mindedly, She TO 
still pursuing an odd little doubt. In her 
mind. "1 wish." Sue thought. "Doi hadn't 
•aid that about Dusty. But It. will probably 
be all right— Whan I see him." 

When Sue awoke tin next morning atie 
thought with a tiny echo of trie thrill she 
had felt when she was a little girl: "Why. 
to-night will be Christmas EVP, and We'll 
meet Stephen and Dusty at the train In 
Gran's old red *leigh." 

But when Hire had dashed Into her 
clothes and gone downstairs to be greeted 
by the aromatic odor of the Christmas 
tree, mixed with the spices and baking 
pica In the kitchen, site stopped stock still 
In the llvlng-r-Om. for there was "DIMS', 
chatting gaily with Dot over a second cup 
Of coffee. 

When he saw her he rose quickly and 
laid. "I couldn't wait any longer, dnrltng. 
T had w come. The Christmas spirit was 
too much lor ma." He took bar hi his 
arms and Sue felt the warm security of 
hul embrace, tender and restrained. As she 
too. her place at the table she nnttced Dot's 
color and thought how lovely she looked— 
almost youthful. 

Dusty noticed It, too. In fact, ho found 
It hard to take his eyea from her. "You 
Plight to stay here si] the time," hp said. 
"Thls place definitely does things to you, 
Dot." 

Dot smiled happily. "I've been thinking 
the same thing, Miraculously, all my 
troubles seem to tuiVe disappeared." 

Her worda were cut off by the sound of 
sleigh belli naming from the driveway. The 
livery horses, the only one* lelt In town, 
were pawing and prancing and swltclUnx 
their lulls before the big three-seated sleigh 
which was to take them to me.et Stephen. 

It took time getting stowed 111. They had 
to arrange the warm bricks at Gran's feet 
and tuck in the bearskin rugs Hut at last 
they went llngUng off and picked up Joel 
and Jinny at Jinny's house, after which 
they made a circle through the town, stop- 



ping to leave packages, and now and then 
causing a minor traffic panic as the on- 
coming can halted to let the fantastic 
equipage pass by, veering precariously on 
one runner as It rounded a corner. 

At the station Stephen said, after the 
Brat eaclted greetings were over, "If rd 
only known. I would have come Ui coa- 
tume." He sat beside Dot and kept one 
of her hands In his 

"Steplien." she began, and wandr/red why 
It was so hard to tell him. "there'* the 
dearest house, Qrans old farm " 

"Year' 

"And I want to stay up here and paint." 

Stephen threw his head back and roarrd- 
"Really. Dot, when I suggested taking a 
year off. I didn't mean you to go to such 
absurd lengths as that- You don't— you 
can't mean you want to stay up here In 
the winter?" 

"Tea, I do, Stephen.- But ahe felt 
curiously let down and a little disappointed. 

It was Sue who discovered that they were 
not going towards home and she called to 
ask Oran about it, 

"We're going to tho mills," Gran answered 
complacently. "I've been wanttn' to see 
thli fancy Invention of Joel's and I thought 
I'd better go when I liad Ule chance." 

"Did you know I lost my leaae?" Joel 
called to her. "The toy people cancelled. 
Said It would cost too much to refit" 

"Probably would, too," said Oran, her 
breath a while cloud. 

As they drew utj before the mills they 
could see the stone buildings, aturdy and 
strong, though the windows had been broken 
by wind, weather, and by reckless amall boys 
with stones. Piles of Junk stood desolately 
about, half covered with snow. 

"There isn't anything to see. really," said 
Joel, as tor key rasped In the rusty iron 
lock, and tlirew open the door. He turned 
on a light and they all went into the dusty 
office Uttered with papers and drawings and 
blueprints. Joel led the way lnlo the work- 
room and showed them the machine. Ho 
threw a switch, and spun some elastic 
thread on a spool. Oran looked closely, but 
said nothing. Dusty asked sceptically If 
Joel had been able to patent It- Stephen 
was the only one who seemed Impressed. 
"There's an Idea for our crepe paper, Dot" 
he aald. "Nobody ever thought of using 
elastic thread with 11." 

"On, I've thought of that," said Jinny. 
"I've made lots of samples with crepe 
paper." 

"She- my 'creative departnwot" aald 

Joel. 

S'ephen looked at Jinny with undis- 
guised Interest. "An Idea person, eh? Tou 
and I must get better acquainted. " 

The visit was rut short when Gran went 
tapping towards the door, saying that the 
place was colder than the grave, and 
they'd ail be ill if they stayed any longer. 

Buck home again. Oran bundled the 
whole party Into the front parlor, wh-rc 
the tree stood tall and furry, the gifts 
piled high at Its foot 

Tree trimmings, the oiu>_ they had used 
for so many years, as wt-U as all the bright 
new ones Sue hail bought for the occasion, 
cluttered a aide table. A steptaddcr stood 
by the tree and Gran look her plane tn a 
chair where she could supervise. 

'It may be I'm -tjpei_tlt-D_s.' Gran said 
to Stephrn, "but the one time I believe in 
sorcery is Christmas Eve, I've often 
observed that a Christmas tree baa ft 
magical effect upon those who trim It." 

"Perhaps you're right. I wouldn't know. 
I've never trimmed a tree," 



■About Um> you did." said Oran. 

Dot widened her eyes at the sight of 
Dusty and then aald hurriedly, stay I 
light the candles, Oran?" 

The candles, tall and while In silver 
candlesticks, stood In twos and threes on 
the window-Bills under the holly wreaths 
Dot carried a lighted taper and touched 
each one. 

Dusty watched her, then sighed amd 
turned to the table. "We may as web 
begin." Be took a loop of the popoorr. 
Which Sue had prepared, a string of plump 
red cranberries and climbed the step ladder 
He wondered if Dot remembered the tree 
they had trimmed together one Christmas, 
a tiny table tree In Dot's apartment. They 
had bought It lute on Chrismas Kve and 
they couldn't afford any bright tinsel or 
light* or ornaments, so Dot had out out 
end gildrd some paper angels, which were 
so successful that she later told the design 
to a novelty house Itrr twenty-five dolls-s 
and had. into the bargain, met Stephen 
Emery. 

Dusty finished hanging his deooraOoai 
and climbed down the ladder. He went 
over to where Sue stood by the table finger- 
ing an ornament, and took It from her. 
"Let's hang it. shall we?" Dusty climbed 
the ladder and hung It far bade tn the 
lurry darkness, while below Sue watched, 
her hands clasped behind her back, bar face 
upturned. _ 

Dusty thought suddenly that Iw'd luce to 
watch what Dot chose to hang on thu 
branches. She was bending over tn* orna- 
ments. 

"If she takes those funny old-fftshlmipd 
angels with their yellow hair, rll know Ml 
hasn't forgotten," he thought. 

Dots finger touched and disregarded the 
tinsel, the ornaments In their separate com- 
partmenta Then she spied the angels. 
"Look, Steplien, lookl Aren't these tho 
darlingest! Gran, where did you get them? 
They must be years old." 

But as ahf carried them over to the tree, 
she was rninklng, "I wonder If Dusty can 
possibly remember a portlculariy dreary 
Christmas we spent together? Neither ol 
US had a cent. And I made some funny 
Ultle angels to decorate a tree. I'm going 
to trim a, little bit of this tree for Dusty— 
because It's possible that this is the last 
time wall ever b* together on Christmas 
sTve-." 

Gran turned to Jinny. "Why dor_1 you 
belli, teal It's partly your may jw. 
kuaw." 

Jinny went over to the table when Joel 
fingered the silver stars, framed tn tinsel, 
and Joel looked up at bar. his era* wide 
and Cull of pain. 

She picked up a red stuffed Santa Claus 
with painted cheeks. Bho hung It Irani one 
branch and moved it to another, but a 
new thought was In hex mind. "What I 
honestly want more than marrying— though 
I do love Joel and XU always love him— 
la to get ft job where I can be really useful, 
rve kept mixing marriage with a Job all 
the time. I've kept teeing Joel and myself 
running the nulls together and me as a 
sort of guiding hand for the housing pro- 
ject There must be a Job for me some- 
where. If Mr. Emery likes my tilings, T 
suppose I could ask htm for one. I mlgbs 
even go to New York and try." 

Stephen osme up. He smiled down at 
her and said. "Vou haven't forgotten that 
you're going to show me something to- 
morrow, liave you? This Is a Jolly Idea, Isn't 
It— trimming a tree?" 

"Yes," said Jinny and noticed that his 
eyes were very dark and kind, 



National Library of Austrahiap://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623558 



HCrPLtTtLlKT TO 



BUT ONCE A YEAR 



is 



-Gum says," shouted Jot), "that we can'L 
have our eggnogg, or supper either, until 
we aoy our prayer?. If you're all through. 
Ill climb up and put the atnr on the 
up." 

"Thl» aiar." ht said to hlniarU. "Is for 
Sue Garland. Tu-nlght I oen see her and 
watch her and tn-:norrow. perhaps. Then 
I'U nevur see her again as Sue aarhinrl — 
because In spite of Orui ant! Dusty, I In- 
tend to to away and a Lay away until obe- 
li safety Dusty's wile." 

Grans canu was thumping. "Come along," 
ahe was aayint, "we don't vast to miu 
any or the service." 

'. STEPHENS- Iff -THE- WOODS was 
all', at stone, ana to-night at they all 
walked together down the shovelled path, 
through Hie dart green tamrhw of tine 
avergrwn trees In the back or Gran'a estate, 
the ariiheil windows were shining lnvltlntily. 

Gran and Joel Trained ahead and as 
Uiej neared the church the carillon In the 
Lower began to piny a simple melody. The 
belli echoed In the stillness and It seamed 
to Sue, who walked with Dusty, that Bay 
vibrated In her own hreast — chokingly, beau- 
tifully, as Lf alio had never really known 
Christmas before. 

She looked up at Dusty and ln Ihe dim- 
ness hit face was a pale oval bis eyes dark 
shadow*. But the face Woe. .-he an* ln 
a flaah, and luwi alwaya bren, the face of 
a sLranger. 

"Ohl" said Sue. Lugging a little at hit 
arm. "Walt. Duaty 1" 

SJowty the echoes of the pealing bells 
faded and died, In the church the OCX on 
began with rich deep cones. Sue tugged 
furiously at her glove. Now ahe laid the 
ring In hie hand. "Tiiank yon. Dusty 
darting— hut 1 cant, ever. I want to — hut 
I can't. Please understand ." 

Dusty looked down M 1! stupidly for a 
rnomrnt Then he .shook hie head aa Lf to 
Blear It, "Are you— sure?" 

"Oh, yes. Tee, Dojty. I know now t 
have never loved you. Please forgive 
me " 

"There's nothing at all to forgive. Sue. 
We'd better forget iu if Dial's the way It 
la." 

Sue could say no more. But she nodded 
as she vent up the steps <•• the church. 
After a moment or two Dusty followed her, 
but he lei her kneel akine quietly m one 
of the back pews. 

Sue'n prayer came tn little patches tit 
words.. "I didn't want to hurt htra. Flefcso 
— mole :i ,-lnht for him. Be Is a darling, 
but not for me. I would be cold and unreal 
to him, I wouldn't be what he wanted 
and In the end I'd make him far more miser- 
able that he Lf at this minute. How could 
I have been so blind aa not to know In the 
beginning?" 

Young votcp.tj lifted Up as Lhe choir boys, 
ar.crilc In their white rooms, marched two 
by two down the aisle carrying candles. 

"Glory to God on high. 
AjkI heavenly peace on earth: 

Goodwill to men— to angels Joy, 
At the Redeemer's btrthr 

Sue's silent words, at ftrai passionate and 
frightened, faded Into an unutterable peace. 
Strength flowed into her and with it the 
conviction that she would be ready for 
whatever rarue She raised her head while 
the music (tarried her up on wines 

Dot, beside Stephen, looted up to lot her 
•yes rest on the mange? In the corner. A 
tight wee trained on the Chl'd, and the 
kneeling wise men. She thought: "If you 
■nip life too closely and try to mould 
It to ynirr own pattern, you are bound to fall. 



I wfeh I could know If there is still any- 
thing between Du.ity and me. Is It the 
flavor of the put— because then we. were 
so young, ao fearfully Intense in our love? 
Is It love, or the memory of lovtf Dot 
atari her eyes and tried to make her mind 
u blank 

"Goodwill to men— to angels Joy, 

At the Redeemer's blrt.lt I" 

With a llule start Dot opened her eyes. 
"It's Dusty," ahe said to herself. "It 
always has been Dusty." Then because her 
hand accidentally Lauehed Stephen beside 
har— Stephen, who was » very dear, iiie 
•railed at him. "But we call be liappy 
together, too, If H's to be that way." 

She felt warm, oddly comforted and more 
&t pence than she had been for years, Hhe 
turned slightly to see wuat had become of 
Ouscy. She saw aim In me back seat, 
hit gale directly upon her. Rls dark e>c* 
were so full of love and iindam landing tha: 
Dot's heart leaped. 

Gran shuffled her feet in her Bat ihnf-i 
and bent her head. "Dear Lord." she sakt 
heT linn moving slightly. 'I've been mighty 
Independent of You in my past eighty year.-, 
but now, unless You think I've tried too 
hard to do Your business— It's a risky matter 
to handle tire threads of destiny— please' put 
Your spirit into my children. Let Ihetn 
fee) this Christmas is It u meant to bo 
felt— let them know ihemseltes— and, deaf 
Lord, keep them from making mintakes. 
Amen." 

Dusty held Dot's arm as the7 walked 
back to the house. "Out," ha said lightly 
as they lagged a little behind the others. 
"How la one supposed to (eel when an 
engagement Is broken? Oriudutd — or 
relieved? Or— what? fd like to register 
the proper emotion because " 

"Duaty, what? You can't mean that 
sue — HT 1 

"That's exactly what I mean." 

"And now you'd like tu cry on my 
shoulder?" 

"Something like that." 

"Well, do. By oil means. 1 have a 
clean hanky In my pocket, too " 

Duaty said huskily, "Do; — Dot — how couid 
we— all tills time? I have known for a Ions 
time, i vr-n after Sue agreed to marry me, 
that mere would never bo room In my heart 
for another. Dot— It came over me so 
clearly as 1 sal there and listened to those 
Christmas try runs, I kept thinking thru 
you and I — -" 

"Dusty," said Dot sharply, "1 am marry- 
ing: Stephen." 

"Pto, you arenV said Dusty, "because you 
are marrying me. Just as we have alaayn 
planned. You know It— and, oh, Dul— 
ytra will, darling, won't you?" 

Dot closed hBr eyes Tor a fraction of a 
second. Dusty gripped her arm. "Lei's 
— to-night. We've always put 11 oil before. 
I mean— to-night." 

Dot swayed toworda htm, "Oh, Dusty. 
Yes. let's." But a Utile cold feeling came 
over her as ahe saw Stephen walklmt ahead. 
"Stephen." she nald, 'Til have to tell 
Stephen," 

QftAN said, as ahe sank slowly Into a chair. 

"My goodness! You make my head 
swim." 

Dot burled her face in her grandmother's 

•oft, sweet eld neck. "Grand— Gran I've 

alwaya loved Duaty. We Just diirted and—" 

"Hmm." said Gran. "It's a oily you've 
been so long ln tnakin' up ynur mind, 
You've lost a good bit out of your life. Pur 
such a smart gnrl, you've bora— a little alow. 
Duirtys. worth takin" eome trouble over." 



"Yei," raid Dot, and tint warm color 
rushed up Into her cheeks, "I mean w 
take trounlr over him all the real of my 
life— and I want to begin right now." 

"Well, we've got Lhe inokras of a good 
weddlii'." Gran said, "The table's all set 
for a weiMIn' supper. It you'd like It «o." 

Dusty In the small Uvlng-ruoin said to 
Jocl: "Ynull have to be best man. old-timer. 
I'm getting married straight away." 

Trie room swayed before Joe). Willi an 
effort, he said "Fine." and then. "I suppose 
you've token rare of all the little .n:< . 
such as a ring and licence — and my heaVeni. 
man, you can't get married ln Hint necktie] 
You must hare tnc'hf r -a sober one, at 
least." 

Duaty muttered as they went up the 
stairs. "I hate to use the ring I gave Sue. 
It doesn't seem ln very sood taste, til take 
11 back und change II for aonu thing elsa. 
TTiauirh rm poelUvg Out wunt mind." 

Joel steadied hlmnelf on the railing:. "Look 
here— did I hear you say Dot? What has 
Dot to do with It?" 

"Dot?" said Duaty astonliihid. "Why, lfa 
Dot I'm marrying Lo-nlght" 

Jool stared buuusly "1 seem to have 
mlaaed out on something." -he laid slowly. 
"The last I knew you were going to marry 
Sue." 

"Slight error on my pari." said Dinry 
with a grin. "1 Juol thought I was. Sue 
never really thought so at all. Neither did 

Dot," 

"I aee Oh, 1 -*al" Joel's Volee Waa a 
about as he turned and Jumped down the 
stairs three at a Ulfte. 

"Ha" aald Blephen. as Joel peered UitO 
the parlor where ht sal with Lhe Ohrlstmas 
tree and Jinny. "Bun hasn't been In here. 
1 hear sounds In the kitchen. Maybe she 
la there. As I was laying, all my girls turn 
me down sooner or InteT." He laughed 
lightly. Ht' litiJ (aken the bi'>w pMosophl- 
cnlly. and now he was offarrug Ihls pretty 
little dark-eyed creative department of 
Joel's a Job In New Yuri:. 

Jinny's eyes were glowlntu "But I haven't 
had any experience. Mr. Knmry. 1 would 
try awfully hard." 

"Jinny, u you're going to work with me 
you must iearn to have mal'e confidence. 
Don't bo afraid to look rhUiar squoroiy in 
the eje and know that you can do Lheiii. 
Just, t'eel sure 01 youraelL Can you do It?" 

"01 course. That's Lrie way I've always 
frit Inside" 

SU'phrn smiled at her. 

"And how anon may I atari. In. Mr. 
Emery?" asked Jinny 

-ftlght away. The Tuesday after New 
Year." Be smiled down tnto her eager 
eyea. 

A littlo bate: he saw Dot al the foot at 
the stairs. The hoU light shone on her fare 
and her hand was white arut slim on the 
polished railing. 

' Stephen, darling," ahe beamed up at him, 
"can you ever forgive aw?" 

Steplien realised that ahe had never before 
been so beautiful "I only want rem to be 
happy, my dear, which is as trite a wish aa 
one could express," ha said. "If In any way 
my pr&T.re here detract* from your hau- 
pmess or If It film a tingle memory that 
will hurt jou. I'd rather not stay." 

"No, Btrplien. I— I want you. Prom being 
one or my oldest, I want to make you my 
beat friend" 

Brephen reached for tier hand. "That 
would make me very happy. What Is a 
mere wedding between friends?" 

"Stephen! You darllngl" Dot reached 
up quickly and kissed turn. 
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BUT ONCE A YEAH 



AL a ring of the doorbell she flew up Ihe 
•tali*, 

-Perhaps you'd like to hive me give you 
away." Stephen called niter her 

Dot put her hand On the polished stair- 
rail liuj walked down slowly. Sue be. 
Mud her. At the bottom or the stairs stood 
□usty his eyes devouring Dot, his hands 
full of large red rose*. 

The itairway had always ncetned long, but 
never 10 lonii an It did now lo Dot. She did 
not take her eye* from Dusty's upturned 
lace ThFTe wan to be 110 more twisting and 
turning, no more doubling on her tracks. 
Tbi* time she was walking straight into 
Dusty "s arms— for the rest of her life. 

Dusty took Dot gently by the arm and led 
her Into the big parlor where an improvised 
altar stood rrady and waiting in Lhe alcove. 
Then Sue slipped behind the piano and 
began to play, "Oh. promise me that soiu* 
disv you and I * 

8ue had sung this at so many weddimis 
tliat now, wiLliout thinking, she rendered 
the words, imrtly. almost croonmgly al first, 
and finally In the fuller tone* of her natural 
voice ending on a lang-sustained liquid not" 
of the rich clarity iho had always ooni- 
outnded before ber Illness. 

Scarcely anyone In the room breathed 
when she had flrushed. And when Sue 
rasa to stand with the bride she cauuhL 
sight of Gran, tears coursing down her 
sf-tont-d L-hiM:kr- 

"Dearly beloved, we are gathered together 
here M 

Tlie Reverend Ephralm Jones had decided, 
since there was to be ho gtvuig-away. that 
he would use the ring service, parsing the 
ring through the succession of. hand* 
emblematic of unity. In a amnll wedding, 
it was a pretty tiling to do, besides niakina 
all the members of the bridal party por- 
ticlponts. So The ring, which had bata 
hastily garnered from Gran's Jewel box. 
Was pwsed through Joel's hands to Sue's, 
and on around the circle. 

To Sue the words of the service seemed 
Incredibly nolemn and beautiful, She had 
never really listened to them before. And 
then that which was to last a lifetime 
was all over in a minute. After that came 
a great, contusion of congratulation* and 
Christmas tlrjirj all as once. 

At the proper moment the doon were 
opened on whaL proved to be a surprise to 
the member* of the household as well a* 
to the assembled guests: tor In the centre 
of the well-laden table stood a heavily- 
fronted, two-tiered wedding cake, adorned 
by a miniature bride and groom jmndinri 
beneath a crepe pupfir weddlnu. hell, with 
twisted white streamers of the name 
material running to tile four comeTS ol 
the table. Lucy Gilbert, the perpetrator, 
atood in the doorway, her ctip a little 
crooked, as alwoyu. her utrually sour face 
cracked Into an unaccustomed smile. 

Stephen elsook with laughter when he saw 
the bell. "An authentic case of just 
retribution If l ever saw one." be said to 
Dot OS she stood dabbing at tears which 
her own laughter had brought. ''1 never 
dreamed you'd run Into a crepe paper 
wedding If you married Dusty." 

Meanwhile Dusty was shaking Sue's hand 
so enthusiastically mat he railed to hear 
her congratulations. "Your voice hag come 
back I It's more magnirioent than ever. 
Well have you back on the air in no time! " 

"The funny thing In that it was nil I 
wanted for q Christmas present — remeniberr 
But It seams of no Importance [o me now." 

At this point Bran came between them. 
■Setter scop all this talk and get to doln' 



things I'm not goln' to be able to set 
up all night, so I'd like to have you open 
one of the presents under the tree while 
I'm atill able to keep my eyes open. Mow. 
If you, Dot, can find thai abort envelope 
marked with your name " 

So It wan Christmas again, with all or 
them trooping back to the tree. Dot 
opened lira- present from Gran— a long 
envelope containing a document headed In 
Old English type, "Warranty Deed." 

"But what is It, Gran7 Oh^you did 
mean Itl The little old faimtttiute belongs 
to met" 

"You'll have to make 11 do lor a weddln' 
present, too," said Gran, "at least for the 
tune beta'." 

Soon afterwards Dot was rushing down 
the amirs In her coal and hat, a rani was 
at the door, and even Gran leaning on her 
cane, was throwing rice. Sue noticed that 
everybody but Joel was there and sht» 
looked around for him. 

Then Just as the bride and groom were 
leaving in a shower of rice he appeared 
from nowhere and tied a string of old ahoea 
to the back; of the taxi, 

"On," said Sue, "I was beginning to think 
that you were leaving, too." 

Joel look her arm and drew her Into the 
pariar. Jinny and Stephen went down the 
steps and Gran's footfalls on the stairs were 
growing fainter u she climbed up to bed, 

•■Y/hV — Just Why." flernartHerl Joel "cUo 

you let me think you were in love with 
Dusty? Didn't you know Hint I love you?" 
And with a gesture that wns hungry and a 
little ruthless, he sw<ipl her Into his arms, 
and pressed bis lips down upon her*. 

Sue reeled and the Christmas tree, glit- 
tering, swayed abovo her. 

"Veal" Her voice was low ami shaken. 
"I knew, Joel, but— you and Jinny—" 

Joel clenched hi* n«. "What a beautiful 
pair of complete ldlolal Do you tWnk for 
one minute I would have lot you go—if It 
had been anyone but Dusty?" Then almost 
pleadingly tie said. "It Is true. Isn't It, Sue? 
you do love me?" 

"Oh, yes I" Sue said In a voice so full of 
Joy and happiness that Joel was at once 
assured. Then she turned around and ran 
her fingers idly over the keys, and began 
to sing. 

"Horkl the herald nngels sing. 
Glory lo the new-born KiriE I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild. 
God and sinners reconciled I" 
She finished on a clear note ol triumph 
mid satisfaction, and turned lo find Joct 
sitting glumly, his chin In hie hands, "Your 
voice," he said. "Don't you realise what 
this Is going to do to us? I wish It hud 
never come bock Now you'll go to New 
York and everything will begin over again, 
and ai:er we're married I'll rarely see you." 

She was at bis side. "Yon don't under- 
ntand. Joel. I don't care about It— except 
of course I'm U'rribly thrilled to have It 
back. I don't care about being a grtrai 
singer, or a success on the radio. I want 
to be wherever you are. Oh. Joel, please 
understand mel" 

"I'm ho glad you feel like that," he said, 
looking into her eyes, "although It hardly 
settles our problems. Don't you see. I cant 
le|. you give up a career- It WOnldnt be 
fair " 

Sue had risen to her feet. "I wonder 
what that big bai Is under the tree. Joel? 
Let's snoop." 

Joel eald, "Here's an envelope with my 
name on ll^-Ioois like Gran's handwriting. 
Let's open It. After all, it."* Christmas " 

A blue slip of paper, obviously a cheque, 
flutiered out and Sue picked It up as Joal 



SCTtutsresT ™ - 

rai irdrasi.Lvs women fBUT 

read a letter. He gave a great whoop ana 
threw Ills arms around Bite. "So that's why 
shel been asking me all those questions! 
The sweet old thins, Was there ever any- 
body like Gran? I thought she wanted to 
know to ahe could leu Duitj, but she wanla 
to go into partnership with me herself and 
enclose! a cheque to cover her ahare."' Joal 
looked at It again and said. "Wow!" 

"And that settles everything beauUfully.' 
said Sue. "We'll stay In White Creek, both 
of us. and run the mills." 

-There's another envelope Just like this 
one. It would be fun to see U It's for you." 

"Con you poke It down?" 

"It Is for you I Now let's ace bow Gran 
has settled your hash," 

A sheaf of small paper* fluttered out a* 
Sue tore the envelop*, "f think IV. seen 
UieM before," she admitted wryly. "They're 
my unpaid bills following mi from New 
York" 

"Unpaid?" shrieked Joel They'™ al! re- 
ceipted, every one." 

6ud read out loud from the spidery script 
on the small sheet of paper. "If you dent 
owe anyone. yuuTe 1^1^ 

Joel stood thoughtfully. "Does It occur 
to you, my desnat. that Gran has had a 
hand In all this? I mean. Isn't It mighty 
funny that that man reneged on the toy 
(ectorv lease— and then all of a sudden 
oran comes Into the picture with a partner- 
ship? And Dot— and Dusty- — " 

"Tea," said sue. "and that time ahe sent 
Dot and me up to the farmhouse I won- 
dered. She said ahe thought 11 had been 
broken Into. Only why. — -" 

"Why? To make us realise the depths of 
our own hearts. Oh, au* darling. If tt 
hadn't been for Oren!" He bent over bar 
W press htl lips against bera. "Poravar and 
ever." he murmured. 

-Yes," Sue echoed. "Toreear." 

The old clock In the hall gave a ster- 
torous whirr, a premonition that it was 
about to strike. Just then the door opened 
and Stephen come in, stamping the snow 
from his feel. "Marry Christmas r he 
called, simultaneously with the mellow 
stroke of the grandfather clock. "Merry 
ChrUtmaal" 

Bobbing his hands briskly, he said, "That 
Jinny ol yours, Joel, Is a great find. She's 
gatnB to be very useful to me now that I 
must learn to get along without my rlnhl- 
hand man. I shouldn't be surprised If In 
tune shell be jus; as useful as Dot." His 
eyes travelled curiously from Sue to Joel. 

"St.Ephcn," said Sue. "Stephen, can you 
bear anything more to-day?" 

"Wall," said Btnphen smiling, "Christmas 
comes but once a year," 

"You see, since we've started this pairing 
off— rather differently. Joal and I 
thought " 

"We'd get married," Joel blurted o-u help- 
fully. 

Stephen sighed in mock distress. "Do you 
think the Rev. Jones etui be fetched again 
u l this time of lushtv 

"Oh," Suds laugh was happy, musical, 
"not for agea, Stephen, Not until June. 
But we could celebrate— there's lots ot egg- 
nogg still. Do fetch some glasses." 

Upstairs in the big front chamber Gran 
rolled over on the squeaky springs. 3he 
wished those youngsters would go to bed. 
Still— It had been a Merry Ohrlstmas. A 
Christmas to remember. 

THE END. 
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